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LONDON: 


Printed for T. Coo ER, at the Globe in Pater- 
noſter- Row. 1735. 


NARRATIVE 


OF THE 


ETH OD by which Mr Pope's Pri- 
vate Letters were procured and 
publiſhed by EDMUND CURL TL, 
Bookſeller. J 


T has been judg'd, that to clear an Affair 
which ſeem'd at firſt ſight a little myſterious, 
and which, tho* it concern'd only one Gentle- 
an, is of ſuch a Conſequence, as juftly to 
alarm every Perſon in the Nation, would not onl 
be acceptable as a Curigſiiuy, but uſeful as a War- 
ning, and perhaps flagrant enough as an Example, 
o induce the LEGISLATURE, to prevent for 
the future, an Enormity ſo prejudicial to every 
private Subject, and ſo deſtructive of Society it 
ſelf. | 

This will be made ſo plain by the enſuing 
Papers, that *twill ſcarce be needful to attend them 
with any Reflections, more than what every Reader 
ay make. . | 
In the Year 1727, Edmund Curll, Bookſeller, 
publiſhed a Collection of ſeveral private Letters of 
Mr Pope to Henry Cromwell, Eſq; which he 
obtain'd in this Manner, 
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(iv) 
Mr Cromwell was acquainted with one Mrs 
Thomas, to whom he had the Indiſcretion to lend 
theſe Letters, and who falling into Misfortunes, 
ſeven Years after, ſold them to Mr Curll, without 
the Conſent either of Mr Pope or Mr Cromwell, 
as appears from the following Letters. 


diz. 

be p 
Cron. 
Tuſti, 
privat 
tion, 

and fi 
cation 
Was I 
either 
have 


7 Henry CROMWELL, EV: 


Fune 27, 1727. 


| = hav 

| A FTER fo long a Silence, as the many and Know 

great Oppreſſions I have ſigh'd under has oc- had be 
caſion'd, one is at a Loſs how to begin a Letter ¶ to do 
to ſo kind a Friend as your ſelf, But as it was know: 
always my Reſolution, if I muſt ſink, to do it as has th 
decently (that is a ſilently) as I could: So when I Goods 
found my ſelf plung'd into unforeſeen, and unavoi- WM but y 
dable Ruin, I retreated from the World, and in Right 
a manner buried my ſelf in a diſmal Place, where by th 
I knew none, nor none knew me. In this dull 0211 ; 
unthinking Way, I have protracted a lingering WM ver du 
Death (for Life it cannot be called) ever ſince you ſhall 
ſaw me, ſequeſtered from Company, deprived of my none n 


Books, and nothing left to converſe with but the 
Letters of my dead, or abſent, Friends, amongſt 
which latter I always placed your's, and Mr Pope's 
in the firſt Rank. I lent ſome of them indeed 
to an ingenious Perſon; who was ſo delighted with 
the Specimen, that he importun'd me for a Sight of 
the reſt, which having obtain'd, he conveyed them 
to the Preſs, I muſt not ſay altogether with my 


'Conſent, nor wholly without it. I thought them © 
too good to be loſt in Oblivion, and no Cauſe tot to be 1 
appte hend the diſobliging of any, The Publick, to her 


DZ. 


( 

viz. All Perſons of Taſte and Judgment, would 
be pleaſed with ſo agreeable an Amuſement; Mr 
Crenwell could not be angry, fince it was but 
Juſtice to his Merit, to publiſh the folemn and 
private Profeſſions of Love, Gratitude, and Venera - 
tion, made to him by fo celebrated an Author ; 
and ſurely Mr Pope ought not to reſent the Publi- 
cation, fince the early Pregnancy of his Genius 
was no diſhonour to his Character. And yet had 
either of you been ask'd, common Modeſty would 
have oblig'd you to refuſe what you would not 
have been diſpleas'd with if done without your 
Knowledge; and beſides, to end all Diſpute, you 
had been pleaſed to make me a free Gift of them 


to do what I pleaſed with them: And every one 


knows that a Perſon to whom a Letter is addreſs'd, 
has the ſame Right to diſpoſe of it, as he has of 
Goods purchaſed with his Money. I doubt not 
but your Generoſity and Honour will do me the 
Right of owning by a Line that I came honeſtly 
by them. I flatter my ſelf in a few Months I 
ſhall again be viſible to the World, and whene- 
ver tro? good Providence that Turn ſhall happen, 
I ſhall joyfully acquaint you with it, there being 
none more truly your obliged Servant than, Sir, 


Your Faithful, and 
moſt humble Servant, 
E. T HOMA 8. 


P. S. A Letter, Sir, directed to Mrs Thomas, 
to be left at my Houſe, will be ſafely tranſmitted 
to her by | 


E. CuRL 1. 
a 3 | Te 
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Epſom, Fuly 6, 1725. 4 


WI E N theſe Letters were firſt printed, I 
wonder d how Curil could come by them, 
and could not but laugh at the pompous Title; 
ſince whatever you wrote to me was Humour and 
familiar Raillery. As ſoon as I came from Epſom, | 
I heard you had been to ſee me, and I writ you a 
ſhort Letter from Will's, that I long'd to ſee you. 
Mr D about that time charg'd me with gi — 
ving them to a Miſtreſs, which I poſitively denied; 
not in the leaſt, at that time, thinking of it: But 
ſome time after finding in the News-Papers, Let- 
ters from Lady Packington. Lady Chudleigh, and 
Mr Norris, to the ſame Sapho, or E. T. I began] 
to fear that I was guilty. I have never ſeen theſe 
Letters of Cur/Ps, nor would go to his Shop about 
them; I have not ſeen this Sapho, alias E. 7. 
theſe ſeven Years ; —--- her writing, That I gave grieve 
her them to do what ſhe would with them, was Wl to T 
ſtraining the Point too far: I thought not of it; as a 
or do I think ſhe did then: But ſevere Neceſ- all t! 
fy, which catches hold of a T wig, has produced again 
all this; which has lain hid, and forgot by me, taken 
ſo many Years, Curll ſent mea Letter laſt Week, as thi 
deſiring a poſitive Anſwer about this Matter, but i bim 


finding I would give him none, he went to E. 7. Years 
and writ a Poſtſcript, in her long romantic Let- him t 
ter, to direct my Anſwer to his Houſe, but they Value 
not expecting an Anſwer, ſent a young Man to Paſſio: 
me, whoſe Name it ſeems is Pattiſon; I told ed up 
him I ſhould not write any thing, but I believed * 

to the 


it might be ſo as ſhe writ in her Letter. I am 
| extreamly 


vii) 
extreamly concern'd that my former Indifcretion, 
in putting them into the Hands of this Pretieuſe, 
ſhould have given you ſo much Diſturbance ; for 
the laſt thing I ſhould do would be to difoblige you; 


for whom I have ever preferved the greateſt 
Eſteem, and ſhall ever be, Sir, | 


Your meſt faithful Friend 
and humble Servant, 


HENRY CROMWELL, 


— 1 = —_—_——— 


To Mr Pop x. 
Aug. 1, 1727. 


—_— 


TH O' I writ my long Narrative from Ep/om 
till I was tired, yet was I not fatisfied ; leſt 
any Doubt ſhould reſt upon your Mind. I could 
not make Proteſtations of my Innocence of a 
grievous Crime; but I was impatient till I came 
to Town, that T might ſend you thoft Letters, 
as a clear Evidence, that I was a perfectStranger to 
all their Proceedings. Should I have protefted 
againſt it, after the Printing, it might have been 
taken for an attempt to oP his Purchafe ; and 
as the little Exception you have taken, has ferv'd 
him to play his Game upon us for theſe two 
Years; a new Incident from me might enable 
him to play it on for two more: — The great 
Value ſhe expreſſes for all you write, and her 
Paſhon for having them, I believe was what prevail- 
ed upon me to let her keep them. By the In- 
terval of twelve Vears at leaſt from her Poſſeſſion 
to the Time of printing them, tis manifeſt that I 
a 4 had 
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had not the leaſt Ground to apprehend ſuch a De- 
fgn: But as People in great Straits, bring forth 
their Hoards of old Gold, and moſt valuable 
Jewels, ſo Sapho had recourſe to her hid Treaſure 
of Letters, and plaid off, not only your's to me, 
but all thoſe to her ſelf (as the Ladies laſt Stake) 
into the Preſs. As for me, I hope, when 
you ſhall cooly. conſider the many thouſand In- 
ſtances of our being deluded by Females, ſince 
that great Original of Adam by Eve, you will have 
a —_ favourable Thought of the undeſigning Er- 
ror o | 


Nur faithful Friend, —_— 
and humble Servant, 


HENRY CWT N05 


"'T his Tn being ay dilherecable 
to Mr Pope, he was adviſed to re-call any Letters 
which might happen to be preſerved by any of 
his Friends, particularly thoſe written -to Perſons 
deceas'd, which would be moſt ſubject to ſuch an 
Accident. rene of theſe were return'd him. 


Some of his Friends adviſed him to print a Col- 


lection himſelf, to prevent a worſe; but this he 
would by no means agree to. However, as ſome 
of the Letters ſerved to revive ſeveral paſt Scenes of 
Friendſhip, and others to clear the Truth of Fas 
in which he had been miſrepreſented by the com- 
mon Scribblers, he was induced to preſerve a few 
of his own Letters, as well as of his Friends. 
Theſe, as I have been told, he inſerted in T'wo 
Books, ſome Originals, others Copies, wal a 
| | ew 


(x) 

few Notes and Extracts here and there added. In 
Je- the ſame Books he cauſed to be copied ſome ſmall 
rth Pieces in Verſe and Proſe, either of his own, or 
ble his Correſpondents ; which, tho* not finiſh'd enough 
ure for the Public, were ſuch as the Partiality of any 
ne, Friend would be ſorry to be depriv'd of. 
ke) To this Purpoſe, an Amanuenſis or two were 
1en employ'd by Mr Pope, when the Books were in the 
In- Country, and by the Earl of Oxford, when they 
nce were in Town. 
ave It happen'd ſoon after, that the Poſthumons Works 
Er- of Mr Mycberley were publiſh'd, in ſuch a Manner, 

as could no way increaſe the Reputation of that 

: Gentleman, who had been Mr Pope's firſt Corre- 
—> BW fpondent and Friend; and ſeveral of theſe Letters 

ſo fully ſhew'd the State of that Caſe, that it 
was thought but a Juſtice to Mr JYycherley's Me- 
mory to print a few, to diſcredit that Impoſition. 
$ Theſe were accordingly tranſcrib'd for the Preſs 
LL." from the Manuſcript Books above- mention'd. 

* They were no ſooner printed, but Edmund 
Curll look'd on theſe too as his Property; for a 
Copy is extant, which he corrected in order 
to another Impreſſion, interlin'd, and added mar- 
ginal Notes to, in his own Hand. 

He then advertis'd anew the Letters. to Mr 
Cromwell, with. Additions, and promis'd Encourage- 
ment to all Perfons who ſhould ſend him more. 

This is a Practice frequent with Bookſellers, to 
ſwell an Author's Works, . which they have 
ſome Property, with any Traſh that can he got 
from any Hand; or where they have no ſuch 
Works, to. procure ſome. Curl has in the ſame: 
manner fince advertiz'd the Letters of Mr Priqr, 
and Mr Addiſon, A Practice highly deſerving 
ſome Check from the Legiſlature ; ſince every ſuch 
Advertiſement,” is really a J/atch-word to every 

a 5 ScoundreR 
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(viii) 

had not the leaſt Ground to apprehend ſuch a De- 
fign: But as People in great Straits, bring forth 
their Hoards of old Gold, and moſt valuable 
Jewels, ſo Sapho had recourſe to her hid Treaſure 
of Letters, and plaid off, not only your's to me, 
but all thoſe to her ſelf (as the Ladies laſt Stake) 
into the Preſs. —— As for me, I hope, when 
you ſhall cooly. conſider the many thouſand In- 
ſtances of our being deluded by Females, ſince 
that great Original of Adam by Eve, you will have 
a more favourable Thought of the undeſigning Er- 
ror of, 9 | 


Nur faithful Friendsd. 
and humble Servant, 


HENRY CROMWIZ II. 


$i, | : 4 ' * | 
This Treatment being extreamly diſagreeable 
to Mr Pope, he was adviſed to re- call any Letters 
which might happen to be preſerved by any of 
his Friends, particularly thoſe written to Perſons 
deceas'd, which would be moſt ſubject to ſuch an 
Accident, Many of thefe were return'd him. 
Some of his Friends adviſed him to print a Col- 
leftion himſelf, to prevent a worſe; but this he 
would by no means agree to. However, as ſome 
of the Letters ſerved to revive ſeveral paſt Scenes of 
Friendſhip, and others to clear the Truth of Fas 
in which he had been miſrepreſented by the com- 
mon Scribblers, he was induced to preſerve a few 
of his own Letters, as well as of his Friends. 
Theſe, as I have been told, he inſerted in I'wo 
Books, ſome Originals, others Copies, wn a 
| ew 


and Mr Addiſon. 


(x) 
few Notes and Extracts here and there added. In 
the ſame Books he cauſed to be copied ſome ſmall 


pieces in Verſe and Proſe, either of his own, or 


his Correſpondents ; which, tho? not finiſh'd enough 
for the Public, were ſuch as the Partiality of any 
Friend would be ſorry to be depriv'd of. 

To this Purpoſe, an Amanuenſis or two were 
employ'd by Mr Pope, when the Books were in the 
Country, and by the Earl of Oxford, when they 
were in Town. 

It happen'd ſoon after, that the Poſthumons Works 
of Mr JYycherley were publiſh'd, in ſuch a Manner, 
as could no way increaſe the Reputation of that 
Gentleman, who bad been Mr Pope's firſt Corre- 
ſpondent and Friend; and ſeveral of theſe Letters 
ſo fully ſhew'd the State of that Caſe, that it 
was thought but a Juſtice to Mr J/ycherley's Me- 
mory to print a few, to diſcredit that Impoſition. 
Theſe were accordingly tranſcrib'd for the Preſs. 


from the Manuſcript Books above-mention'd. 


They were no ſooner printed, but Edmund 
Curll look'd on theſe too as his Property; for a 
Copy is extant, which he corrected in order 
to another Impreſſion, interlin'd, and added mar- 
ginal Notes to, in his own Hand. 

He then advertis'd anew the Letters. to Mr 
Cromwell, with. Additions, and promis'd Encourage- 
ment to all Perfons who ſhould ſend him more. 

This is a Practice frequent with Bookſellers, to 
ſwell an Author's Works, i". which they have 
ſome Property, with any Traſh that can he got 
from any Hand; or where they have no ſuch 
Works, to. procure ſome. Curl{ has in the ſame: 
manner ſince advertiz'd the Letters of Mr Priar, 
A Practice highly deſerving 


ſome Check from the Legiſlature ; ſince every ſuch 
Advertiſement, is really a J/atch-word to every 
a 5 Scaundrel 


(x) 
Scoundrel in the Nation, and to every Dome/tick of 
a Family, to get a Penny, by producing any Scrap i 
of a Man's Writing, (of what Nature foever) or | 
by picking his Maſter's Pocket of Letters and 


Papers. 


A moſt flagrant Inſtance of this kind was the 1 
Advertiſement of an intended Book, call'd Gulli- pos' 
deriana Secunda; where it was promis'd „ that tain! 


any Thing, which any Body ſhould fend as Mr 
« Pope's or Dr Swifts, ſhould be printed and 
« inferted as Theirs.” 

By theſe honeſt means, Mr Cur/l went on in- 
creaſing his Collection; and finding (as will be 
feen hereafter by No. 5.) a further Proſpect of ff 
doing fo, he retarded his Edition of Mr CromwelPs 
Letters till the T wenty-Second of March 17 34-5, 
and then ſent Mr Pope the following Letter, the 
friſt he ever receiv'd from him. 


Rich 


Crag 
Lette 


No. I. 
31:3, 


O convince you of my readineſs to oblige 


you, the [ncleſed is a Demonſtration, You T 
have (as he fays) diſoblig d a Gentleman, the ini- WM the f. 
tial Letters of whoſe Name are P. T. I have ſome ll c af 
other Papers in the ſame Hand relating to your «« me 
Family, which I will ſhow if you defire a Sight of ref i 
them. Your Letters to Mr Cromwell are out of M. 
Print, and I intend to Print them very beauti- Deſig 
fully in an Octlavo Volume. I have more to fay Bil the E. 
than is proper to write, and if you'll give me ait as 
Meeting, I will wait on you with Pleaſure, and he &; 
cloſe all Differences betwixt you and your's then: 

| Or if 
Roſe- Street March E. CURL TL. Curll 


225 1735. 2 Pe. $, 
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he ſent an obſcene Book to a Reverend Bi 


( xi ) 


P. S. I expect the Civility of an Anſwer or 
Meſſage. 


The Inclesd were two Scraps of Paper, ſup- 
pos'd to be P. T's. (a feigned Hand) the firſt con- 


taining this Advertiſement. 


No, II. 


L Etters of Mexander Pope, Eſq; and feveral emi- 
nent Hands. From the Year 1705 to 1727. 
Containing a Critical, Philological, and Hiſtorical 
Correſpondence between him and Henry Cromwell 
Eſq; William Wycherley Eſq; Villiam Walth Eſq; 
William Congreve Eſq ; Sir William Trumbull ; Sir 
Richard Steele; E. O——, Mr Addiſon; Mr 
Craggs; Mr Gay; Dean Swift, &c. with feveral 
Letters to Ladies; to the Number of two Hundred. 
N. B. The Originals will be ſhewn at Ed. CurlPs 
when the Book is publiſhed. 

The other Paper was a Scrap of fome Letter in 
the ſame Hand, which expreſs'd © a Diffatisfation 


at Cyrll for not having printed his Advertiſe- 


* ment ” What more cannot be ſeen, for the 
reſt is cut off cloſe to the Writing, : 

Mr Pope's Friends imagin'd that the whole 
Deſign of Z. Curll was to get him but to look on 
the Edition of CromuelPs Letters, and fo to print 
it as revis'd by Mr Pope, in the ſame manner as 
Mop, and 


then advertis d it as correFed and revis'd by him. 


Or if there was any ſuch Propofal from P. 7. 
Curll would not fail to embrace it, perhaps pay for 
a 6 | the 


( x11 
the Copy with the very Money he might draw from 
Mr P—— to ſuppreſs it, and ſay P. T. had kept 
another ' Copy. He therefore anſwer'd the only 
way he thought it ſafe to correſpond with him, by 
a publick Advertiſement in the Daily Peſl-Bay. 


No. IIE 


wW Hereas A. P. hath received a Letter from E. 
C. Bookſeller, pretending that a Perſon, the 


Initials of whoſe Name are P. T. hath offered | 


the ſaid E. C. to print a large Collection of Mr 
P's Letters, to which E. C. requires an Anſwer. 
A. P. baving never had, nor intending to have, 
any private Correſpondence with the faid E. C. 
gives it him in this Manner. That he knows na 
ſuch Perſon as P. T. that he believes he hath 
no ſuch Collection, and that he thinks the whole 
a Forgery, and ſhall not trouble himſelf at all 
about it. | 

Ed. Curll return'd an impertinent Anſwer in 
the fame Paper the next Day, denying that he 
endeavour'd to correſpond with Mr P. and affirming 
that he wrote by Direction, but. declaring. that he 
would in/tantly print the ſaid Collection. In a few 
Days more be publiſh'd the Advertiſement of the 
Book as above, with this Addition, E. C. as be- 
« fore in the like Caſe, will be faithful.” He now 
talk'd of it every where, faid “ That P. T. was 
« LORD, or a PERSON of CONSEQUENCE, 
«© who printed the Book at a great Expence, and 
« ſought no Profit, but Revenge on Mr Pope, 
„ 10ho had offended bim. particularly, „That 
« ſome of the Letters would be ſuch as both Church 
« and State would take Notice of ; but that 2 
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( xilt ) 
Wc would by no means be known in it, that he 
© never would once be ſeen by him, but treated in 
« a very ſecret Manner.” He told ſome Perſons 
that ſifted him in this Affair, „that he had con- 
« vers'd only with his Agent, a Clergy man of 
« the Name of Smith, who came, as he ſaid, from 
« Southwark.” With this Perſon it was that Curl/ 
tranſacted the Affair, who before all the Letters 
of the Book were delivered to Curll, inſiſted on the 
Letters of P. T, being return'd him, to ſecure 
him from all poſſibility of a Diſcovery, as appears 
from No. 12. 

Mr Pope, on hearing of this Smith, and finding 
when the Book came out, that ſeveral of the Let- 
ters could only have come from the Manuſcript- 
Book beforementioned, publiſhed this Advertiſe- 


ment. 


HERE As a Perſon who ſigns himſelf P. T. 

and another who writes himſelf R. Smith, 
and paſſes for a Clergyman, have tranſacted for 
ſome time paſt with Edm. Curll, and have in Com- 
bination printed the Private Letters of Mr Pope 
and his Correſpondents [ſome of which could only 
be procured from his own Library, or. that of a 
Noble Lord, and which have given a Pretence to 
the publiſhing others as his which are not ſo, as 
well as interpolating thoſe which are ; ] This is to 
advertiſe, that if either of the faid Perſons will diſ- 
cover the Whole of this Aﬀair, he ſhall receive a 
Reward of Twenty Guineas ; or if he can prove he 
bath ated by * Direction of any other, and of what 
Perſon, he ſhall receive double that Sum. 


For Curll had ſaid in bis Advertiſement, that be worote to Mr P. 
By Direction, and another of bis drawing up of Mr Pope's Life began 


tus, By Direction. - 
Whether 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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( xiv ) 

Whether this Advertiſement, or the future Quar- 
rel of Curll and Smiih about Profits produced what 
follow'd we cannot ſay, but in a few Days the en- 
ſuing Papers, being the whole Correſpondence of 
P. T. and Edm. Curll were ſent to the Publiſher 
7. Cooper, which we fhall here lay before the 
Reader. 

They begin as high as 


No. IV. 


October 11, 1733. 
Mr Cux L I., 


INderſtanding you propoſe to write the Lie 
of Mr Pope, this is only to inform you, I can 

fend you diverſe Memoirs which may be ſervice- 
able, if your Deſign be really to do him neither In- 
juſtice, nor ſhew him Favour, I was well ac- 
quainted with his Father, and with the firſt Part 
of his own Life, tho' ſince he has treated me 
as a Stranger. It is certain ſome late Pamphlets 
are not fair in reſpe& to his Father, who was of the 
younger Branch of a Family in good Repute in 
Ireland, and related to the Lords Downe, formerly 
of the ſame Name. He was (as he hath told me 
himſelf, and he was [very different from his Son] 
a modeſt and plain honeſt Man) a Poſthumous Son, 
and left little provided for, his elder Brother having 


What ſmall Eſtate there was, who afterwards ſtu- 


dy'd and dy'd at Oxford, He was put to a Mer- 
chant in Flanders, and acquir'd a moderate Fortune 
by Merchandize, which he quitted at the Revolu- 
tion in very good Circumſtances, and retir'd to 
Windſor Foreſt, where he purchas'd a ſmall Eſtate, 
and took great Delight in Husbandry and Gardens, 


His 


ar- 
hat 
en- 

of 
her 


the 


him the like for his Conduct towards me. 


(xv) 
His Mother was one of ſeventeen Children of V. 
Turnor, Eſq; formerly of Burfit Hall in the—Rid- 
ing of Yorkſhire, Two of her Brothers were kilFd 
in the Civil Wars. This is a true Account of Mr 
Pope's Family and Parentage. Of his Manners I 
cannot give ſo good an one, yet as I would not 
wrong any Man, both ought 'to be true ; and if 
ſuch be your Deſign, I may ſerve you in it, not 
entering into any Thing in any wiſe libellous. 
You may pleaſe to direct an Anſwer in the Daily 
Advertiſer this Day-ſe'ennight in theſe Terms 
E. C. hath received a Letter, and will comply with 


. 1. 


Yours. 


on the backſide of this Letter is endare'd in 
Curll's Hand, | 


Notice was accordingly given, as defir'd, in the 
Daily Advertiſer, upon which was ſent the following 
Letter, 


No. V. 


S T1 R, Nov. 15, 1733. 


Troubled you with a Line ſome time ſince, con- 
cerning your Deſign of the Life of Mr Pope, to 
which I defir'd your Anſwer in the Daily Adver- 
tiſer of Thurſday the toth Inſtant October. I do 
not intend my ſelf any other Profit in it, 'than that 
of doing Tullice to, and on, that Perſon, upon 
whom, Sir, you have conferr'd ſome Care as well 
as Pains in the Courſe of your Life; and I intend 
A pro- 
bes to his Life, there have lately fall'n into my 
Hands a large Collection of his Letters, from the 
former 


— : : D——— 


( xvi ) 
former Part of his Days to the Year 1727, which 
being more conſiderable than any yet ſeen, and 
opening very many Scenes new to the World, 
will alone make a Perfect and the moſt authen- 
tick Life and Memoirs of him that could be. To | 
ſhew you my Sincerity and determinate Reſolution 


of aſſiſting you herein, I will give you an Adver- See: 
tiſement, which you may publiſh forthwith if you men 
pleaſe, and on your ſo _ the Letter. ſhall be xpect 
ſent you. They will make a Four or Five Shilling Squire! 
Book, yet I expect no more than what will barely Whinc'd i 
pay a Tranſcriber, that the Originals may be pre- Womply 
ſerved in mine or your Hands to vouch the Truth Whrinted 
of them. I am of Opinion theſe alone will con- What Ic 
tain his whole Hiſtory (if you add to them what Nhe Pre 
ou formerly printed of thoſe to Henry Cromwell, Mind all. 
ſq; [ Here a Part of the Letter is cut off, and the hall ne 
following Words indors'd by Curll But you muſt after t 
put out an Advertiſement for ] otherwiſe I aſter 
ſhall not be juſtify'd to ſome People who have In- {Book p 
fluence, and on whom I have ſome Dependance; I ou are 
unleſs it ſeem to the Publick Eye as no entire Act No it, a: 
of mine; but I may be juſtify'd and excus'd, if, bn, ſo 
after they ſee ſuch a Collection is made by you, I ine, : 
acknowledge I ſent ſome Letters to contribute Five! 
thereto. They who know what hath pafs'd be- 
twixt Mr Pape and me formerly, may otherwiſe 
think it diſhonourable I ſhould ſet ſuch a Thing 
a - foot. Therefore print the Advertiſement I ſent 
you, and you ſhall inſtantly hear from or fee me. 
Adieu, P. T. Here a Poſtſcript is cut off. 
There appears no other Letter from P. T. till 
one of April the 4th, which muſt be in. 1735, as On « 
it relates plainly to Mr Pope's Advertiſement. in F-74717 


Anſwer to CurlPs Letter to. him of March 22, 
which ſee above No. 3. 


No. VL 


( xv1l 


No. VI. 
April 4. 


See an Advertiſement in the Daily Advertiſe- 
ments, which I take to relate to Me. I did not 
xpect you of all Men would have betray'd me to 
Squire Pope; but you and he both ſhall ſoon be con- 
inc'd it was no Forgery. For ſince you would not 
omply with my Propoſal to advertiſe, I have 
printed them at my own Expence, being advis'd 
hat I could ſafely do ſo, I wou'd ſtill give you 
he Preference, if you'll pay the Paper and Print, 


ll, nd allow me handſomely for the Copy. But I 
the hall not truſt you to meet and converſe upon it 
uſt WFafter the Suſpicion J have of your Dealings with 
* aſter P.] unleſs I ſee my Advertiſement of the 
[n- WBook printed firſt, within theſe four or five Days. If 
e; J Ou are afraid of Mr. and dare not ſet your Name 
\ct Wo it, as I propos'd at firſt, I do not inſiſt thereup- 
if, In, ſo I be but conceal'd. By this I ſhall deter- 
5 ine, and if you will not, another will. It makes 
wm Five Shilling Book. I am, 
5 
iſe Your Servant, 
ing 
ent 8 
ne. 
No. VII. 
till 
Bi On a Scrap of Paper torn from a Letter, the 


Direction caſt out, 


SI X, 


(viii) 


Should not deal thus Cautiouſly or in the Dark 
with you, but that *tis plain from your own 
Advertiſement, that you have been Treating with 
Mr Pope. | 


No. VIII. 


On another Piece cut off, 


Still give you, Sir, the Preference. 
give me 3/, a Score for 650 [each Book con- 
taining 3 80 Pages 8 vo.] and pay down 751. of the 
ſame, the whole Impreſſion 
there are Letters enough remaining (if you require) 

to make another 30 Sheets 8 vo. a Five Shilling 
You need only Anſwer thus in the Daihf 
Pot or Advertiſer in four Days 
meet P. T. at the Roſe Tavern by the Play-Houſef 
at Seven in the Evening April 22.] and one will 

come, and ſhow you the Sheets. 


If you wil 


all be your's, and 


ſE. C. wil 


Mr CuRLI's ANSWERS, 


No. IX. 


April 29, 1735. 
Have not ever met with any thing more incon- 


Th 
inforn 
ment 
Cuſtod 
me, a 
than \ 

In 
you g 
you tc 
your | 
for the 
than t 
Roſe 
Sheets. 
Dark. 

Apr 
Surpri: 
this A 
fear n 
That 
bring 
ſilly as 
Night, 
Eight 
you. 
You 
you W 
think 1 
But in 
Ing, al 
about 1 
tions, 


WING is 


ſiſtent than the ſeveral Propoſals of your Let. 


ters. The Firſt bearing Date Oct. 11, 1733, gives 
ſome Particulars of Mr Pope's Life, which I ſhal 
ſhortly make a publick Uſe of, in his Life now 
going to the Preſs. 


if you 
meet 


(xkix) 

The Second of your Letters of Nov. 15, 1733, 
informs me, that if I would publiſh an Advertiſe- 
ment of a Collection of Mr Pope's Letters in your 
Cuſtody, the Originals ſhould be forthwith ſent 
me, and for which you would expect no more. 


than what would pay for a Tranſcript of em. 

In your Third Letter of the Fourth Inſtant, 
you groundleſly imagine I have attempted to betray 
you to Mr Pape; ſay you have printed theſe Letters 
your ſelf, and now want to be handſomely allow'd 
for the Copy, viz. 31. a Score, which is 214. more 
than they coſt Printing; appoint a Meeting at the 
Roſe on the 22d Inſtant, where I was to ſee the 
Sheets, dealing thus, as you truly call it, in the 


Dark 
own 
with 


Dark, 
andi April 21, You put off this Meeting, fearing a 
uire Surpriſe from Mr Pope. How ſhould he know of 
ling: this Appointment, unleſs you gave him Notice? I 
ai fear no ſuch Beſettings either of him or his Agents. 
willy That the paying of Seventy five Pounds would 


bring you to Town in a Fortnight, would I be fo 
ſilly as to declare it. By your laſt Letter, of laſt 
Night, a Gentleman is to be at my Door, at 
Eight this Evening, who has full Commiſſion from 
you. | | 

You want Seventy five Pounds for a Perſon 
you would ſerve ; that Sum I can eaſily pay, if I 
think the Purchaſe would be of any Service to me. 
But in one Word, Sir, I am engaged all this Even- 
ing, and ſhall not give my ſelf any further Trouble 
about ſuch jealous, groundleſs, and dark Negocia- 
tions, An HoNOURABLE and Open DEAL- 
ING is what I have been always uſed to, and 
it you will come into ſuch a Method, I will 
meet you any where, or ſhall be glad to ſee 


you 


5. 
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(xx) 
you at my own Houſe, otherwiſe apply to whom 
you pleaſe, 


Yours, 


Name 
Wdeclar 
how t! 
e, 
ent 
J hz 
who f 
as Vol 


from 


E . ©. 
For P. T. or the Gentleman who comes from him 
at Eight this Evening. 


This appears to be the firſt Time Cur!! had 
any perſonal Conference with R. Smith the Clergy- 


man, | for th: 
You 
but I! 
No, X. 3d of 
Te the Reverend Ar = 

'S$IR, | 
Jam ready to diſcharge the Expence of Paper, P. 
Print, and Copy-Money, and make the Copy ment 
my own, if we agree. But if I am to be your Prienc 
Agent, then I inſiſt to be ſolely ſo, and will Nacquai 
punctually pay every Week for what I ſell to tion o 
you, | him t 


No. XI. 
Anſwer to P. T's of 3 of May. 


n | 
O U ſhall, as all I have ever had any Dealt 
ings with have, find a JusT and HonouR- 


ABLE Treatment from me. But conſider, Sir, 
as 


( xi ) 


che Publick, by your Means entirely, have been 
om Med into an Initial Correſpondence betwixt E. C. 
and P. T. and betwixt A. P. and E. C. the Secret 
WE. {ill as recondite as that of the Free-Maſons. 
> J. are not, I dare ſay, the true Initials of your 
Name ; ; or if they were, Mr Pope has publickl 
Wdeclar'd, That he knows no 1 uch Perſon as P. 
how then can any thing you have Lo to 
e, diſcover you, or expoſe you to his Reſent- 
ent? 
I have had Letters from another Correſpondent, 
who ſubſcribes himſelf E. P. which I ſhall print 
as Vouchers, in Mr Pope's Life, as well as thoſe 
from P. T. which, as I take it, were all ſent me 
for that Purpoſe, or why were they ſent at all? 
Your Friend was with me on //eaneſday laſt, 
but I had not your laſt till this Morning, Saturday 
zu of May. Fa, Sir, 


Yours, 
1 C 
per, P. S. What you ſay appears by A Advertiſe- 
OPY ment in relation to Mr Pope, I faithfully told your 


our Friend the Clergyman. I wrote to Mr Pope, to 
acquaint him that I was going to print a new Edt 
| to tion of his Letters to Mr Cromwell, and offer'd 

him the Reviſal of the Sheets, hoping likewiſe, 

that it was now time to cloſe all former Reſent- 
ments, which, ON HONOURABLE TERMS, I 
was ready to do. I told him likewiſe I had a large 
Collection of others of his Letters, which, from 
our two Years Silence on that Head, [I thought "Twas 
neither unjuf nor diſhonourable, 


\ 


UR- No. XII, 


( xi ) 


No. XII. 


—_— Cannot ſend the * Letters now, becauſe Il 
- have them not all by me, but either this 
Evening or To-morrow, you ſhall not fail of them, 
for ſome of them are in a Scrutore of mine out off 
Town, and T have ſent a Meffenger for them, 
who will return about Three or Four this After. 
noon, Be not uneaſy, I NEVER BREAK MY 
WoRD, and as HONOURABLE and JUST Treat. 
ment ſhall be ſhewn by me, I ſhall expect the ſame 
Return. 
The Eſtimate and Letters you ſhall have toge- 
ther, but I deſire the Bearer may bring me fifty 
more Books. Pray come to Night, if you can. 


J am faithfully yours, 


For the Reverend Mr Smith 
(half an Hour paſt Ten.) E. CurLL, 


Curll was now ſo elated with his Succeſs, th 


Books in his Hands, and, as he thought, the Mei. Regs 
too, that he raiſed the Style of his Advertiſement, * 

which he publiſh'd on the 12th of May, in thei _ | 

Words, in the Daily Po/t-Boy. xr 

n the 

1er tiſen 

No. XIII. riod of 

du, bein 


2 HIS Day are publiſhed, and moſt beautiful 

printed, Price fue Shillings, Mr Pope's Lit 
rary Correſpondence for thirty Years ; from 1708 y, co 
t 1734. Being a Collection of Letters, regular 


* P, T's Letters to Curll, deny d to tl 
2 digeſti 


( xx ) 


W-/1cd, written by him to the Right Honourable the 
f te Earl of Hallifax, Earl of Burlington, Secre- 
ry Craggs, Sir William rumbull, Honourable 
C. General ****, Honourable Robert Digby, 
„ Honourable Edward Blount, Z/q; Mr Addi- 
Wn, Vr Congreve, Mr Wycherley, Hr W 

= Steele, Mr Gay, Mr Jarvas, Dr Arbuth- 
Wt, Dean r Dean Parnelle, &c. 


em, ¶ etters from Ar Pope to Mrs Arabella Fermor, 
ſter · NN many other Ladies, With the reſpective An- 
MY ers of each Correſpondent. Printed for E. Curl 
eat . ¶Roſe- ſtreet, Covent-Garden, and ſold by all 
ame 


okſellers. N. B. The Original Manuſcripts ( 7 
ich Affidavits is made) may be ſeen at Mr 
ouſe by all who deſire it. 


And immediately after he writes thus to Smith, 


No. XIV. 
LL, 
SIX, May 12, 1735. 
the OUR Letter written at Two Afternoon on 
M 2 Saturday, I did not receive tell paſt Ten at 
"Wight. The Title will be done to Day, and ac- 


rding to your Promiſe, I fully depend on the 
poks and MSS. to-morrow, 1 hope you have 

n the Pe- Bey, and * approve the — of the 

dvertiſement. I ſhall think every Hour a long 

riod of Time till I have more Books, and ſee 

du, being, Sir, 

Sincerely yaurs, 


y the Reverend 

Mr Smith, E. CURLL. 

* By this it appears, it was of Curll's own drawing up, which 

deny d to the Lordi. N 
ut 
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( xxiv ) 


But the Tables now began to turn. It happenet 
that the Bookſellers Bill (for ſo it was properly called 
thy” intituled, An Act for the better Encouragement 
of Learning) came on this Day in the Houſe «ff Lordi 
Some of their Lordſhips having ſeen an Advertiſement 
of fo ſtrange a Nature, thought it very unfitting ſuc 
a Bill ſhould paſs, without a Clauſe to prevent 125 
an enormous Licence for the future. And the Ear 
of I—y having read it to the Houſe, obſerved further, 
that as it pretended to ' publiſh ſeveral Letters t 


Lords, with the reſpective Anſwers of each Corre- H. 


/ 


ſpondent,. it was a Breach of Privilege, and contra: bs 
ry to a ftanding Order of the Houſe. Whereupon Wl © © © 
was order d that the Gentleman. Iſber of the Bladi 
Rod do forthwith ſeize the Impreſſion of the ſail wk 
Book, and that the ſaid E. Curll, with J. Wilford, 3 i 
fer whom the Daily Poſt-Boy is printed, do attend tf te 
Houſe To-morrow. And it was alſo order d that th uf 7 Fo 
Bill for the better Encouragement of Learning, l 4 et 
read a ſecond Time on this Day Sevennight. By. h, 
THIS INCIDENT THE BOOKSELLERS Bill” of 
WAS THROWN OUT. 0 ort! 
| ball ſo, 
May 13, 1735. OS - 13 
The Order made Yeſterday upon Complaint of ric, 
Advertiſement in the Poſt-Boy, of the Publicatun , eharis 
of a Book, intituled, Mr Pope's Literary Correſpon- herley 
dence of thirty Years paſt, being read, Mr Wil, . yy 


ford the Publiſher, and Mr, E. Curll, were ſevera'r1,.,-4; 
ry called in and examined, and being withdrawn, dent 


Order d, That the Matter of the aid Complaint 0 releg 


1. n ord 
be referr'd to a Committee to meet To-morrow, an f his C 


that E. Curll do attend the ſaid Committee. An 


that the Black Rod do attend with ſome of the ſail 
Books, 2 E' 
My 


he late 


a 
1 a \ 


(xv) 


May 14. P. T. writes to Curll, on the unex- 
ecdded Incident of the Lords, to inſtruct him in his 
Anſwers to their Examination, and with the utmoſt 
are to conceal himſelf, to this effect. | 


No. XV. 


HAT he congratulates him on his Victory over 


/ 


L my the Lords, the Pope, and the Devil ; that the 
wh ords could not touch a Hair of his Head, if he 
75 ; antinued to behave boldly ; that it would have a 


better Air in him to own the Printing as well as the 
Publiſhing, ſince he was no more puniſhable for one 
han for the other; that he ſhould anſiuer nothing 


* wre to their Interrogatories, than that he receiv d 
„Letters from different Hands; that ſome 0 
85 5 hem he bought, others were given him, and that 


ame of the Originals he had, and the reſt he ſhould 
ortly have. P. T. tells him further, That he 
ball ſcon take off the Mask he complains ; that 
be is not a MAN OF QUALITY (as he imagined) 
but one converſant with ſuch, and was concern'd 
particularly with a noble Friend of Myr Pope's, in 
preparing for the Preſs the Letters to Mr Wy- 
herley ; that he cauſed a Number over and above 
obe printed, having from that time conceived the 
agb of publiſhing a Volume of P's Letters, which 
e went on with, and order'd, as nearly as paſſible, 
o reſemble That Impreſſion. But this was only 
n ordine ad, to another more material Volume, 
f his Correſpondence with Biſhop Atterbury, and 
he late Lords Oxford and Bolingbroke, And he 
mnfeſſes he made ſome Alterations in theſe Letters, 
th a View to thoſe, which Mr Curll all cer- 

A tainly 


{ xxvi 

#ainly have, if he behaves as he directs, and even 
way conceals P. L. | f 
We have not this original Letter, but we hope 
Mr Curl! will print it; if not, it can only be foi 
this Reaſon, That as it preceded their Quarrel but 


one Day, it proves the Letters to Biſhop Atterbury, At 
Lord Bolingbroke, &c. cannot be in Curls Hand evera 
:tho* he has pretended to advertiſe them. which 
to qua 
The next Day Curll anſwers him thus, it, Te 
| an Inf 
| and ſo 
No. XVI. 
Thurſday 9 Man?, 15th May, 1735. 
Dear SIR, 

1 Am juſt again going to the Lords to finiſh Pops 

1 I defire you to ſend me the Sheets to perfect the 8 7 


firſt fifty Books, and likewiſe the remaining thre 
hundred Books, and pray be at the Standard Taven 
this Evening, and I will pay you twenty Pound 
more. My Defence is right, I only told the Lord 
I did not know from whence the Books came 
and that my Wife receiv'd them. This was ftrid 
Truth, and prevented all further Enquiry, Th 
Lords declar'd they had been made Pope's Tool. | 
put my ſelf upon this ſingle Point, and inſiſted, a 
there was not any Peer's Letter in the Book, I h 
not been guilty of any Breach of Privilege — Lon 
DELAWAR will be in the Chair by Ten this Mon 
ing, and the Houſe will be up before Three.—I d 
pend that the Books and the Imperſections will Wt 
ſent, and believe of P. T. what I hope he belief 

of me. 


For the Reverend Mr Smith. 2 


( xxvu ) | 

= The Book was this Day produc'd, and it appear- 
Ing that, contrary to the Advertiſement, there were 
o Letters of Lords contain'd in it, and conſequent- 
not falling under the Order of the Houſe, the 
Wooks were re- deliver'd. | 

At the ſame time Curl! produc'd, and ſhew'd to 
ſeveral of the Lords the foregoing Letter of P. T. 
which ſeems extraordinary, unleſs they had begun 
to quarrel about Profits before that Day. But after 
it, it is evident from the next Letter, that they had 
an Information of his Willingneſs to | betray them, 
and ſo get the whole Impreſſion to himſelf. 


No. XVII. 


To the Reverend Mr Smith. 


Roſe Street, paſt Three, 
S 1 R, Friday May 16, 1735. 


x, I Am falſly accus'd, 2. I value not any Man's 
Change of Temper; I will never change 

My VERACITY for Falſchood, in owing a Fact 
of which I am Innocent. 3. I did not own the 


ſtrid Books came from acroſs the Water, nor ever nam'd 
TH-, all I faid was, that the Books came by Mater. 
Jl. 4. When the Books were ſeiz'd I ſent my Son to 
ed, convey a Letter to you, and as you told me every 


body knew you in Southwark, I bid him make a 
ſtric! Enquiry, as J am ſure you wou'd have done 
in ſuch an Exigency. 5. Sir, I HAVE ACTED 
JUSTLY in this Affair, and that is what I ſhall 
always think wiſely. 6. I will be kept no longer 
in the Dark: P. T. is Will o' the /iſþ; all the 
Books I have had are Imperfect; the Firſt 50 had 
no Titles nor Prefaces, the laſt 5 Bundles ſciz d by 
the Lords contain'd but 38 in each Bundle, which 

A 2 amounts 


will b 
elicv 


Th 


( xxvlii) 
amounts to 190, and 50, is in all but 240 Books. 
7. As to the Loſs of Future Copy, I deſpiſe it, not 
will I be concern'd with any more ſuch dark ſuſpi- 
Tious Dealers. But now, Sir, I'Il tell you what! 
will do; when I have the Books perfected which [ 
ave already receiv d, and the reſt of the Impreſſion 
J will pay you for them. But what do you call 
this Uſage? Firſt take a Note for a Month and 
then want it to be chang'd for one of Sir Richard 
Hoares My Note is as good, for any Sum J 
give it, as the BANK, and ſhall be as punctually 
paid, I always ſay, Gold is better than Paper, and of Þ 
20], Pound I will pay, if the Books are perfected To 
to morrow Morning, and the reſt ſent, or to Night ¶ return 
is the ſame thing to me. But if this dark Con- 
verſe goes on, I will Inſtantly reprint the whole 
Book, and as a Supplement to it, a/ the Letters P. T. 
ever ſent me, of which I have exa&# Copies ; toge- 
ther with all your Originals, and give them in up- 
on Oath to my Lord Chancellor. You talk of 


Daily 


Tut; P. T. has not repos'd any in me, for he has 0 
my Money and Notes for imperfect Books, Let 
me ſee, Sir, either P. T. or your ſelf, or you'll 8 
find the Scots Proverb verify'd much! 
pretend 
Letters 
Nemo me impune laceſſit, arp 
Hur abus'd humble Servant, ſoe ver. 
ters, ar 
8 pay a C 
E. CURLL. accordi! 
which | 


B. S. LoRD I attend this Day. W each. a 
LoRD DELAWAR I Sue WITH TO E10 Gu 
NIoHT. Where Pope has one Lord, I rrovy ; 


have twenty. perſwad 
Mr to pay t 


( xxix ) 


Mr Curll, juſt after, in the London Pt or 


Dail Advertiſer, printed this Advertiſement. 


No. XVIII. 


MN Pope's Litterary Correſpondence, Cc. with 
a Supplement, of the Initial Correſpondence 
of 7.7. ©. £@. 8. 0c. 
To which in two Days more his Correſpondents 
return'd the following 


No. XIX. 


O manifeſt to the World the Inſolence of E. 

Curll, we hereby declare that neither P. T. 
much leſs R. S. his Agent, ever did give, or could 
pretend to give any Title whatever in Mr Pope's 
Letters to the ſaid E. Curll, and he is hereby chal- 
leng'd to produce any Pretence to the Copy what- 
ſoe ver. We help'd the ſaid E. Curll to the Let- 
ters, and join'd with him, on Condition he ſhould 
pay a certain Sum for the Books as he ſold them 3 
accordingly the faid E. Curll received 250 Books 
which he fold (Perfect and Imperfect at 5 Shillings 
each, and for all which he never paid more than 
10 Guineas, and gave Notes for the reſt, which 
prov'd not Negotionable, Beſides which, P. T. was 
perſwaded by R. S. at the Inſtigation of E. Carll, 
to pay the Expence of the whole Impreſſion, vix. 


A 3 751. 


( xxx ) 
751, no part whereof was repaid by the ſaid Curll, 
Therefore every Bookſeller will be indemmify'd 
every way from any poflible Proſecution or Molef- 
tation of the ſaid E. Curll, and whereas the ſaid 
E. Curi! threatens to publiſh our Correſpondence, 
and as much as in him lies, to betray his Benefactors 
we ſhall alſo publiſh his Letters to us, which will 
open a Scene of Baſeneſs and foul Dealing, that will 


ſufficiently ſhow to Mankind his Character and 
Conduct, Lg 


bar /c 
1ade | 


or 14 


Dear. 


May 23, P. T. R.S. 
1735. | 


The Effect of this Quarrel has been the put. 
ting into our Hands all the Correſpondence 3. 
bove; which having given the Reader, to make 
what Reflections he pleaſes on, we have nothing 
to add but our hearty Wiſhes, (in which we 
doubt not every honeſt Man will concur,) that 
the next Sefſions, when the BOOKSELLERS 
B 1 r L ſhall be again brought in, the Legiſlature 
will be pleas'd not to extend the Privileges, with- 
out at the ſame Time reſtraining the Licence, 0 
Bookjellers, Since in a Caſe ſo notorious as the 
printing a Gentleman's PRIVATE LETTERS 
moſt Eminent, both Printers and Bookſellers, con- 
ſpired to aſſiſt the Pyracy both in printing and 
in vending the ſame, 


FS ; 


Vs are infirm'd, that notwithſtanding the Pre 
tences of Edmund Curll, the Original Letters of Mr 
Pope with the Poſt-Marks upon them, remain fil 


itt 


(am) 


| 'd, ana 
url, WW: the Books from whence they were copy d, 
456 | * k many Omilſions and Interpolations have been 
olef- N ade in this Publication, as to render it impoſſible 
* ſaid r Mr P. to own them in the Condition. they ap- 


ence, 
Tors, 
will 


edu. 5 
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r W ycherley and Mr Pope, 


From the Year 1704, to 17 10. 


NLE Ar AN tl Pl Ne ee Ne Re i 
F 


Mr Pop E fo Mr WVC ERL Ex. 


Decemb. 26, 1704. 


Ve. T was certainly a great Satisfaction 
\ IR A to me to ſee — converſe with a 
ee Man, whom in his Writings I had 
ſo long known with Pleaſure : But. 
it was a high Addition to it, to 
bear you, at our very firſt meet- 
ing, doing Juſtice to your dead. 
Friend Mr Dryden. I was not ſa happy as to 
now him; Virgilium tantum vid: ——. Had. I 
deen born early enough, I.muſt. have known. 
and lov'd him : For I have been affur'd, not only 
y yourſelf, but by Mr Congreve, and Sir Wil- 

* The r's Age then Sixteen. 
I A 5 bam 
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diam Trumbull, that his perſonal Qualities were as 
amiable as his. poetical, notwithſtanding the many 
libellous Miſrepreſentations of them (againſt which 
the former of theſe Gentleman has told me he will 
one day vindicate him) x. I ſuppoſe thoſe Tujuries 
were begun by the Violence of Party, but 'tis no 
doubt they were continued by Envy at his Suc- 
ceſs and Fame: And thoſe Scribblers who attack'd 
him in his latter Times, were only like Gnats in 
a Summer's Evening, which are never very trouble- 


ſome but in the fineſt and moſt glorious Seaſon 


(for his Fire, like the Sun's, ſhin'd cleareft towards 


phraſe ) 


HA 


it's ſetting ). : tranſl 
You muſt not therefore imagine, that when you Man or 
told me of my own Performances, that they were (with y 
above thoſe Critics, I was ſo vain as to believe it; Wiwer to 
and yet I may not be ſo humble as to think my- to the 
ſelf quite below their Notice. For Critics, as ¶ profuſe 
they are Birds of Prey, have ever a natural Incli- forget 
nation to Carrion : And though ſuch poor Writers I lar, as 
as I, are but Beggars, however no Beggar is fo MW Friends 
poor but he can keep a Cur, and no Author is fo WW much 
beggarly but he can keep a Critic. So I am far iſ general! 
from thinking the Attack of ſuch People either an with a 
Honour or Diſhonour, even to me, much leſs to to pay 
Mr Dryden, I think with you, that whatever I withal 
lefler Wits have rifen ſince his Death, are but ſhould « 
like Stars appearing when the Sun is fet, that © my pr 
twinkle only in his Abſence, and with the Rays a Debt 
they have borrowed from him. Our Wit, (as you to be j 
call it) is but Reflexion or Imitation, therefore be leſs 
ſcarce to be called ours. True Wit I believe, make: 
may be defined a Juſtneſs of Thought, and a I and Hi 
Facility of Expreſſion; or (in the Midwives IU accomp 
ſo equ; 
* He finee did fo, in his Dedication to the Duke of Newcaſtle, f 
prefixed to Tonſon's Ducdæimo Edition of Dryden's Plays, 1717. which 
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re a hraſc) a perfect Conception, with an eaſy Deli- 
vanyBWery. However this is far from a compleat Defi- 
rhichWMition ; pray help me to a better, as I doubt nat 


> will vou can. ö 
juries I am, &c. 
'S no 
Suc-— ' — - — — 
ck'd 

Mr WyCHERLEY fo Mr PoPE. 


Fan. 25, 1704-5. 


HAVE been ſo buſy of late in correcting and 
tranſcribing ſome of my Madrigals, for a great 
Man or two, who deſir'd to ſee them, that I have 


you 

were (with your Pardon) omitted to return you an An- 

> it ; ¶ wer to your moſt ingenious Letter: So Scribblers 

my-Wto the Public, like Bankers to the Public, are 
as WW profuſe in their voluntary Loans to it, whilſt they 

1cli- ¶ forget to pay their more private and partieu- 

ters I lar, as more juſt, Debts, to their beſt and neareſt 

ſo Friends. However, I hope, you who have as 

s ſo much good Nature as good Senfe, (ſince they 


generally are Companions} will have Patience 
an with a Debtor, who you think has an Inclination 
to to pay you his Obligations, if he had where- 
ver ¶ withal ready about him; and in the mean time 
but ſhould conſider, when you have obliged me beyond 
hat WW my preſent Power of returning the. Favour, that 
ays 2 Debtor may be an honeſt Man, if he but intends - 
you FF to be juſt when he is able, tho” late. But I ſhould 
ore de leſs juſt to you, the more I thought I could 
ve, make a Return to ſo much Profuſeneſs of Wit 
| 2 and Humanity together; which tho* they ſeldem 
ves accompany. each other, in other Men, are in you 

ſo equally met, I know not in which you moſt a- 
fie, bound. But ſo much for my Opinion of you, 
* | Vluch. is, that your we and Ingenuity is vs 
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by nothing but your Judgment, or Modeſty ; which 
(though it be to pleaſe myſelf) I muſt no more of- 
fend, than I can do either right, 

Therefore I will ſay no more now of them, 
than that your good Wit n&er forfeited your 
good Judgment, but in your Partiality to me and 
mine; ſo that if it were poſſible for a harden'd 
Scribbler to be. vainer than he is, what you write Wl mortii 
of me would make me more conceited, than what Wl ſign'd 
J ſcribble myſelf ; yet I muſt confeſs I ought to Wit, 
be more humbled by your Praiſe than exalted; Wl moder 
which commends my little Senſe with ſo much Wl too la- 
more of your's, that I am diſparag'd and diſheart- Wl Men i 
en'd by your Commendations; who give me an if of v. 
Example of your Wit in the firſt part of your Let- ¶ bearin 
ter, and a Definition of it in the laſt: to make MM fouriſ 
writing well (that is like you) more difficult to me Bf nough 
than ever it was before. Thus the more great and you v 
juſt your Example and Definition of Wit are, the Bl my * 
leſs I am capable to follow them. Then the belt BM them, 
way of ſhewing my Judgment, after having ſeen Bll obſerv 
how you write, is to leave off Writing; and the which 
beſt way to ſhew my Friendſhip to you, is to put ¶ they ſ 
an end to your Trouble, and to conclude value 

are th 

Yaur, &c. ln a v 

ſo mu 

— Smoak 
verſe * 


Mr Pop E', Anſwer, fection 


| Enem) 
| March 25, 1705. WMan, 
W HEN I write to you, I foreſee a long Let - 
ter, and ought to beg your Patience before- 
hand ; for if it proves the longeſt, it will be of 
courſe the worſt I have troubled you with. Yet 
to expreſs my Gratitude at large for your obli- ® His 
Eing 


ging ] 
reſt : 

for 01 
beſtov 
to m. 


and B 


cover” 
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ging Letter, is not more my Duty than my Inte- 
reſt: As ſome People will abundantly thank you 
for one piece of Kindneſs, to put you in mind of 


beſtowing another. The more favourable you are 


to me, the more diſtinctly I ſee my Faults ; Spots 
and Blemiſhes you know, are never fo plainly diſ- 
cover'd as in the brighteſt Sunſhine. Thus I am 
mortify'd by thoſe Commendations which were de- 
ſign'd to encourage me: For Praiſe to a young 
Wit, is like Rain to a tender Flower; if it be 
moderately beſtow'd, it chears and revives, but if 
too laviſhly, overcharges and depreſſes him. Moſt 
Men in Years, as they are generally diſcouragers 
of Youth, are like old Trees, that being paſt 
bearing themſelves, will ſuffer no young Plants ta 


S flouriſh beneath them: But as if it were not e- 


nough to have out-done all your Cozvals in Wit, 
you will excel them in good Nature too. As for 
my * green Eſſays, if you find any Pleaſure in 
them, it muſt be ſuch as a Man naturally takes in 
obſerving the firſt Shoots and Buddings of a Tree 
which he has raiſed himſelf; and it is impoſſible 
they ſhould be eſteem'd any otherwiſe, than as we 
value Fruits for being early, which nevertheleſs 
are the moſt inſipid, and the worſt of the Year. 


In a word, I muſt blame you for treating mg with 


ſo much Compliment, which is at beſt but the 
Smoak of Friendſhip. I neither write nor con- 
verſe with you, to gain your Praiſe but your Af- 
fection, Be ſo much my Friend as to appear my 
Enemy, and tell me my F. aults, if not as a young 
Man, at leaſt as an unexperienced Writer. 


J am, &c. 


His Paſterals, written at 16 Years of Age. 
| tr 


juſt to your Merit, as to reje& what is due to it, 
and call that Compliment which is ſo ſhort of your 
- deſert; that it is rather degrading than exalting you, 
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| murt 
out C 
laſt I 


favou: 
beſt, 


Mr WvycnrERLEY to Mr Popes, 


| March 29, 1705. 
OUR Letter of the 25th of March J have 


as it 
receiv'd, which was more welcome to me plary 
than any thing could be out of the Country, tho than : 


ore 
and 11 
and ol 


it were one's Rent due that Day ; and I can find 
no Fault with it, but that it charges me with 
Want of Sincerity, or Juſtice, for giving you your 
Due; who ſhould not let your Modeſty be ſo un- 


But if Compliment be the Smoak only of Friend-· 
ſhip (as you fay) however you muſt allow there M 
is no Smoak but there is ſome Fire; and as the 75 
Sacrifice of Incenſe offered to the Gods would not 
have been half ſo ſweet to others, if it had not 


been for it's Smoak; ſo Friendſhip, like Love, H/ 


cannot be without ſome Incenſe, to perfume the you; 
Name it would praiſe and immortalize. But fince Wy whi 
ou ſay you do not write to me to gain my Praiſe Nis Bil 
ut my Affection, pray how is it poſſible to have But I. 
the one without the other? We muſt admire be- MWpnendin 
ſore we love. You affirm, you would have me ¶¶eeter 
ſo much your Friend as to appear your Enemy, tis offe 
and find out your Faults rather than your Perſe- indeed, 
ctions: But (my Friend) that would be ſo hard to hen it 
do, that I, who love no Difficulties, can't be per- As t 
ſwaded to it. Beſide, the Vanity of a Scribblet Muße, 
is ſuch, that he will never part with his own Judg- Id Ma 
ment to gratify another's ; eſpecially when he Havouri 
muſt take Pains to do it: And tho' I am proud tquiry, ! 
to be of your Opinion, when you talk of any , tha 
thing, or Man. but yourſelf, I cannot ſuffer you to BM) !lits ; 


mui ther 
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murther your Fame, with your own hand, with- 

out oppoſing you; eſpecially when you ſay your 
laſt Letter is the worſt (ſince the longeſt) you have 
favoured me with; which I therefore think the 
beſt, as the longeſt Life (if a good one) is the beſt, 
s it yields the more Variety and is more exem- 
plary ; as a chearful Summer's Day, tho' longer 
than a dull one in the Winter, is leſs tedious and 
ore entertaining: Therefore let but your Friend- 
ſhip be like your Letter, as laſting as it is agreeable, 
and it can never be tedious, but more acceptable 
and obliging to 


d it, 
our Your, &c. 
you. 
end- 4" : * 9 * 
"ry Mr W yYyCHERLEY 70 Mr Pope, 
not . 

not April 7, 1705. 
ove, ll HAVE reeeiv'd your's of the 5th, wherein 
> the your Modeſty refuſes the juſt Praiſe I give you, 
ſince y which you lay claim to more, as a Biſhop gains 


Wis Biſhopric by ſaying he will not Epiſcopate : 
But I muſt confeſs, whilſt J diſpleaſe you by com- 
Wnending you, I pleaſe myſelf; juſt as Incenſe is 
weeter to the Offerer than the Deity to whom 


> me 
emy, tis offered, by his being fo much above it: For 
erſe · Indeed, every Man partakes of the Praiſe he gives, 
rd to hen it is ſo juſtly given. 

per- As to my Enquiry after your Intrigues with the 
bbler Auen, you may allow me to make it, fince no 
[udg- eld Man can give fo young, fo great, and able a 
a he avourite of theirs, Jealouſy. F am, in my En- 
proud 9 iry, like old Sir Bernard Gaſcoign, who us'd to 
* any Cy, that when he was grown too old to have his 


ilits admitted alone by the Ladies, he always 
3 took 


Ou to 
Uther 
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F 
took along with him a young Man, to enſure his 
8 them; who, _ he _ alone had * 
been rejected, only becauſe his Viſits were not 
CE to them. So I am (like an old Rook, Wl 7 3 
who is ruined by Gaming) forced to live on the Tags 
good Fortune of the puſhing young Men, whole} gs 
Fancies are ſo vigorous, that they enſure their Suc⸗ * 
ceſs in their Adventures with the Muſes, by their . 
Strength of Imagination. 

Your Papers are ſafe in my Cuſtody (you * 
may be ſure) from any one's Theft but my own; — - 
for *tis as dangerous to truſt a Scribbler with your 3 
Wit, as a Gameſter with the Cuſtody of your 1 
Money. If you happen to come to Town, 7 

vou will make it more difficult for me to leave it, dees 

who am, dear Mr Pope, Deli 

Your, &c. - 15 

= an, w 

* ; d the F 

Mr Pop E', Anſwer. d be tru 

| ne ma 

| April 30, 1705. * 

1 CANNOT contend with you. You muſt e your 

give me leave at once to wave all your Com- d pruc 

pliments, and to collect only this in general from Move a 

them, that your Deſign is to encourage me. But Md Yo. 

J ſeparate from all the reſt that Paragraph or two, Mill not 

in which you make me ſo warm an Offer of your the k 

Friendſhip. Were J poſſeſſed of that, it would ftisfics | 

put an end to all thoſe Speeches with which you BW nich is 

now make me bluſh; and change them to whol- | 

ſome Advices, and free Sentiments, which might 
make me wiſer and happier, I know *tis the ge- 

neral Opinion, that Friendſhip is beſt contracted i u. 2 

betwixt Perſons of equal Age; but I have ſo much er Seven 


Intereſt 
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ntereſt to be of another Mind, that you muſt par- 
on me if I cannot forbear telling you a few No- 
ons of mine, in oppoſition to that Opinion. 
ln the firſt Place *tis obſervable, that the Love we 
ar to our Friends is generally caus'd by our find- 
the ſame Diſpoſitions in them, which we feel 
ourſelves. This is but Self-love at the Bottom : 
Whereas the Affection betwixt People of different 
ges cannot well be ſuch, the Inclinations of ſuch 
ing commonly various. The Friendſhip of two 
oung Men is often occaſion'd by Love of Plea- 
re or Voluptuouſneſs, each being deſirous, for 
is own fake, of one to affiſt or incourage him 
the Courſes he purſues ; as that of two old Men 
frequently on the Score of ſome Profit, Lucre, 
Deſign upon others: Now, as a young Man 
ho is leſs acquainted with the Ways of the World, 
as, in all probability, leſs of Intereſt ; and an old 
an, who may be weary of himſelf, leſs of Self- love; 
d the Friendſhip between them is the more likely 
d be true, and unmix'd with too much Self-regard. 
Ine may add to this, that ſuch a Friendſhip is of 
reater Uſe and Advantage to both ; for the old 
lan will grow more gay and agreeable to pleaſe 
e young one; and the young Man more diſcreet 
d prudent by the help of the old one; ſo it may 
ore a Cure of thoſe epidemical Diſeaſes of Age 
d Youth, Sourneſs and Madneſs. I hope you 
ill not need many Arguments to convince you 
the Poſſibility of this: One alone abundantly 
tisfies me, and convinces to the very Heart; 
hich is, that | 


J am, &c. 


Mr JV ;cherley was at this time about Seventy Years old, Mr Pepe 
der Seventeen, | 
Mr 
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Mr Pop E fo Mr WY CHERLEY. 


| June 23, 1705. 
[| Should believe myſelf happy in your good Opi- 
nion, but that you treat me ſo much in a Stile 
of Compliment. It has been obſerv'd of Women, 
that they are more ſubject in their Youth to be 
touch'd with Vanity than Men, on account of their 
being generally treated this way; but the weakell 
Women are not more ſo than the weak Claſs of 
Men, who are thought to pique themſelves upon 
their Wit. The World is never wanting, when a 
Coxcomb is accompliſhing himſelf, to help to give 
him the finiſhing Stroke. 

Every Man is apt to think his Neighbour over- 

ftock'd with Vanity; yet I cannot but fancy, 
there are certain Times, when moſt People ar 
in a Diſpoſition of being inform'd ; and it is incre- 
dible what a vaſt Good a little Truth mught 
do, ſpoken in ſuch Seaſons. A very ſmall Alms 
will do a great Kindneſs, to People in extream 
Neceſſity. ; 
I could name an Acquaintance of your's, wha 
wou'd at this time think himſelf more oblig'd to 
you for the Information of his Faults, than the 
Confirmation of his Follies. If you would make 
thoſe the Subject of a Letter, it might be long # 
I could with your Letters always were, 

I do not wonder you have hitherto found ſome 
Difficulty (as you are pleas'd to ſay) in writing t9 
me, ſince you have always choſen the Task i 
commending me: Take but the other way, and 
I dare ingage you will find none at all. 

As for my Verſes which you praiſe ſo much, ] 


may truly ſay they had never been the —_— 


any V; 


when 


you, 


Jof this 


Letter: 
Tis 
in the 
look ur 
cannot 
Great, 
like hi 
mentin 
] deſern 
of Jp 
Parts. 
You fa 
me you 
I poſſeſ 
with C 
Proceec 
perſuad, 
and thy 
Wafers 
Oben 
Fool of 
rable, 1 
them as 
gible T 
mus'd, 
cure yo 
to feed 1 
& all th: 
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it would 
ſons ; b 
t9 you 
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any Vanity in me, except what they gave me 
T when they firſt occaſion'd my Acquaintance with 
you. But I have ſeveral times fince been in danger 
Jof this Vice, as often I mean as I receiv'd any 
Letters from you. 

'Tis certain, the greateſt magnifying Glaſſes 
in the World are a Man's own Eyes, when they 
look upon his own Perfon; yet even in thoſe, I 
cannot fancy myſelf ſo extremely like Alexander the 
Great, as you would perſuade me: If I muſt be 
like him, 1t is you will make me ſo, by compli- 
menting me into a better Opinion of myſelf than 
]-deſerve : They made him think he was the Son 
F Jupiter, and you aſſure me I am a Man of 
Parts. But is this all you can ſay to my Honour ? 
You ſaid ten times as much before, when you calFd 
me your Friend. After having made me believe 
L poſſeſſed a Share in your Affection, to treat me 
with Compliments and ſweet Sayings, is like the 
Proceeding with poor Sancho Pancha':: They had 
perſuaded bim that he enjoy'd a great Dominion, 
and then gave him nothing to ſubſiſt upon but 
Wafers and Marmalade. In our Days, the greateſt 
Obligation you can lay upon a Wit, is to make a 
Fool of him, For as when Madmen are found incu- 
rable, wiſe Men give them their Way, and pleaſe 
them as well as they can; fo when thoſe incorri- 
gible Things, Poets, are once irrecoverably be- 
mus ' d, the beſt way both to quiet them, and ſe- 
cure yourſelves from the Effects of their Frenzy, is 
to fecd their Vanity (which indeed for the moſt part 
v all that is fed in a Poet). 

You may believe me, I could be heartily glad 
that all you ſay were as true, apply'd to me, as 
it would be to yourſelf, for ſeveral weighty Rea- 
ſons ; but for none ſo much, as that I might be 
to you what you deſerve ; whereas I can now be 

no 


20 LET T ERS 


no more, than is conſiſtent with the ſmall, tho 


utmoſt, Capacity of, e hav 

ou'd n 

Dear Sir, ith a 

a V 

Your ever affeftionate Servant, re) m 

the 

— — nowle 

0 make 

Me POP E fo Mr WyCHERLE yY. Whifndii 

ommoi 

ircumf 

Octob. 26, 1705, * 

HAVE now chang'd the Scene from the TO.-ôHature, 

to the Country, from Will's Coftee-houſe MHudy tt 

Windſor Foreſt, I find no other Difference th oiſed 

this, betwixt the common Town-Wits, and tꝰM to the 

downright Country Fools; that the firſt are perti erſant 

in the Wrong, with a little more Flouriſh andWhould n 

Gaiety, and the laſt neither in the Right non a we 

the Wrong, but confirm'd in a ſtupid, ſettles beſt 

Medium, betwixt both. However, methinks thelWan&uar 

are moſt in the Right, who quietly and 2 e Theſe 

ſign themſelves over to the gentle Reign of Dulneß Hut I wi 

which the greateſt Wits muſt do at laſt, tho* aftehither, e 

a great deal of Noiſe, Pother, and Reſiſtance. Wet I c- 

Ours are a fort of modeſt, inoffenſive People, W Heal of! 

neither have Senſe, nor pretend to any, but et ittle me. 

joy a jovial ſort of Dulneſs. They are common-WM I mu; 

ly known in the World by the Name of honeſi Those v 

civil Gentlemen. They live much as they ride Hot . 
at Random; a kind of hunting Life, purſuin ther. 


with Earneſtneſs and Hazard, ſomething not worti 
the catching ; never in the way, .nor out of it. | 
cannot but prefer Solitude to the*Company of al 
theſe ; for tho a Man's ſelf may poſſibly be the 


worſt Fellow to converſe with in the World, ye 
one 
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ne would think the Company of a Perſon whom 
e have the greateſt Regard to, and Affection for, 
Wou'd not be very unpleaſant : As a Man in Love 
with a Miſtreſs, deſires no Converſation but her's, 


re) may be beſt pleas'd with his own. Beſides, 
the trueſt and moſt uſeful Knowledge, be the 
Tnowledge of ourſelves, Solitude conducing moſt 
» make us look into ourſelves, ſhould be the moſt 
ſtructive State of Life. We ſee nothing more 
Fommonly than Men, who for the ſake of the 
ircumſtantial Part, and meer Outſide of Life, 
we been half their Days rambling out of their 
ature, and ought to be ſent into Solitude to 
udy themſelves over again. People are uſually 
Woiled inſtead of being taught, at their coming 
ito the World ; whereas, by being more con- 
erſant with Obſcurities without any Pains, they 
ould naturally follow what they were meant for, 
na word, if a Man be a Coxcomb, Solitude is 
is beſt School; and if he be a Fool, it is his beſt 
anctuary. | 
Thefe are good Reaſons for my own Stay here, 
ut I wiſh I could give you any for your coming 
ther, except that I earneſtly invite you. And 


Fet I cannot help ſaying, I have ſuffer'd a great 
eal of Diſcontent that you do not, though 1 ſo 
t cl ittle merit that you ſhould. 

mon" 1 muſt complain of the Shortneſs of your laſt : 
onelh, hoſe who have moft Wit, like thoſe who have 
rico Money, are generally moſt ſparing of 
rſuingither. | 


a Man in Love with himſelf, (as moſt Men 


| 
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Mr Wy CcHERLEY's Anſiber. 


Nov. 5, 1705, 


OUR's of the 26th of October I have receiv'd, 

as I have always done your's, with no littl 
Satisfaction, and am proud to diſcover by it, that 
you find Fault with the Shortneſs of mine, which 
I think the beſt Excuſe for it: And though thy 
(as you ſay) who have moſt Wit or Money, ate 
moſt ſparing of either; there are ſome who ap 


pear poor to be thought rich, and are poor, which 3 
is my Caſe : I cannot but rejoice, that you ha reign is 
undergone ſo much Diſcontent for want of two H. 
Company; but if you have a mind to puniſh m betwee 
for my Fault, (which I could not help) defer youWWer the 7 
coming to Town, and you will do it effectualh. 

But I know your Charity always exceeds you 
Revenge, ſo that I will not deſpair of ſeeing you —— 
who, in return to your inviting me to your Fo. M 
reſt, invite you to my Foreſt, the Town; where 

the Beaſts that inhabit, tame or wild, of long Ears 

or Horns, purſue one another either out of Love 

or Hatred. You may have the Pleaſure to ſee one | HA 
Pack of Blood-hounds purſue another Herd of Bruts, Pape 
to bring each other to their Fall, which is then lave me 
whole Sport: Or, if you affect a leſs blood Dutch a 
Chace, you may ſee a Pack of Spaniels, callelſiſJiome to 
Lovers, in hot Purſuit of a two-legg*d Vixen, wh be grea! 
only flies the whole loud Pack to be ſingled oui my Caſ 


by one Dog, who runs mute to catch her up te Laurels 
ſooner from the reſt, as they are making a Noiſe, Branche 
to the Loſs of their Game. In fine, this is theWtius, li! 
Time for all forts of Sport in the Town, when Poet anc 
thoſe of the Country ceaſe; therefore leave 

_ Foreſt of Beals, for ours of Brutes, callei .* The f 


of Bern. I, 
en, who now in full Ery, (packed by the Cout Works * 


ol 
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xr Country) run down in the Houſe of Com- 
mons, a deſerted horned Beaſt of the Court, to the 
Satisfaction of their Spectators : Beſides, (more 
for your Diverſion) you may ſee not only the two 
great Play-houſes of the Nation, thoſe of the 
Lords and Commons, in diſpute with one another ; 
ut the two other Play-houſes in high Conteſt, 
ecauſe the Members of one Houſe are removed up 
o tother (as it is often done by the Court for 
Reaſons of State). Inſomuch that the lower Houſes, 
mean the Play-houſes, are going to act Trage- 
dies on one another without doors, and the Sove- 


hav ir cion is put to it (as it often happens in the other 
| My two Houſes) to ſilence one or both, to keep Peace 
h ne between them: Now I have told you all the News 
you of the I own. 
ually, J am, &c. 

your 

you, 482 3 
7. Mr W yCHERLY 1 Mr Pop x. 


Feb. 5, 1705-6, 
| HAVE receiv'd your kind Letter, with my 
rutes Paper & to Mr Dryden corrected. I own you 

theirfſW have made more of it by making it leſs, as the 
loo Dutch are ſaid to burn half the Spices they bring 
calleii home to inhance the Price of the Remainder, fo to 
| who be greater Gainers by their Loſs (which is indeed 
ed out ny Caſe now), Well; you have prun'd my fading 
up the Laurels of ſome ſuperfluous, fapleſs, and dead 
Noiſe, i Branches, to make the Remainder live the longer; 
is the thus, like your Maſter Apollo, you are at once a 
when Poet and a Phyſician. 
ve 
„ j * The ſame which was printed in the Year 1717, in a Miſcellany 


of Bern, Lintot's, and in the preſent Edition of the Poſthumous 
Cour Works of Mr Wycherley, 


0l Now 
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Now, Sir, as to my impudent Invitation of yo in Pr 
to the Town, your good Nature was the firſt Cauę i bithe: 
of my confident Requeſt ; but excuſe me, I mul for ti 
{I ſee) ſay no more upon this Subject, ſince I find I am 
you a little too nice to be dealt freely with; tho? yoHHat the 
have given me ſome Encouragement to hope, our wards 
Friendſhip (tho' young) might be without Shyneſ Y, 
or criminal Modeſty ; for a Friend, like a Miſtref, 
tho' he is not to be mercenary to be true, yet 
ought not to refuſe a Friend's Kindneſs becauſe it 
is ſmall or trivial : I have told you (T think) that 
a Spaniſh Lady ſaid to her poor, poetical Galant, 
that a Queen if ſhe lay with a Groom, wou'd exped 
a Mark of his Kindneſs from him, though it were 
but his Curry-comb. But you and I will difpute 
this Matter when I am ſo happy as to ſee you here; 
and perhaps *tis the only Diſpute in which I might 
hope to have the better of you, 


— aUů— 


3 
ſele 
Volume 


ſo as to 
this; V 


Now, Sir, to make you another Excuſe for myMVerſes, 
Boldneſs in inviting you to Town, I defign'd t Vn; 
leave with you ſome more of my Papers, {ſince Hand Nu. 
theſe return ſo much better out of your Hands than though ( 
they went from mine) for I intended (as I toldMlicve the 
you formerly) to ſpend a Month or ſix Weeks thi vantage ; 
Summer, near you in the Country, for you mayMhbut any 
be aſſured there is nothing I deſire ſo much, as an Mhrft Sigh 
Improvement of your Friendſhip— Pieces, 


good, w 
the entir, 
ou mear 
erſes? 

0 omit | 
ttle diffe 
t me kne 
| Loſs, * 


Mr W YCHERLEY to Mr Pop. 


March 22, 1705-6, 


I MUST lay a Penance upon you, which is to 
_ deſire you to look over that damn'd Miſcellany 
of Madigrals of mine, to pick out (if poſſible ) ſome 


that may be ſo alter'd that they may yet appeal +} 
” oh 
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in Print again; I hope with better Succeſs than they 


„ hitherto have done. I will give you my Reaſon 
oy for this Requeſt of mine, when I ſee you; which 
nam reſolved ſhall be when I have done here, and 
cat the Bath, wherein I deſign to go, and after- 
* wards to ſpend two Months (God willing) with 
of you, at Binfield, or near it 

els, _ 

vs I 

* Mr Pork's Anſwer. 

= APRIL i 1706. 
pe 

were Y your's of the laſt Month, you deſire me to 


ſelect, if poſſible, ſome Things from the + firſt 
Volume of your Miſcellanies, which may be alter'd 
ſo as to appear again. I doubted your Meaning in 
this; whether it was to pick out the beſt of thoſe 


r my Verſes, (as that on the /dlene/s of Buſineſs; on Igno- 
d tofMrance; on Lazineſs, &c.) to make the Method 


and Numbers exact, and avoid Repetitions? For 
though (upon reading them on this Occaſion) J be- 
leve they might receive ſuch an Alteration with Ad- 
rantage; yet they would not be chang'd ſo much, 
but any one would know them for the ſame at 
firſt Sight. Or if you mean to improve the worſt 
Pieces, which are ſuch as to render them ver 
pood, would require a great Addition, and almoſt 
— WW entire new writing of them? Or, laftly, if 
ou mean the middle fort, as the Songs and Love- 
erſes? For theſe will need only to be ſhort'ned, 
o omit Repitition; the Words remzining very 
ttle different from what they were before. Pray 
t me know your Mind in this, for I am utterly at 
| Loſs, Yet have I try'd what I could do to ſome 


＋ Printed in Folio, in the Year 1704. | 
PB. 23 of 
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of the Songs, * and the Poems on Lazineſs and I. 
norance, but can't (een in my own partial Judy: 
ment) think my Alterations much to the Purpoſe, 
So that I muſt needs deſire you would apply your 
Care wholly at preſent, to thofe which are yet un- 
publiſh'd, of which there are more than enough ty 
make a conſiderable Volume, of full as good one, 
nay, I verily believe, of better than any in Vol. I, 
Which I could wiſh you would defer, at leaf 
till you have finiſh'd theſe that are yet unprin. 
ted. 


[ ſend you a Sample of ſome few of theſe ; name as 
ly, the Verſes to Mr. Waller in his old Age; you hearti 
new ones on the Duke of Marlborough, and tu welco 
others. I have done all that I thought could be want 
of advantage to them: Some I have contracted, af vigorc 
we do Sun-beams, to improve their Energy, an Habit: 
Force; ſome I have taken quite away, as we tak fays, 
Branches from a Tree, to add to the Fruit; othe out t! 
I have entirely new expreſs'd, and turned mori ſtroys 
into Poetry. Donne (like one of his Succeſſor Þe fati 
had infinitely more Wit than he wanted Verſif Lite, 
cation: for the great Dealers in Wit, like tho ſtandi: 
in Trade, take leaſt Pains to ſet off their Goods Bodies 
while the Haberdaſhers of ſmall Wit, ſpare fon which 
no Decorations or Ornaments. You have com of the 
miſſion'd me to paint your Shop, and I have don rous, 
my beſt to bruſh you up like your Neighbour Your I. 
But I can no more pretend to the Merit of th Nov 
Production, than a Midwife to the Virtues 2 cerninę 
good Qualities of the Child ſhe helps into ti Mind : 

ight. to be a2 

The few Things I have entirely added, you vi than a 
excuſe; you may take them lawfully for youlſ Diſtem 
own, becauſe they are no more than Sparks lightly ns, | 

| Ir of 


Jide Letter of Nov, 20, 1707: 6, elevate 
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up by your Fire; and you may omit them at laſt, 
if you think them but Squibs in your Triumphs. 


Jam, &c. 


— 


— . 4 
6 


Myr WYCHERLEY o MrPoPe. 


Feb. 19, 1706-7. 


1 HAVE receiv'd your's of the 26th, as kind 


as it is ingenious, for which therefore I moſt 


heartily thank you : It would have been much more 
welcome to me, had it not inform'd me of your, 
want of Health: But you who have a Mind/fo 
WT vigorous, may well be contented with it's crazy 
Habitation; ſince (you know) the old Similitude 
ſays, The Keeneſs of the Mind ſooneſt wears 
out the Body; as the ſharpeſt Sword ſooneſt de- 
ſtroys the Scabbard: So that (as I ſay) you muſt 
be ſatisfied with your Apprehenſion of an uneaſy 
Life, (tho', I hope, not a ſhort one; ) notwith- 
ſtanding that generally you ſound Wits (tho* weak 
Bodies) are immortal hereafter, by that Genius 
which ſhortens your preſent Life to prolong that 
of the future. But I yet hope, your great, vigo- 
rous, and active Mind, will not be able to deſtroy 
your little, tender, and crazy Carcaſe. 


Now to ſay ſomething to what you write, con- 
cerning the preſent epidemic Diſtemper of the 
Mind and Age, Calumny ; I know it is no more 
to be avoided (at one time or another of our Lives) 
than a Fever, or an Ague; and as often thoſe - 
Diſtempers attend, or threaten the beſt Conſtitu- 
tions, from the worſt Air; ſo does that malignant 
Air of Calumny, ſooneſt attack the ſound and 
elevated in Mind, as Storms of Wind the talleſt 


B 2 and 


tierte 


and moſt fruitful Trees; whilſt the low and weak, 
for bowing and moving too and fro, are, by their 
Weakneſs, ſecure from the Danger and Violence 
of the Tempeſt. But ſo much for ſtinking Ru- 
mour, Which weakeſt Minds are moſt afraid of; 
as 1riſh Men, though the naſtieſt of Mankind, are 
moſt offended at a Fart. a 


— „—— — 


. 


Mr WYyCHERLEY t M. POP E. 


Nov. 11, 1707, 
Receiv'd your's, of the gth, yeſterday, which has 


(like the reſt of your Letters) at once pleas'd 


and inſtructed me; ſo that I aſſure you, you can 
no more write too much to your abſent Friends, 
than ſpeak too much to the preſent. This is a 
Truth that all Men own who have either ſeen 
your Writings, or heard your Diſcourſe ; enough 
to make others ſhow their Judgment, in ceaſing 
to write, or talk, eſpecially to you, or in your 
Company. However, I ſpeak or write to you, 
not to pleaſe you, but my ſelf ; ſince I provoke 
your Anſwers; which, whilſt they humble me, 
give me Vanity; tho' I am leſſen'd by you even 


when you commend me; fince you commend my i 


little Senſe with ſo much more of your's, that you 
put me out of Countenance, whilſt you would 
keep me in it. So that you have found- a way 
(againſt the Cuſtom of great Wits) to ſhew even 
a great deal of good Nature with a great deal of 
good Senſe. | 

I thank you for the Book you promis'd me, by 
which I find you would not only correct my Lines, 
but my Life. 


As 
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As to the damn'd Verſes I entruſted you with, 
I hope you will let them undergo your Purgatary, 
to ſave them from other People's damning them; 
ſince the Critics, who are generally the firſt damn'd 
in this Life, like the damn'd below, never leave 
to bring thoſe above them under their own Cir- 
cumſtances. I beg you to peruſe my Papers, and 
ſelect what you think beſt, or moſt tolerable, and 
look over them again; for J reſolve ſuddenly to 
print ſome of them, as a harden'd old Gameſter 
will (in ſpite of all former ill Uſage by Fortune) 
puſh on an ill Hand, in Expectation of recovering 
himſelf; eſpecially, ſince I have fuch a Croupier, 
or Second, to ſtand by me as Mr. Pope. 


— 


M. PoPE te ir WYCHERLEY. 


Nov. 20, 1707. 
M R Engleßld being upon his Journey to London, 


tells me I muſt write to you by him, which 
do, not more to comply with his Deſire, than to 
gratify my own; tho” I did it ſo lately by the Mef- 
ſenger you ſent hither : I take it too. as an Oppor- 
tunity of ſending you the fair Copy of the Poem (a) 
on Dulneſs, which was not then finiſh'd, and 
which I ſhould not care to hazard by the com- 
mon Poſt, Mr Exglehld is ignorant of the Con- 
tents, and I hope your Prudence will let him re- 
main ſo, for my ſake no leſs than your own : 
Since if you ſhould reveal any thing of this nature, 
it would be no Wonder Reports ſhould be rais'd, 


(a) The Original of it in Blots, and with Figures of the References: 
from Copy to Copy, in Mr Pope's Hand, is in the Harley-Library,, 
among other ſuch Brc#i/lons of Mr Mycberley's Poems, corrected by 
him. Vid. Lett, Ap. 10, 1705-6. Note C4). 
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and there are thoſe (I fear) who would be ready to 
improve them to my Diſadvantage, I am ſorry 
you told the great Man, whom you met in the 
Court of Requeſts, that your Papers were in my 


Hands: No Man alive ſhall ever know any ſuch 
thing from me; and I give you this Warning be- 


ſides, that tho' yourſelf ſhould ſay I had any way 
| afliſted you, I am notwithſtanding reſolv'd to de- 
ny it. 

The Method of the Copy I ſend you is very 


different from what it was, and much more regu- 


lar: For the better help of your Memory, I deſite i 


you to compare it by the Figures in the Margin, 
anſwering to the ſame in this Letter. 
is now divided into four Parts, mark'd with the 


literal Figures I, II. III. IV. The firſt contains 
the Praiſe of Dulneſs, and ſhews how upon ſeveral 
2, Philo- 
ſophy. 3. Example. 4. Wit. And 5, the Cauſe 
The ſecond Pan 


Suppoſitions, it paſſes for 1. Religion. 


of Wit, and the End of it. 
contains the Advantages of Dulneſs : it, In 
Buſineſs; and 2dly, at Court; where the Simi- 


litudes of the Byaſs of a Bowl, and the Weights 


of a Clock, are directly tending to illuſtrate thoſe 
advantages of Dulneſs, tho* introduc'd before in 
place where there was no mention made of them 
(which was your only Objection to my adding 
them). The third contains the Happineſs 0 
Dulneſs in all Stations, and ſhews in a great many 
Particulars, that it is ſo fortunate, as to be 
eſteemed ſome good Quality or other in all ſort 
of People; that it is thought Quiet, Senſe, Car 
tion, Policy, Prudence, Majeſty, Valour, Ci: 
cumſpection, Honeſty, &c. The fourth Part | 
have wholly added, as a Climax which ſums up al 
the Praiſe, Advantage, and Happineſs of Dulneß 
in a few words, and ſtrengthens them all by the 

Oppolition 


The Poem 


partic 
and t 
ſuch, 

peatec 
with! 


for if 


rity v 


Whole I 


Mr Wycherley and Mr Pope: 32 


Oppoſition of the Diſgrace, Diſadvantage, and 
Unhappineſs of Wit, with which it concludes (). 
the Tho' the whole be as ſhort again as at firſt, 
my there is not one Thought omitted, but what is a: 
uch Repetition of ſomething in your firſt Volume, or 
be- in this very Paper: Some Thoughts are contrac- 
way ted, where they ſeem'd encompals'd with too many 
de- Words; and ſome new expreſs'd, or added, where 
thought their wanted heightning, (as you'll fee 
very particularly in the Simile of the Clock-Werghts (c); 
egu⸗ and the Verſification throughout, is, I believe, 
elire ſuch, as no body can be ſhock'd at. The re- 
gin, peated Permiſſions. you give me of dealing freely 
WJ with you, will (I hope) excuſe what I have done; 


y to 


orry 


oem 
the! for if I have not ſpar'd you when I thought Seve- 
tains MY rity would do you a Kindneſs, I have not mangled 


WT you where I thought there was to abſolute need of 


hilo- Amputation. As to particulars, I can fatisfy: 
Dauſe you better when we meet; in the mean time pray 
Pant write to me when you can, you cannot too often. 
1 
5 
i mi- (%) This is totally omitted in the preſent Edition: Some of the 
ightz Lines in the H. M. are theſe, 
thoſe Thus Dulveſs, the ſafe Opiate of the Mind, 
in 2 The laſt kind Refuge weary Wit can find, 
them Fit for all Stations, and in each content, 
Is ſatisfy*d, ſecure, and innocent 
Iding No Pains it takes, and no Offence it gives, 
5 o Unfcar d, unhated, undiſturb'd it liues, &c. 
nan | 
o be (e) It was originally thus expreſs d: 
8 As Clicks run faſteſt ꝛuhen meſt Lead is ons. 


Cir- We find it fo in a Letter of Mr Pope to Mr Wicherley, dated April z, 
art | 1705; and in a Paper of Verſes of his, te the Author of a Poem >. 
* * call d Succeſſio, which got out in a Miſcellany in 1712, three 
P ä Years before Mr Wycherley died, and two after he had laid afide the : 
alnels whole Defign of - pubLſhing any Poems. 


) 
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Mr WyYCHERLEY'sS Anſwer. 


Nev. 22, 1707, 


You may ſee by my Stile, I had the Happineſs and 
(by the Hand 
of that Wagg, Mr Englef51d) your extream, kind, and i 
obliging Letter of the 2oth of this Month; which, 
like all the reſt of your's, did at once mortify me, and i 


Satisfaction to receive yeſterda 


make me vain ; ſince it tells me with ſo much more 


Wit, Senſe, and Kindneſs than mine can expreſs, 
that my Letters are always welcome to you. So that 
even whilſt your Kindneſs invites me to write to you, i 
your Wit and Judgment forbids me; ſince I may} 


return you a Letter, but never an Anſwer. 

Now, as for my owning your Aſſiſtance to me, in 
over-looking my unmuſical Numbers, and harſher 
denſe, and correcting them both, with your Genius 


or Judgment; I mutt tell you I always own it, (in 


ſpite of your unpoetick Modeſty ) who would do with 
your Friendſhip as your Charity ; conceal your Boun- 
ty to magnify the Obligation; and even whilſt you 


lay on your Friend the Favour, acquit him of the 


Debt : But that ſhall not ſerve your turn; I will 
always own, *tis my infallible Pope has, or would 
redeem me from a poetical Damning, the ſecond 
time; and fave my Rhimes from being condem'd to 
the Critics Flames to all Eternity: But (by the 
Faith you profeſs) you know your works of Super 
errogation, transferr'd upon an humble, acknow- 
ledging Sinner, may ſave even him; having good 
Works enough of your own beſides, to enſure your's 
and their Immortality. 

And now for the Pains you have taken to recom- 
mend my Dulneſs, by making it more methodical, [ 
give you a thouſand Thanks; ſince true and natural 
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Dulneſs is ſhown more by it's Pretence to Form and 
Method, as the Sprightlineſs of Wit by it's deſpiſing 
both. I thank you a thouſand times for your repeated 
Invitations to come to Binfield: You will find, 
Wit will be as hard for you to get quit of my merce- 
Wnary Kindneſs to you, as it would for me to deſerve, 
Wor return to your's ; however, it ſhall be the En- 
WT deavour of my future Life, as it will be to demon- 
ſtrate myſelf. | 
Var, &c. 


Mr Pore's Reply. 


Nou. 29, 1707. 
; T HE Compliments you make me, in regard of 
| any inconſiderable Service I cou'd do you, are 
very unkind, and do but tell me in other. Words, 
in that my Friend has ſo mean an Opinion of. me, as 
to think I expect Acknowledgments for T rifles ; 
which, upon my Faith, I ſhall equally take. amiſs, 
whether made to myſelf, or to any others. For 
God's ſake, (my dear Friend JZycherley) think bet- 
ter of me, and believe I defire no fort of Favour fa 
much, as that of ſerving you, more conſiderably 
than I have yet been able to do. 

T {nall proceed in this manner, with ſome others 
of your pieces; but ſince you defire I would not 
deſace your Copy for the future, and only mark 
the Repetitions; I muſt, as ſoon as I have mark'd 
theſe, tranſcribe what is left on another Paper; 
and in that, blot, alter, and add all I can deviſe, 
for their Improvement. For you are ſenſible, the 
com- Omiflion of Referitions is but one, and the eaſieſt 
-al, I WR part, of your's and my Deſign ; there remaining 
tural Wi bendes to rectify the Method, to connect the 
neſs B 5 Malter, 
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Matter, and to mend the Eæpreſſion and Verſfſ. 


cation. I will go next upon the * Poems of Sol. 
tude, on the Publick, and on the mixt Life ; the 
Bill of Fair ; the Praiſes of Avarice, and ſome othen 

I muſt take ſome Notice of what 


and of your Hint, that The Sprightlineſs of Wit 


deſpiſes Method.” This is true enough, if by 
Wit you mean no more than Fancy cr Conceit; 
but in the better Notion of Mit, conſider'd, af 


Propriety, ſurely Method is not only neceſſary for 
Perſpicuity and Harmony 
Beauty even to the minute and particular Thoughts 
which receive an additional Advantage from thok 
which precede or follow in their due Place: Ac- 
cording to a Simile Mr Dryden us'd in Converſi 
tion, of Feathers in the Crowns of the wild Indian, 
which they not only chuſe for the Beauty of their 
Colours, but place them in ſuch a Manner as to 
reflect a Luſtre on each other. I will not dif- 
guiſe any of my Sentiments from you: To meth» 
dige in your Caſe, is full as neceſſary as to ffrike 
out ; otherwiſe you had better deſtroy the whole 
Frame, and reduce them into fingle Thoughts in 
Proſe, like Rochefoucault, as I have more than once 
hinted to you. | 


Mr Wy cHEtRLEY 70 Mr POP E. 


Feb. 28, 1707-8, 
1 Have had your's of the 23d of this Inſtant, for 


which I give you many Thanks, ſince I find 
by it, that even Abſence (the uſual Bane of Love, 


* Some Preailicrs of theſe, tranſcribed and very much blotted |} 
Mr Pope, att extent in the Harry Library. 
* CT 
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er. Ver Friendſhip) cannot leſſen your's no more than 
$1) mine. * As to your hearing of my being ill; I. 


am glad and ſorry for the Report: In the firſt 


the | 
hers place, glad that it was not true; and in the next, . 
„e sorry that it ſhould give you any Diſturbance, or 


Concern more than ordinary for me; for which, 
as well as your concern for my future Well-being or - 
Life, I think myſelf moſt eternally obliged to you 

Wiring, your Concern for either, will make me: 


cet; 
|, more careful of both. Yet for your ſake I love 
y er cbis Life fo well, that I ſhall the leſs think of the 


other ; but it is in your Power to enſure my Hap-- 
W pineſs in one and the other, both by your Society 


thoſe and good Example, ſo not only contribute to my 
Ac: Pelicity here, but hereafter. 
erſa- Now, as to your Excuſe for the Plainneſs of 


your Stile, or Letter, I muſt needs tell you, that 
Friendſhip is much more acceptable to a true 


Friend than Wit, which is generally falſe Reaſon- 


8 t0 
dic Wiz; and a Friend's Reprimand often ſhews more 
oth, BY | riendihip than his — : Nay, . Love, 


which is more than Friendſhip, is often ſeen, by 
our Friend's Correction of our Follies or Crimes. 
Upon this Teſt of your Friendſhip, I intend to 
put you when I return to London, and thence to 
you at Binfield, which I hope will be within a 
Month. 

Next to the News of your good Health, I am 
pleas'd with the good News of your going to print 


E. 

78. Mr Pepe had this from Mr Cromwell, after his Eiiquiry, in theſe 
for Words. I returned to Town laſt Saturday, and inquiring, (as you 

6nd * defir'd) about Mr N ycberley, was tod, in two ſeveral Places, that 
n he had been very ill, and that he w:s even gone off our Stage: 

ove, « But I could not imagin* this Report to be true, or that fo great 

* a Man could leave the World without it's being inſtructed to lament - 
«d ly WY cenſiderable a Loſs,” 


B 6 ſome - 
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ſome of your Poems, and proud to be known by 


them to the Public for your Friend; who intend 
(perhaps the ſame way) to be revenged of you fol 
your Kindneſs; by taking your Name in vain u 


ſome of my future Madrigals: Yet fo as to let the 


World know, my Love or Eſteem for you anf 


no more Poetic than my Talent in ſcribbling 


But of all the Arts of Fiction, I deſire you to be 
lieve I want that of feigning Friendſhip, and tha 


I am. ſincerely, 
ur, &c. 


Mr WYCHERLEY fo Mr Pop. 


May 13, 1708, 


Have receiv'd your's. ef the firſt of May. Von 


paitoral Muſe outſhines, in her modeſt and na 
tural Dreſs, all Apollo's Court-Ladies, in their mon 


artiul, labour'd, and coſtly Finery ; therefore I 


am glad to find by your Letter, you defign you 


Country-beauty of a Muſe ſhall appear at Coutf 


and in public; to outſhine all the faded, leud, 
confident, affected, town-dowdies, who aim at 
being honour'd only to their Same: But het 
artful Innocence (on the contrary) will gain mor 
Honour as ſhe becomes more public; and in ſpit 
of Cuſtom will bring Modeſty again into Faſhion, 
or at leaſt make her Siſter- rivals of this Age, bluſh 
for Spite, if not for Shame. As for my tals 
antiquated, pcetical Puſs, whom you would keep 
in Countenance, by ſaying ſhe has once been to- 
lerable, and wou'd yet paſs muſter by a litt 
licking over ; it is true, that (like moſt vain an- 
tiquated Jades which have once been paſſable) ſhe 
yet affects Youthfulnef:, in her Age, and wou'l 
{till gain a few Almirers (who the more fhe 
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ſeeks or labours for their liking, are but more her 
Contemners). Nevertheleſs, ſhe is reſolv'd hence- 
forth to be ſo cautious as to appear very little more 
in the World, except it be as an Attendant on 
your Muſe, or as a Foil, not a Rival, to her Wit 
or Fame: So that, let your Country-gentlewoman 
appear when ſhe will in the World *, my old 
worn- out Jade of a loſt Reputation, ſhall! be her 
Attendant into it, to procure her Admirers; as 
an old Whore who can get more Friends of her 
own, bawds for others, to make Sport or Pleaſure 
yet, one way or other, for Mankind. I approve 
of your making Tonſon your Muſe's Introductor 
into the World, or Maſter of the Ceremonies, who 
has been ſo long a Pimp, or Gentleman-Uſher, to 
the Muſes. 

I wiſh you good Fortune; ſince a Man with 
ſtore of Wit, as ſtore of Money, without the 
help of good Fortune, will never be popular; 
but I wiſh you a great many Admirers, which 
will be ſome Credit to my Judgment, as well as 
your Wit, who always thought you had a great 
deal, and am 


Tour, &c. 


* This, and the following Extract, are a full Confutation of 
the lying Spirit of John Dennis and others, who impudently aſ- 
lerted, that Mr Pepe wrote theſe Verſes on himſelf (tho' pub- 
lich d by Mr Jycherley fix Years before his Death). We find here 
it was a voluntary Act of his, promiſed before-hand, and written 
while Mr Pepe was abſent. The firſt Broufllon of thoſe Verſes, 
and the ſecond Copy with Corrections, are both yet extant in the 
Hari Library, in Mr Wycherley's own Hand; from which will ap- 
pear, that if they received any Alteration from Mr Pape, it was 
the Cmiſũon of ſome of his own Praites, 


Extrat? 


38 LET T ERS / 


Extract from two Letters of Mr WvcneRLir 


of May 18, and July 28, 1708. 


Have made a damn'd Compliment in Verſe, upon 


the printing your Paſtorals, which you ſhall 
If you ſuffer my cli L 


ſee when you ſee me. 
Dowdy of a Muſe to wait upon your ſprightl 
Laſs of the Plains, into the Company of the Town, 


*twill be but like an old City-bawd's attending a 
young Country-beauty ta Town, to gain her Ad. 
mirers, when pull the Hopes of pleaſing the Worll 


herſelf. » 


to Mr Pop E. 
May 17, 1709, 


Mr W YCHERLEY 


I Muſt thank you for a Book of your Miſcellanies iſ 


which e ſent me, I ſuppoſe by your Or. 
der ; and all I can tell you of it is, that nothing 


your Part of it; you have only diſpleaſed the Cre 
tics by pleaſing them too well; having not left 
them a Word to ſay for themſelves, againft you 
and your Performances ; ſo that now your Hand 
is in you muſt perſevere, til my Prophecy's of 
you be fulfill'd. In earneſt, all the beſt Judge 
of good Senſe, or Poetry, are Admirers of your's; 
and like your Part of the Book ſo well, that the 
reſt is liked the worſe, This is true upon my 
word, without Compliment; fo that your fir 
Succeſs will make you for all your Life a Poet, 
in ſpite of your Wit; for a Poet's Succeſs at firſt, 
like a Gameſter's Fortune at firſt, is like to make 
him a Loſer at laſt, and to be undone by his good 
Fortune and Merit, 
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But hitherto your Miſcellanies have ſafely run the 

auntlet, through all the Coftee-houſes ; which are 

ow entertain'd with a whimſical new News-Paper, 
alled, The Tatler, which I ſuppoſe you have ſeen. 

ufer his is the neweſt thing I can tell you of, except 
[hal Wt be of the Peace, which now (moſt People fay ) 
e s drawing to ſuch a Concluſion, as all Europe is, 
ghth dr muſt be, fſatisfy'd with; ſo Poverty, you ſee, 
dum Which makes Peace in l eſtminſter-hall, makes it 
"S i ewiſe in the Camp or Field, throughcut the 
„ World: Peace then be to you, and to me; who 
Mn now grown peaceful, and will have no Con- 
Weſt with any Man, but him who ſays he is more 


our Friend, or humble Servant, than 


LEY 


Vour, &c. 


_—_— 
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Mr Por E's Anſwer. 
| May 20, 1719. 


d ] AM glad you receiv'd the * Miſcellay, if it 
Cri were only to ſhow you, that there are as bad 


oets in this Nation as your Servant. This mo- 
dern Cuſtom of appearing in Miſcellanies, is ver 

uſeful to the Poets, who, like other Thieves, 
eſcape by getting into a Crowd, and herd together 
like Banditti, ſafe only in their Multitude, Me- 
thinks Strada has given a good Deſcription of theſe 
kind of Collections; Nullus hodie mortalum aut 
raſcitur, aut moritur, aut præliatur, aut ruſticatur, 
aut abit peregre; aut redit, aut nubit; aut eft, aut non 
eft, (nam etiam mortuis iſti canunt) cui nou illi ex- 
teirplo cudant Epicædia, Genethaliaca, Protreptica, 
Panegyrica, Epithalamia, Vuticinia, Prepemtica, 
Seterica, Parenætica, Nænias, Nugas. As to the 


* Jaceb Tenſen's ſixth Ve“ me of Miſcellany Poeme. 
Succels 
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Succeſs which you ſay my part has met with, it! 
to be attributed to what you were pleas'd to ſay 
of me to the World; which you would do well 
to call your Prophecy, fince whatever is faid in ny 
Favour, muſt be a Prediction of Things that ar 
not yet; you, like a true Godfather, engage off 
my part for much more than ever I can perform. 


1 


ouſly « 
oetry). 
o Knig 
ertain] 
liracle 


My paſtoral Muſe, like other Country Girls, i; a 
but put. out of Countenance, by what you Cour g 
tiers ſay to her; yet I hope you would not de. 
ceive me too far, as knowing that a young Scrib- 
bler's Vanity needs no Recruits from abrcad : Fu 
Nature, like an indulgent Mother, kindly take 
care to ſupply her Sons with as much of their own, 
as is neceſſary for their Satisfaction. If my Verſe . 
ſhould meet with a few flying Commendations iſ 
Virgil has taught me, that a young Author ha 
not too much Reaſon to be pleas'd with them, HI 
when he conſiders, that the natural Conſequence d 221 
Praiſe, is Envy and Calumny.. | ne very 
: | | nd a 
— fi ultra placitum laudarit, Baccare frontem ow yo 
Cingite, ne Vati noceat mala lingua futuro: u for 
: th yi 
When once 2 Man has appear'd as a Poet, be ince 1 
may give up his Pretenſions to all the rich ani can d 
thriving Arts: 'I hoſe who have once made thei None. 
Court to thoſe Miſtreſſes without Portions, the Eno 
Muſes, are never like to ſet up for Fortunes. But As + 
for my part, I ſhall be ſatisſy'd if I can loſe my ellany, 
Time agreeably this way, without loſing my Re-: made 
putation: As for gaining any, I am as indifferent Wrq, t 
in the matter as Fafſtaſ was, and may ſay of Fam they ar 
as he did of Honour, I it comes, it comes-unlook*d for; Naay) th 
and there's an End ot, I can be content with 2 the leſe 
bare ſaving Game, without being thought an emi ff wit] 
nent Hand (with which Title Jace“ has gra Whave 8 
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ouſly dignifyd his Adventurers and Voluntiers in 
oetry). Jacob creates Poets, as Kings ſometimes 
o Knights, not for their Honour, but for Money. 
ertainly he ought to be eſteem'd a Worker of 


Wliracles, who is grown rich by Poetry. 


Mat Authors loſe, their * have won. 


So Pimps grow rich, while Gallants are undone, 


I am, your, &C. 


Mr WycHeRLEY jo Mr Pop. 


May 26, 1 709. 


HE laſt T receiv'd from you, was dated the 
22d of May, I take your charitable Hint to 
ne very kindly, wherein you do, like a true Friend, 
nd a true Chriſtian, and I ſhall endeavour to fol- 
ow your Advice, as well as your Example, 
\s for your wiſhing to ſee your Friend an Hermit 
ith you, I cannot be ſaid to leave the World, 
ince I ſhall enjoy in your Converſation, all that 

can deſire of it; nay, can learn more from you 
one, than from my long Experience of the great, 
or little Vulgar in it. | 

As to the Succeſs of your Poems in the late Miſ- 
ellany, I told you of in my laſt ; (upon my word) 
| made you no Compliment, for you may be aſ- 
Pur'd, that all forts of Readers like them, except 
hey are Writers too; but for them (J muſt needs 
ſlay) the more they like them, they ought to be 
[he leſs pleas'd with em: So that you do not come 
It with a bare Saving Game (as you call it) but 


ave gain'd ſo much Credit at firſt, that you muſt 
needs 
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needs ſupport it to the laſt : Since you ſet up with 
ſo great a Stock of good Senſe, Judgment, an 
Wit, that your Judgment enſures all that yay 
Wit ventures at. The Salt of your Wit has been 
enough to give a Reliſh to the whole inſipid Hotch: 
potch it is mingled * with; and you will make 
Jacob's Ladder raiſe you to Immortality, by which 
others are turn'd off ſhamefully, to their Pant 
tion (for poetic Thieves as they are) who think 
to be ſav'd by others good Works, how faulty ſo 
ever their own are: But the Coffee-houſe Witz 
or rather Anti-wits, the Critics, prove their Jude: 
ments by approving your Wit; and even the 

ews-mongers and Poets will own, you have mor 
Invention than they; nay, the Detracters, or the 
Envious, who never ſpeak well of any body, (net 
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KYINNLN 
even of thoſe they think well of in their Abſence Rd 
yet will give you (even in your Abſence) theiMhent inf 
good Word; and the Critics only hate you, forWlicit Fai 
being forc'd to ſpeak well of you whether the hy Wor 
will or no; and all this is true, upon the WorlDamnatic 
of, dervice t 
Nour, &c; udgmen 

Example 
— — —— Wy Nep 

eſolv'd t 

Mr WICEHERLE V 70 Mr Pops. Marriage 
enge gre 
Anguſt 11, 1709. 


M Letters, ſo much inferiour to your's, ca 

only make up their Scarcity of Senſe by the My 
Number of Lines ; which is like the Spaniards pay- 
ing a Debt of Gold with a Load of Braſs Money: 
But to be a Plain-dealer, I muſt tell you, I wi 


revenge the Raillery of your Letters upon mune [ —_ 
The fixth Volume of Tenſon's Miſcellanies, t tells m 


IY 
1 


you were ſo willing to be troubled with; which 


44 LETTERS# 


* 
gain in Town in my Company, than to be wy b 6 
in the Country without it; and that you are mol dead 
impatient to be depriv'd of Happineſs than of Heaiemainde 
Yet, my dear Friend, ſet Raillery or Complimeſ ue of 
aſid e, 1 bear your Abſence (Which procuſ ve trou 
your Health and Eaſe) better than I can your C Paz 
pany when you are in Pain; for I cannot ſce 3 ment, 
ſo, without being ſo too. Your love to the CO. Such 
try I do not doubt, nor do you, (I hope) my loi du take 
to it or you, ſince there I can enjoy your Cem a 
pany without ſecing you in Pain to give me Sat... the 
faction and Pleaſure ; there I can have you wit. V 
out Rivals or Diſturbers ; without the Cl ith my 
civil, or the 'T——s too rude ; without the Noll... min. 
of the Loud, and the Cenſure of the Silent ; t 7 wr 
would rather have you abuſe me there with th urs; le 
Truth, than at this Diſtance with your Compi learn 
ment : Since now your Buſineſs of a Friend al. Inter. 
Kindneſs to a Friend, is by finding fault with | riendſhip 
Faults, and mending them by your obliging Sn be a 
verity. I hope (in point of your good Nature) ju... 


will have no cruel Charity for thoſe Papers of min 


take moſt infinitely kind of you, and ſhall acknow 
ledge with gratitude, as long as I live. No Frien 
can do more for his Friend than preſerving hy 
Reputation (nay not by preſerving his Life) find 
by preſerving his Life he can only make him Ii 


Mr W 


F I can 


about threeſcore or fourſcore Years ; but by PW / in 
ſerving his Reputation, he can make him live I wil 
long as the World laſts; fo fave him from damwnWi| my 
ing, when he is gone to the Devil: Therefore mmer: 
pray condemn me in private, as the Thieves Mureelf t! 
their Accomplices in Newgate, to fave them fro think 
Condemnation by the Public. Be moſt kindly Wy te 
merciful to my poetical Faults, and do with mA ſha 
Fapers, as you Country-Gentlemen do. with youl!.. to; 


Trees 
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rees, flaſh, cut, and lop off the Excreſcencies 
d dead Parts of my wither'd Bays, that the little 
emainder my live the longer, and encreaſe the 
alue of them, by diminiſhing the Number. I 
we troubled you with my Papers, rather to give 
du Pain than Pleaſure, notwithſtanding your Com- 
iment, which ſays, you take the Trouble kind- 
: Such is the ey to your Friends, that 
bu take it kindly to be deſired by them to do 
em a kindneſs; and you think it done to you, 
hen they give you an Opportunity to do it to 
em. Wherefore you may be ſure to be troubled 
th my Letters out of Intereſt, if not Kindneſs ; 
ce mine to you will procure your's to me, ſo 
at I write to you more for many own ſake than 
dur's; leſs to make you think I write well, than 
learn from you to write better. Thus you 
Intereſt in my Kindneſs, which is like the 


th Mrenammip of the World, rather to make a Friend 
ng Sen be a Friend; but I am your's as a true Plain- 
7 M,. 

mine 


—— 


know | 
Frien H- Wy cHERLEY fo Mer POP E. 
no bi ä 

1 April 11, 1710. 


m nr J can but do part of my Buſineſs at Shrew/- 
bury in a Fortnight's time (which I propoſe to 
I will be ſoon after with you, and trouble you 
th my Company, for the Remainder of the 
mmer: In the mean time I beg you to give 
ves iu! the Pains of altering, or leaving out, what 
u think ſuperfluous in my Papers, that I may en- 


al unn our to print ſuch a Number of them as you 
th ma I hall think fit, about Michaelmas next; in 
2 * er to which (m dear Fr.nd) I beg you to be 

rees | 1 
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ſo kind to me, as to be ſevere to them ; that th 
Critics may be leſs ſo ; for I had rather be cn 
demn'd by my Friend in private, than expos dt 
my Foes in public, the Critics, or common Judge 
who are made ſuch by having been old Oftende 
themſelves. Pray believe I have as much Fa 


of | 
in*your Friendſhip and Sincerity, as I have Dek = 
pY, b to your ee and as the beſt Mu ug I 
of a Friend, is telling his Friend his Faults in p = By 
vate, ſo the next is concealing them from th mongſt 
Public, *till they are fit to appear; in the me tons, 0. 
time I am not a little ſenſible of the great Kin OS 
neſs you do me, in the Trouble 2 take for me from 
in putting my Rhimes in Tune, ſince good Sou comn 
ſet off often ill Senſe, as the Italian Songs, who: Taut. 
good Airs, with the worſt Words, or Me⸗ ee my 
make the beſt Muſic; ſo by your tuning in tale 
Melſb Harp, my rough Senſe pu, be the leſs « apers in 
ſenſive to the nicer Ears of thoſe Critics, who de form. 
more in Sound than Senſe. Pray then take pity liſcellan 
once both on my Readers and me, in ſhort' ning ich a 1; 
barren Abundance, and increaſing their Patiend edy ; t 
by it, as well as the Obligations I have to vue more 
and ſince no Madrigaller can entertain the Healh,.. pleaſi 
unleſs he pleaſes the Ear, and ſince the crowd, writin 
Opera's have leſt the beſt Comedies with the le: by you 
Audiences, *tis a ſign Sound can prevail over Senſt hers, 
therefore foſten my Words, and ſtrenghten n olume «< 
denſe, and Is to mat 
opy at 7 
Eris mihi magnus Apollo. er, Or 
much rex 
0 for n 
ry, wi 
1 The T 


K his Miſc 
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April 27, 1710. 


7 OU give me an account in your Letter, 

of the trouble you have undergone for me, 
comparing my wa you took down with 
ou, with the old printed Volume, and with one 
nother of that Bundle you have in your hands ; 
mongſt which (you ſay) = find numerous“ repe- 
tions, of the ſame Thoughts and Subjects; all which 
muſt confeſs my want of Memory has prevented 
ne from imagining; as well as made me capable 
f committing them; ſince, of all Figures, that 
f Tautolozy, is the laſt I would uſe, or leaſt for- 
ve myſelf for; but ſeeing is believing ; wherefore I 
vill take ſome pains to examine and compare thoſe 
apers in your hands with one another, as well as with 
he former printed Copies or Books, of my damn'd 
liſcellanies; all which (as bad a Memory as J have) 
rich a little more pains and care, I think I can re- 
edy ; therefore I would not have you give your 
elf more trouble about them, which may prevent 
he pleaſure you have, and may give the World, 
n writing upon new Subjects of your own, where- 
dy you will much better entertain yourſelf and 
others. Now as to your Remarks upon the whole 
olume of my Papers; all that I deſire of you, 
Is to mark* in the margin (without defacing the 
opy at all) either any repetition of Words, Mat- 
er, or Senſe, or any Thoughts, or Words too 
much repeated; which if you will be ſo kind to 
o for me, you will ſupply my want of Me- 
ry, with your good one, and my deficiencies of 
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l The Truth of this may be ſeen in the whole printed Volume 
it his ViifceHlames in Folie, in 1704, in almoſt every Page. 
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Senſe, with the infallibility of yonr's ; which i 
you do, you will moſt infinitely oblige me, why 
almoſt repent the trouble I have given you, fing 
ſo much. Now as to what you call Freedom with 
me (which you deſire me to forgive) you may be 
aſſur'd I would not forgive. you unleſs you did uf 
it; for I am ſo far from thinking your plainneh Y ma. 
a Fault, or an Offence to me, that I think it ee. A 
Charity and an Obligation; which I ſhall alway pers but 
acknowledge, with all fort a Gratitude to ya Aſſent t 


for it, who am therefore Do n 
| that I V 
| the cont; 
(Dear Mr PoPE) of tranſ 
Your moſt obliged humble Servant, = 2 9 
W. WIcHE RIM ton. 
tho trul) 
All the News I have to ſend you, is, that pot © 7 P! 
Mr Betterton is going to make his Exit from the en be 
Stage of this World, the Gout being gotten up in- * * ] 
to his Head, and (as the Phyſicians ſay) will cer- — 
tainly carry him off ſuddenly. the Marg 
— broceed 
: ou 
Mr PoreE's Anſwer. dy: 
May 2, 1710. 
I AM forry you perſiſt to take ill my not ac- 
cepting * invitation, and to find (if I miſtake 
not) your Exception not unmixt with ſome Suſp- , TED 
r 


cion, Be certain I ſhall moſt carefully obſerve your nue "alle, 
Requeſt, not to croſs over, or deface, the Copy of de Increaſe 
your Papers for the future, and only to mark in 
the Margin the Repetitions : But as this can ferveMWy fil into 
no further than to get rid of thoſe Repetitions, andi m, ung 


no way rectify the Method, nor connect the Mat: 
| ter, 
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ter, nor improve the Poetry in Expreſſion or Num- 
bers, without further blotting, adding, and alter- 
ing; ſo it really is my Opinion, and Defire, that 
you ſhould take your Papers out of my Hands in- 
to your own and that no Alterations may be 
made but when both of us are preſent; when 
you may be ſatisfied with every Blot, as well as 
„every Addition, and nothing be put upon the Pa- 
„oer but what you ſhall give your own Sanction and 
WMaſent to, at the ſame time. 

Do not be ſo unjuſt, as to imagine from hence 
that J would decline any Part of this Task: On 
the contrary, you know, I have been at the Pains 
of tranſcribing ſome Pieces, at once to comply 
with your Deſire of not defacing the Copy, and 
yet to loſe no time in proceeding upon the Cor- 
rection, I will go on the ſame way if you pleaſe; 
tho' truly it is (as I have often told you) my ſin- 
cere Opinion, that the greater Part would make a 

nuch better Figure as Single Maxims and Reflexi- 
* ons, in Proſe, after the Manner of your Favourite 
Richefoucaut, than in Verſe “: And this when no- 
thing more is done. but marking the Repetitions in 
the Margin, will be an eaſy Task for yourſelf to 
proceed upon, notwithſtanding the bad Memory 
you complain of. | 


1 am unfeignedly, dear Sir, 
1 dur, &c. 


Mr Wycherley lived five Years after, to December 1515, but 
your 8 little Progreſs was made in this Deſign, through his Old Age, and 
py of the Increaſe of his Infirmities. However, ſome of the Verſes 
rk in which had been touch'd by Mr P. with 308 of theſe Maxims in 

Proſe, were found among his Papers, which having the Misfortune 
o fall into the Hands of a Mercenary, were publiſhed in 1928, in 
„andi 0wo, under the Title of The Poſthumous Works of William Wy- 
Mat- £3 7 
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Letter. 


* Mr alſb and Mr Pope 


From 1705 to 1707. 


— 


Mr WaLs H ro Mr WYCHERLEY, 
| N 


April 20, 1705 
RETURN you the + Papers yu 
favour'd me with, and had ſent the 


WE to you yeſterday morning, but thi 25 
1 chought to have brought them t by which 


you laſt night myſelf, I. have rev 
them over ſeveral times with great & 
tisfaction, The Preface is very judicious and vel 
learned; and the Verſes very tender and eaſy, II 
Author ſeems to have a particular Genius for ti 
kind of Poetry, and a Judgment that much excel 
the years you told me he was of. He has taken ve 
freely from the Ancients, but what he has m 


mention” 
* Of Abberley in Worceſterſhire, Gentleman of the Hori al Comed, 
n Anne's Reign, Author of ſeveral beautiful Pieces in Pn ad thougl 


and Verſe, and in the Opinion of Mr Dryden (in his Poſt ſei 
to Virgil), the beſt Critic of our Nation in his time, 
Mr Pope's Paſtorals, 
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ot his own with theirs, is no way inferior to what 
he has taken from them. It is no flattery at all 
to ſay, that Virgil had written nothing ſo good at 
his Age *. I ſhall take it as a favour if you will 
bring me acquainted with him; and if be will 
vive himſelf the trouble any morning to call at my 
Houſe, I ſhall be very glad to read the Verſes 
wer with him, and give him my Opinion of the 
Particulars: more largely than I can well do in this 


Letter, I am, Sir, 
Your moſt faithful, > Las 

7 | and moſt humble Gs 

W. Watsn. 


Mr WALS H to Mr Pore. 

June 24, 1706. 
Receiv'd the Favour of your Letter, and ſhall be 
very glad of the Continuance of a Correſpondence 
by which I. am like to be ſo great a Gainer. I 
hope when I have the Happineſs of ſeeing you 
gain in London, not only to read over the 
Verſes I have now of your's, but more that you 
ave written ſince; for I make no doubt but 
ny one who writes ſo well, muſt write more. 
lot that T .think the moſt voluminous Poets al- 
mays the beſt, I believe the contrary is rather true. 
| mention'd ſomewhat to you in London of a Paſte- 
al Comedy, which I ſhould be glad to hear you 


ad thought upon ſince. I find Menage, in bis 
Obſervations upon 74's Aminta, reckons up 
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» fourſcore 
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fourſcore Paſtoral Plays in Italian: And in look 
ing over my old Italian Books, I find a great ms 
ny Paſtorals and Piſcatory Plays, which 
Menage reckons togeth 
that Taſſo is not the firſt that writ in that kind 
he mentioning another before him, which he him 
ſelf had never ſeen, nor indeed have I. But as the 
Aminta, Paſtor Fido, and Filli di Sciro of Bans 
relli, are the three beſt, fo I think there is no diſput 
but Aminta is the beſt of the three: Not but tha 
the Diſcourſes in Paſtor Fido, are more entertain 
ing and copious in ſeveral Peoples Opinion, thi 
not ſo proper for Paſtoral ; and the Fable of Bow 
I do not remember may 
in other Languages, that have written in this kind 
with ſucceſs. Racan's Bergeries are much inferit 
to his Lyric Poems; and the Spaniards are all ta 
Rapin will have the Deſign 
Paſtoral Plays to be taken from the Cyclops of Ei 
I am ſure there is nothing of this kind 
Engliſh worth mentioning, and therefore you han 
that Field open to yourſelf, You ſee I write! 
you without any ſort of Conſtraint or Method, 4 
things come into my head, and therefore pray u 
the ſame Freedom with me, who am, Oc, 


I find alſo by Mena 


relli more ſurprizing. 


full of Conceits. 


Mr Pore to Mr WALSH. 


7 uly '2, 17% 
Cannot omit the firſt Opportunity of making 10 
my Acknowledgements for reviewing thoſe 14 
You have no leſs right to cone 
me, than the ſame hand that rais'd a Tree has | 
I am convinc'd, as well as you, that 0 
may correct too much; for in Poetry, as in Fail 


pers of mine. 


ng, 2 
ill the 
beſtow 
dome 
othing 
here 

own N 
Meado\ 
lnvers 
[ belien 
Ire the 
akes t 
I hav 
edy, 


not reli 
hat th 
Places; 

10 well, 

Conceit 1 
is not 01 
Improve, 
which is 
ſomuch t 
loftieſt P | 
to the E 
certainly 

Guarin 2 
In the 8 
the Fabli 
have plac 
believe it 
to make 

gn; Int 
Innocence 
Character. 
s I rem 
ulleſs it | 


Myr Walſh and Myr Pope. 53 


looking, a Man may lay Colours one upon another, 
mill they ſtiffen and deaden the Piece. Beſides, to 
ppoeiW@cſtow heightning on every Part is monſtrous: 

nag ome Parts ought to be lower than the reſt: and 

kind othing looks more ridiculous, than a Work, 

him here the Thoughts, however different in their 

as teen Nature, ſeem all on a Level: Tis like a 

Ban ¶Aeadow newly mown, where Weeds, Graſs, and 

iſpur vers are all laid even, and appear undiſtinguiſh'd. 

t tha believe too, that ſometimes our firſt Thoughts 
rtau re the beſt, as the firſt ſqueezing of the Grapes 

„ the makes the fineſt and richeſt Wine. | 


I have not attempted any thing of Paſtoral Co- 


mai medy, becauſe I think the Taſte of our Age will 
3 kindWnot reliſh a Poem of that Sort. People ſeek for 
era what they call Wit, on all Subjects, and in all 
ul Places; not confidering that Nature loves Truth 
ien o well, that it hardly ever admits of flouriſhing ; 
f Conceit is to Nature what Paint is to Beauty; it 
ind ¶ Nis not only needleſs, but impairs what it wou'd 


improve. There is a certain Majeſty in Simplicity 
which is far above all the Quaintneſs of Wit: in- 
ſomuch that the Critics have excluded it from the 
Wlofticſt Poetry, as well as the loweſt, and forbid it 
to the Epic no leſs than the Paſtoral. I ſhould 
certainly diſpleaſe all thoſe who are charm'd with 
Guarint and Bonarelli, and imitate Taſſo not only 
in the Simplicity of his Thoughts, but in that of 
the Fable too. If ſurprizing Diſcoveries ſhou'd 
have place in the Story of a Paſtoral Comedy, I 
believe it wou'd be more agreeable to Probability 


Wo make them the Effects of Chance than of De- 
ole er; Intrigue not being very conſiſtent with that 
corre Innocence which ought to conſtitute a Shepherd's 
has Character. There is nothing in all the Aminta 
hat ces I remember) but happens by meer Accident; 


ulleſs it be the —_— of Aminta with Sylvia at 
3 the 
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fourſcore Paſtoral Plays in Italian: And in loch ng, a 
ing over my old Italian Books, I find a- great mil! the 
ny Paſtorals and Piſcatory Plays, which I ſuppok ow 
Menage reckons together. I find alſo by Mena Nome 

that Taſſo is not the firſt that writ in that kindWrothin; 
he mentioning another before him, which he hin here 
ſelf had never ſeen, nor indeed have I. But as Hun B 
Aminta, Paſtor Fido, and Filli di Sciro of Bun 
relli, are the three beſt, fo I think there is no diſput 
but Aminta is the beſt of the three: Not but thi 
the Diſcourſes in Paſtor Fido, are more entertain 
ing and copious in ſeveral Peoples Opinion, tho 
not ſo proper for Paſtoral ; and the Fable of Bow 
relli more ſurprizing. I do not remember may 
in other Languages, that have written in this kind 
with ſucceſs. Racan's Bergeries are much inferit 
to his Lyric Poems; and the Spaniards are all te 
full of Conceits. Rapin will have the Deſign 
Paſtoral Plays to be taken from the Cyclops of E 
ripides. I am ſure there is nothing of this kind i 
Engliſb worth mentioning, and therefore you ha- 
that Field open to yourſelf, You ſee I write t 
you without any ſort of Conſtraint or Method, Mſomuch 
things come into my head, and therefore pray i loſtieſt P 
the ſame Freedom with me, who am, &c. to the E 
certainly 
Guarint 2 
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in 
Mr Por E fo Mr WaLsn. 13 
have place 
Fuly 2, 1700 live it 
1 Cannot omit the firſt Opportunity of making to make 
my Acknowledgements for reviewing thoſe ; Int 
pers of mine. You have no leſs right to cor Innocence 
me, than the ſame hand that rais'd a Tree has Character. 
prune it. I am convinc'd, as well as you, that a I rem 
may correct too much; for in Poetry, as in Pan unleſs it | 


7 
U 
0 
ly 
ſ 
| 
: 
* 
* 
{ 
| 
l [1 
N : 
: 
| 
\ 
| 
- ©# 
£ 


54 LETTERS f 


the Fountain, which is the Contrivance of Daphn:, 
and even that is the moſt ſimple in the World: 


The contrary is obſervable in Paſter Fido, where n 
Coriſca is ſo perfect a Miſtreſs of Intrigue, that 
the Plot cou'd not have been brought to pak 
without her. I am inclin'd to think the Pa. HA 
ſtoral Comedy has another Diſadvantage, as to the vour 
Manners : It's general Deſign is to make us in love f givi 
with the Innocence of a rural Life, fo that to intro- ny Jou. 
duce Shepherds of a vicious Character muſt in ſome put that 
Meaſure debaſe it; and hence it may come to pals, NMporation 
that even the virtuous Character will not ſhine ſo He perfe 
much, for want of being oppoſed to their contra- ral, but 
TICS, = Theſe Thoughts are purely, my own, {Wit you 
and therefore I have reaſon to doubt them: but I Wnon Pe 
hope your Judgment will ſet me right. .  . Judges. 
I wou'd beg your Opinion too as to another point: MWnirers t 
It is how far the Liberty, of borrowng may extend! there 15-2 
I have defended it ſometimes. by ſaying, that it Wnirers of 
ſeems not ſo much the Perfection of Senſe, to ſay MWCharacte 
things that have never been ſaid before, as to ex- intoler 
preſs thoſe be? that have been faid oftene/t ; and that Nef maki 
Writers in the Caſe of borrowing from others, are equally, 
like Trees which of themſelves would produce bas take 
only one ſort of Fruit, but by being grafted upon Liberty o 
others, may yield variety. A mutual Commerce Latin Po- 
makes Poetry flouriſh ; but then Poets, like Mer- Jo far as } 
chants, ſhould repay with ſomething of their own ite Gree+ 
what they take from others; not like Py rates, make ts perha 
prize of all they meet. I deſire you to tell me fincere- ¶ts evider 


ly, if I have not ſtretch'd this Licence too far in Nuer, and 
theſe Paſtorals ? I hope to become a Critic by your. tat wre 
Precepts, and a Poet by your Example. Since I have Noot be dif 
ſeen your Eclogues, I cannot be much pleas'd with Wn all L. 
my own; however you have not taken nay all my Weopicd th 
Vanity, fo long as you give me leave to profes myſelt Mubjects | 

| Tour, c. 1 (at leaſt i 

r 
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1d: Mr Warsmn fo Mr Por B. 


hat rer | X 
ak rod water Juby 20, 1706. 
b. HAD ſooner return'd you Thanks for the Fa- 


vour of your Letter, but that I was in hopes 
pf giving you an Account at the ſame time of 

Journey to Minaſor; but I am now farced to 
put that quite off, being engaged to go to my Cor- 


als, Wporation of Richmond in Yorkſhire. I think you 
ſo Were perfectly in the right in your Notion of Paſto- 
tra- ral, but I am of Opinion, that the Redundancy of 
wo, Wit you mention, tho? tis what pleaſes the com- 


mon People, is not what ever pleaſes the beſt 
udges. Paſtor Fido indeed has had more Ad- 
Irers than Aminta; but I will venture to fay, 
there is a great deal of difference between the Ad- 


it. it Wnirers of one and the other. Corifea, which is a 
Character generally admir'd by the ordinary Judges, 
ex- Ws intolerable: in a Paſtoral; and Bonarelli's Fancy 
that Wot making his Shepherdeſs in love with two Men 
are equally, is not to be defended, whatever pains he 
duce as taken to do it. As for what you ask of the 
upon NL'berty of borrowing 3 *tis very evident the beſt 
xerce {Wain Poets have extended this very far; and none 
Vier- J far as Virgil, who is the beſt of them. As for 
own the Greet Poets, if we cannot trace them ſo plainly, 


tis perhaps becauſe we have none before them; 
cere- MW ts evident that moſt of them borrowed from H 
ar in Nuer, and Homer has been accus'd of burning thoſe 
our, it wrote before him, that his Thefts might 
— not be diſcover'd. The beſt of the modern Poets 
with WW" all Languages, are thoſe that have the neareſt 
Il my epied the Ancients. ' Indeed in all the common 
1yſelt FWubjets of Poetry, the Thoughts are ſo obvious 
(at leaſt if they are natural) that whoever writes 

Mr C 4 laſt, 
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laſt, muſt write things like what have been fail 
before: But they may as well applaud the Ancients f Pleal 
for the Arts of eating and drinking, and accuſe the 
Moderns of having ſton thoſe Inventions from Time; 

them; it being evident in all ſuch Caſes, that who- ion 1 
ever live firſt, muſt firſt find them out. *Tis true, Nou take 
indeed, when | drobable 
inter ; 
hat too, 
akes aw 
ubmits t 
great Cri 


unus & alter Aſuitur pannus, 


when there is one or two bright Thoughts ſtoPn, 
and all the reſt is quite different from it, a Poem 
makes a very fooliſh Figure: But when *tis all melt-Wto the 
ed down together, and the Gold of the Ancients {Wave feet 
mixt with that of the Moderns, that none canW"y one 
diſtinguiſh the one from the other, I can nem ancy, : 
find fault with it. I cannot however but own to 
you, that there are others of a different Opinion, {Wie com. 
and that I have ſhewn your Verſes to ſome whore great 
have made that Objection to them. I have bey writ 
much Company round me while I write this, auI hey ſc: 
ſuch a Noiſe in my Ears, that *tis impoſſible I|iter Con 


ſhould write any thing but Nonſenſe, ſo muſt brei re all n 
off abruptly. J am, Sir, y be I: 
| prejudice 
Nur moſt affettionate © Delign, | 
'or you a 
and moſt humble Servant. W'ngs wha 
olow'd ; 
9 being fon 

. - 
Mr Warlsn to Mr Port. KY 


| Sept. 9, 1 706, 
A T my return from the North I receiv'd t 

favour of your Letter, which had lain there 
till then, Having been abſent about ſix 1 


— —— : —— — 
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read over your Paſtorals again with a great deal 
f Pleaſure, and to judge the better read Virgi/s 


ents 

\ the W'clogues, and Spencer's Calendar, at the fame 
ron Time; and I aſſure you I continue the ſame Opi- 
who. ion I always had of them. By the little hints 


ou take upon all occaſions to improve them, *tis 
robable you will make them yet better againſt 

inter; tho' there is a Mean to be kept even in 
hat too, and a Man may correct his Verſes till he 
akes away the true Spirit of them; eſpecially if he 


on ubmits to the Corrections of ſome who paſs for 
oem preat Critics, by mechanical Rules, and never enter 
nel. Into the true Deſign and Genius of an Author. I 
its are ſeen ſome of theſe that would hardly allow 


my one good Ode in Horace, who cry Virgil wants 
Fancy, and that Homer is very incorrect. While 
y talk at this Rate, one would think them above 
he common rate of Mortals : but generally they 
pre great Admirers of Ovid and Lucan ; and when 
hey write themſelves, we find out all the Myſtery. 
hey ſcan their Verſes upon their Fingers; run 
after Conceits and glaring Thoughts ; their Poems 
ue all made up of Couplets, of which the firſt 
y be laſt, or the laſt firſt, without any ſort of 
prejudice to their Works; in which there is no 
Deſign, or Method, or any thing natural or juſt. 
for you are certainly in the right, that in all Wri- 
ings whatſoever (not Poetry only) Nature is to be 
olow'd ; and we ſhou'd be jealous of ourſelves for 
ing fond of Similies, Conceits, and what they 
all ſaying Fine Things, When we were in the 
North, my Lord J/harton ſhew'd me a Letter he 
lad receiv'd from a certain great General * in 
"0M . , 
ein; I told him I wou'd by all means have that 
; General recall'd, and ſet to writing here at home, 


The Earl of P.. 
C5 for 
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for it was impoſſible that a Man with ſo much W. 
as he ſhew'd, could be fit to command an Army, 
or do any other Buſineſs. © As for what you {a 
of Expreſſion : tis indeed the fame thing to Wit 


re indee 
bſerv'd 
ink del 
1. It 


as Dreſs is to Beauty; I have ſeen many Womeſ ar, but 
over-dreſs'd, and ſeveral look better in a carele well 
Night- gon, with their Hair about their Ea bat ther 
than Mademoiſelle Spanhe:m dreſs'd for a Ball. ound. 
do not deſign to be in London till towards the Pari Number 
ament: then I ſhall certainly be there; ai rough 
hope by that Time you will have finiſh'd your Paſto ing, anc 
rals, as you would have them appear in the World, ere in 
and particularly the third of Autumn, which I ha know « 
not yet ſeen. Your laſt Eclogue being upon te ng Exar 
fame Subject as that of mine on Mrs Tempefi ken tro 
Death, I ſhou'd take it very kindly in you to gi 

it a little Turn, as if it were to the Memory d Molle 


the ſame Lady, if they were not written for ſome Lucedit 
particular Woman whom you would make immo. £4474 
tal. You may take occaſion to ſhew the Diffe-. {mer 
rence between Poets Miſtreſſes, and other Mens WW Telum 
I only hint this, which you may either do, or kt 7: 
alone juſt as you think fit, I ſhall be very much #rte « 
pleas'd to ſee you again, in Town, and to hear from 
you in the mean time. I am, with very much This, 
eſteem, Te Nb N rractice, 
imprintir 
one exce 
Dryden's 
* 7 13 1 "TW. lexander” 
11 | OPE #0, Mr WAI s H. ſerv'd, t 
dyllables, 
Ob. 22, 1706. aſth, or 
Arn the Thoughts I have already ſent you W's, an 
on the Subject of Engliſh Verſification, you deſire © ent of 


my Opinion =, to ſome farther Particulars, - There er Exa 
are 


aur, &c. 
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W. e indeed certain Niceties, which tho' not much 
my bſerw'd even by correct Verſifiers, I cannot but 
n bink deſerve to be better regarded. 

Wi 1. It is not enough that nothing offends the 
men ar, but a good Poet will adapt the very Sounds, 
rel well as Words, to things he treats of. 80 


hat there is (if one may expreſs it ſo) a Style of 
zound. As in deſcribing a gliding Stream, the 


darl· Numbers ſhould run eaſy and flowing; in deſcribing 

al rough Torrent or Deluge, ſonorous and ſwel- 
aſto- ing, and fo of the reſt. This is evident every 
orld, rhere in Hamer and Virgil, and no where elſe that 
har know of to any obſervable Degree. The follow- 


ng Examples will make this plain, which I have 
aken from Vida. 


give | 
£ Molle viam tacito lapſu per levia radit. 

ſome Jncedit tardo molimine Alea. 

mot; Luctantes ventos, tempe/tateſyue ſanoras. 

iſfe I Inmenſo cum præcipitans ruit Oceans Nox. 

lens, Telum imbelle fine ictu, Canjecit. 

r kt Tolle moras, cape ſaxa manu, cape ralora paſtor, 
nuch Ferte citi flammas data tela, repellite peſtem. 

from | 


This, I think, is what very few. obſerve in 
practice, and is undoubtedly of wonderful Force in 
imprinting the Image on the Reader: We have 
one excellent Example of it in our Language, Mr 
Dryden's Ode on St Cæcilia's Day, intitul'd, A. 
lexander's Feaſt. 1 | 917 % e 
2. Every nice Ear, muſt (I believe) have ob- 
end, that in any ſmooth Angliſb Verſe of ten 
J lables, there is naturally a Pauſe at the fourth, 


ob. Nach, or ſixth Syllable. It is upon theſe the Ear 
you ets, and upon the judicious Change and Manage- 
lefire I ment of which depends the Variety of Verſification. 


here 


are 


for Example, 105 
6. At 
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| | 6% 
At the fifth; JVhere-ver thy Navy || ſpreads bel nag d, 
canvas Wings. Br | ful to 
At the fourth. Homage to thee || and Peace to al 7. 
He brings. two V 
At the ſixth. Like Trafts of Leverets || i gs on 
Morning Snow. particu 
| uſe the 


Now I fancy, that to preſerve an exact Har Ear is 
mony and Variety, the Pauſes of the 4th or 6 ſometi1 
ſhould not be continu'd above three Lines together, itſelf, : 
without the Interpoſition of another; elſe it will E with C 
apt to weary the Ear with one continu'd Tone, 2 
leaſt it does mine: That at the 5th runs quicke; The 
and carries not quite ſo dead a Weight, fo tires nd 
ſo much tho! it be continu'd longer. 

3. Another Nicety is in relation to Expletive, 
whether Words or Syllables, which are made uk But 
of purely to ſupply a Vacancy: Do before Verb 
plural is abſolutely ſuch ; and it is not improbable The 
but future Refiners may explore did and du when 
in the ſame manner, which are almoſt alway begins 
us'd for the ſake of Rhime. The ſame Cat Vowel: 
occaſion'd the promiſcuous Uſe of You and Du ste mo 
to the ſame Perſon, which can never ſound FW more ti 
graceful as either one or the other. know | 

4. I would alſo object to the Irruption of Al trivial, 
andrine Verſes of twelve Syllables, which I think by ſon 
ſhould never be allow'd but when ſome remarkabeW with i 
Beauty or Property in them attones for the Liber: Book « 
ty: Mr Dryden has been too free of theſe, eſpeci-iﬀ Fugiem 
ally in his latter Works. Iam. of the ſame Opin- que H. 
on as to Triple Rhimes. ene 

5. I could equally object to the Repetition of the l. 9. c: 
fame Rhimes within four or ſix Lines of each & inte 
other, as tireſome to the Ear thro* their Mono- % 22 
tony, Precip 

| 6. Monefyllable 
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6. Monoſyllable-Lines, unleſs very artfully ma- 

nag'd, are ſtiff, or languiſhing; but may be beauti- 
ful to expreſs Melancholy, Slowneſs, or Labour. 


7, To come to the Hiatus, or Gap between 


two Words, which is caus'd by two Vowels open- 
ing on each other (upon which you deſire me to be 


particular) I think the Rule in this Caſe is either to 


uſe the Cæſura, or admit the Hiatus, juſt as the 
Ear is leaſt ſhock'd by either: For the — 
ſometimes offends the Ear more than the Hratus 
itſelf, and our Language is naturally overcharg'd 
with Conſonants : As for Example; if in this Verſe, 


The Old have Int'reft ever in their Eye, 
we ſhould fay, to avoid the Hiatus, 
But th' Old have Int reſt 


The Hiatus which has the worſt Effect, is, 
when one Wordt ends with the fame Vowel that 
begins the following; and next to this, thoſe 
Vowels whoſe Sounds come neareſt to each other 
are moſt to be avoided. O, A, or U, will bear a 
more full and graceful Sound than E, I, or V. I 
know ſome People will think theſe Obſervations 
trivial, and therefore I am glad to corroborate them 
by ſome great Authorities, which I. have met 
with in Tull and Quintilian. In the fourth 
Book of Rhetoric to Herennius are theſe Words: 
Fugiemus crebras Vacalium concurſiones, que vaſtam 
atque hiantem reddunt orationem ; ut hoc eft, Bacce 
æneæ amæniſſimæ impendebant. And Yuintilian, 
. 9. cap. 4. Vocalium concurſus cum accidit, hiat 
& inter/i/tit, at quaſi laborat oratio. Peſſimi longe 
que eaſdem inter fe literas committunt ; ſonabunt : 


Præcipuus tamen erit hiatus earum que cave aut 
3 patuls 
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patulo ore efferuntur. E plentor litera gt. I an- 


guftior. But he goes on to reprove the Exceſs on 


the other hand of being too ſollicitous in this Mat- 
ter, and ſays admirably, Neſcia an negligentia in 
bac, aut ſollicituds fit pejor. So likewiſe Tully (Ora- 
tor. ad Brut.) Theopompum reprehendunt, quad eas 
literas tanto opere fugerit, etfi idem magiſter ejus 
Thcrates : Which laſt Author, as Turnebus on 
Duintilian obſerves, has hardly one Hiatus in all 
his Works. Quintilian tells us, that Tully and De. 
* did not much obſerve this Nicety, tho 

ully himſelf ſays in his Orator, Crebra iſta Ve- 
cum concurſio, quam magna ex parte vitioſam, fugi 
Demoſthenes. If T am not miſtaken, Malherbe of 
all the Moderns has been the moſt ſcrupulous in 
this point; and I think Menage in his Obſerva- 
tions upon him ſays, he has not one in his Poems, 
To conclude, I believe the Hiatus ſhould be avoided 
with more Care in Poetry than in Oratory ; and 
I would conſtantly try to prevent it, unleſs where 
the cutting it off is more prejudicial to the Sound 
than the Hiatus itſelf. | | 
1 am, &c. 


— 
— — — 


Mr Walſh died at 49 Years old, in the Vear 1708. The 
Year after, Mr Pope writ the Eſſay on Criticiſm, in which he gives 
him this Elogy. 2 | 


Such late was Walſh, the Muſes Fudge and Friend, 
Who juſtly khew to blame or to commend ; | 
To Failmgs mild, but zealous for Deſert, 
The cleareſt Head, and the fincereſt Heart. 
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Mr Por E 10 H. C. Eſy 
From 1708, to 1711. 
5 E . E c d er d- E. 
March 18, 1708. 


RT BELIEVE it was with me when I 
8 [118 left the Town, as it is with a great 


many Men when they leave the World, 
whoſe Loſs itſelf they do not ſo much 
Regret, as' that of their Friends whom 
they leave behind in it. - For I do not know one 
thing for which I can envy London, but for your con- 
tinuing there, Yet I gueſs you will expect I ſhould 
recant this Expreſſion, when I tell you, that Sapho 
(by which heatheniſh Name you have chriſten'd a 
very orthodox Lady) did not accompany me into 
the Country. However, I will confeſs myſelf the 
leſs concern'd on that account, becauſe I have no 
very violent Inclination to loſe my Heart, eſpeci- 
ally in ſo wild and ſavage a Place as this Foreſt 

is : 


* 
n= 
—__ 2 ad», 
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is: In the Town, ttis ten to one but a young Fel. 
low may find his ſtray'd Heart again, with ſome 
Mild. ſtreet or Drury-lane Damſel; but here, where 
I could have met with no Redreſs from an unmer- 
ciful, virtuous Dame, I muſt for ever have loſt my 
little Traveller in a Hole, where I could never 
rummage to find him again.—Well, Sir, you have 
your Lady in the Town till, and I have my 
Heart in the Country till, which being wholly 
unemploy'd as yet, has the more room in it for my 
Friends, and does not want a Corner at your Ser- 
vice. To be ſerious, you have extreamly oblig d 
me by your Frankneſs and Kindneſs to me: And 
if J have abus'd it by too much Freedom on my 
part, I hope you will attribute it to the natur 
Openneſs of my Temper, which hardly knows 
how to ſhow Reſpect, where I feel Affection. l 
wou'd love my Friend as my Miſtreſs, without 
Ceremony ; and hope a little rough Uſage ſome- 
times may not be more diſpleaſing to the one, 
than it 1s to the other. 

If you have any Curiofity to know in what man- 
ner I live, or rather loſe a Life, Martial will in- 
form you in one Line: (the Tranſlation of which 
coſt a Friend of ours three in Engliſb, | 


One ſhort, one long, 
One ſoft, one ftrong, 


One right, one wrong.) 
Prandeo, paoto, cano, lude, lego, cœno, quieſce. 


Every day with me is literally another yeſter- 
day; for it is exactly the ſame: It has the ſame 
Buſineſs, which is Poetry ; and the ſame Pleaſure, 
which is Idleneſs. A man might indeed paſs his 
time much better, but I queſtion if any Man could 


pals 


Mr Pope 70 H. C. Ejq; 65- 
afs it much eaſier, If you will viſit our Shades 
his Spring, which I very much defire, you may 
xerhaps inſtruct me to manage my Game more 
iſely ; but at preſent I am ſatisfy d to trifle away 
y time any way, rather than let it ſtick by 
e; as Shop-keepers are glad to be rid of thoſe 
oods at any rate, which would otherwiſe always 
de lying upon their Hands, . | 

Sir, if you will favour me ſometimes with your 
Letters, it will be a great Satisfaction to me on 
ſeveral accounts; and on this in particular, That 
it will ſhow me (to my Comfort) that even a wiſe 
Man is ſometimes very idle ; for ſo you muſt needs 
be when you can find leiſure to write to | 


Your, &c. 


— 


| April 27, 1708. 

] Have nothing to ſay to you in this Letter; but 

I was refolv'd to write to tell you ſo. Why ſhould 
not I content myſelf with ſo many great Examples, 
of deep Divines, profound Caſuiſts, grave Philoſo- 
phers ; who have written not Letters only, but whole 
Tomes and voluminous Treatiſes about Nothing? 
Why ſhould a Fellow, like me, who all his Life does 
nothing, be aſham'd to write nothing ? and that to 
one who has nothing to do but to read it? But per- 
haps you'll ſay, the whole World has ſomething to 
do, ſomething to talk of, ſomething to wiſh for, ſome- 
thing to be employ'd about : But, pray, Sir, caſt up 
the Account, put all theſe Somethings together, and 
what is the Sum Total but juſt Nothing? I have no 
- his more to ſay, but to deſire to give you my Service 
ould (that 
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(Foot. is nothing) to your F riends, and to believe.thy 
Lam IS more 


* 


Your, &c. 
Ex nihilo nil fit. Luck. | 


>. of . o * . — 


May 10, 1708, 


Von talk of Fame and Glory, and of tie 
great Men of Antiquity : Pray tell me, what 


are all your great dead Men, but ſo many littl ever 
living, Letters? What a vaſt Reward is here for once 
all the Ink waſted by Writers, and all the Blood ne in it 
ſpilt by Princes? There was in old time one S. om hit 
rus a Roman Emperor, I dare ſay you never calld Hummer 
him by any other Name in your Life: and yet in u are 
his Days he was ſtibd Lucius, Septimus, Severus, artment 
Pius,” Pertinax, Auguſtus, Parthitus, Aaiabenitus nels of 
Arabicus, Maximus, and what not ? What a entator 
prodigious Waſte of Letters has Time made! ame a 
What a Number have here drop'd off, and left the r 4 qu 
poor ſurviving ſeven unattended! For my own part, Me are 
four are all I have to take care for; and I'Il be: Nbief of 
judg'd by you if any Man could live in leſs Com- {Wy of 
paſs? except it were one Monſieur D. and one {"t coul 
Romulus . But theſe, | contrary to the common ' '29ur « 
Calamity, | came, in proceſs of Time, to be calld 
Monſieur Boileau Deſpreaux, and Romulus Three- Vu kn 


points. Well, Sir, for the future I'll drown all It but 
high Thoughts in the Leibe of Cowſlip-Wine ; ® ; 


for Fame, Renown, rw take em, Critics! Acco 
Dodtuell 

Tradam protervis in Mare Criricum ll Mem 
Venti | we not Þ 


* His 


If ever I ſeek for Immortality here, may I be. 
| —d! for there's not fo much Danger in a 
oet's being, damn'd : 1 


Damnation follows Death, in other Men. 
But your damn d Poet lives and writes, agen, 


, 7 


_ | r | '; Novemb. ty 1708; 
what WY HAVE been fo well Gatisfy'd with the Country 
ever ſince I ſaw, you, that I have not ſo much 


once thought of the Town, or enquir'd of any 
ne in it beſides Mr Mycberley and yourſelf. And. 
rom him I underſtand of your - Journey this. 
Summer into Leice/terſhire ; from whence I gueſs 

ou are return'd, by this time, to your old Ap» . 
jartment in the Widow's: Corner, to your old Bu- 
nels of comparing Critics, ànd reconciling Com- 
entators; and to the old Diverſions, of a loſing; 

ame at Picquet with the Ladies, and half a Play, 
r a quarter of a Play, at the Theatre; where 


art, Nou are none of the malicious Audience, but the 
de bief of amorous Spectators; and for the Infir- 
em- Init of one, * Senſe, which there for the moſt, 
one Pert could only ſerye to diſguſt you, enjoy the 
non MW 'zour of another which raviſhes you. | 
all'd | r | 

re- I brow, when one Senſe is ſuppreſt. 

all WI but retires into the reft. 


(According to the poetical, not the learned, 
Dodtuell; who has done one thing worthy of eter- 
Memory; wrote two Lines in his Life that 
re not Nonſenſe ! ). So you have the Advantage 


* His Hearing. 
of 
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of being entertain'd with all the Beauty of the 
Boxes, without being troubled with any of the 
Dulneſs of the Stage. You are ſo good à Critic, 
that *tis the greateſt Happineſs of the modern Poets 
that you do not hear their Works ; 'and next, that 
you ate not ſo atrant a Critic, as to damn them 
(like the reſt) without hearing. But now I talk 
of thoſe Critics, I have News to tell you con- 
cerning myſelf, for which I expect you ſhou'd con- 
gratulate with me: It is that beyond all my Ex- 
pectations, and far above my Demerits, I have 
been moſt mercifully repriev'd by the ſovereign 
Power of Jacob Tonfon, from being brought forth 
to public Puniſhment; and reſpited from time to 
time from the Hands of thoſe barbarous Executio- 
ners of the Muſes, whom I was juſt now ſpeaking 
of, It often happens, that guilty Poets, like o- 
ther guilty Criminals, when once they are known 
and proclaim'd, deliver themſelves into the Hands of 
Juſtice, only to prevent others from doing it more 
to their Diſadvantage ; and not out of any Am- 
bition to ſpread their Fame, by being executed in 
the Face of the World, which is a Fame but of 
ſhort Continuance. That Poet were a happy Man 
who could but obtain a Grant to preſerve his for 
ninety-nine Years; for thoſe Names very rarely 
laſt ſo many Days, which are planted either un 
Jacob Tonſon's, or the Ordinary of Newgate's, Mil- 
cellanies. | 
I have an hundred things to ſay to you, which 
ſhall be deferr'd till I have the Happinefs of ſeeing 
ou in Town, for the Seaſon now draws on, that 
invites every body thither. Some of them I had 
communicated to you by Letters before this, if ! 
had not been uncertain where you paſs'd your 
Time the laſt Seaſon: So much fine Weather, | 
doubt not, has given you all the Pleaſure you could 


defire 


deſire | 
the be! 
Mr J/ 
told n 
of the 
ther. 

ſiderabl 
add tha 
cherley": 
he pror 
form it 
Qualiti 
hope, 


Had 

time 
myſelf, 
ſending 
not tha 
ſome bo 
ſo, and 
which (] 
the Fave 
Chambe 
the Mar 
but to t! 
not had 
And I d 


This 
when the 
tiſement be 
B, Lintot , | 
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defire from the Country, and your own Thoughts 
the beſt Company in it. But nothing, could allure 
Mr JYycherley to our F oreſt, he continu'd (as you 
told me long ſince he wou'd) an, obſtinate, Lover 
of the Town, in ſpite of Friendſhip and fair Wea- 
ther. Therefore henceforward, to all thoſe con- 
ſiderable Qualities I know. you poſſeſs d of, I ſhall 
add that of Prophecey. But I ſtill believe Mr - 
cherley's Intentions were good, and am fatisfy'd that 
he promiſes nothing but with a real Deſign to per- 
form it: How much ſoever his other excellent 
Qualities are above my Imitation, his Sincerity, I 
hope, is not; and it is with the utmoſt that I am, 


Sir, &c. 


— 


8 


Jan. 22, 1708-9. 


Had ſent you the inclos'd “ Papers before this 

time, but that I intended to have brought them 
myſelf, and afterwards cou'd find no Opportunity of 
ſending them without Suſpicion of their miſcarrying ; 
not that they are of the leaſt Value, but for fear 
ſome body might be fooliſh enough to imagine them 
ſo, and inquiſitive enough to diſcover thoſe Faults 
which (I by your help) would correct. I therefore beg 
the Favour of you to let them go no farther than your 
Chamber, and to be very free of your Remarks in 
the Margins, not only in regard to the Accuracy, 
but to the Fidelity of the Tranſlation ; which I have 
not had time of late to compare with it's Original, 
And I deſire you to be the more ſevere, at it is much 


This was a Tranſlation of the firſt Book of Statins, done 
when the Author was but 14 Years old, as appears by an Adver- 
tilement before the firſt Edition of it in a Miſcellany publiſh'd by 
B. Lintet, 8vo, 1711. 


mere 
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more criminal for me to make another ſpeak No 
ſenſe, than to do it in my own proper Perſon, y 
your better help in comparing, it may be fit to td 
you, that this is not an entire Verſion of the fill onduc 
Book. There is an Omiſſion from the 168th Lin 
— 7am murmura ſerpunt plebis agenoreæ to th 
312th — Interea patriis olim vagns exul | 
oris between theſe * two, Statius has a IN 
'feription of the Council of the Gods, and a Speed 
of Jupiter; which contain a peculiar Beauty a 


Majeſty, and were left out for no other Reaſon, hit he lay 85 
becauſe the Conſequence of this Machine appears 2 

till the ſecond Book. The Tranſlation goes on fron 
thence to the Words Hic vero ambobus rabiem fir Qu id 
tuna cruentam, Where there is an odd Account of; ow 
ard 


Battle at F iſty-cuffs between the two Princes on 1 
very ſlight Occaſion, and at a time when one wot i 
think the Fatigue of their Journey in ſo temps This 
ſtuous a Night, might have render'd them very unt but he 
for ſuch a Scuffle. This I had actually tranſlatdd, 


but was very ill ſatisfied with it, even in my ow N 
Words, to which an Author cannot but be parti Avius 
enough of Conſcience; it was therefore omitted Igne 


in this Copy, which goes on above eighty Line 
farther, at the Words —— Hic primum luſtra Aſter 
oculis, &c. — to the end of the Book. Heaven 
You will find, I doubt not, that Statius was not aſtoniſh 
of the diſcreeteſt Poets, tho* he was the beſt Verlinet 
next Virgil: In the very Beginning he unluckily be — 
_ trays his Ignorance in the Rules of Poetry, (which Conve 
Horace had already taught the Romans) when be | 
asks his Muſe where to begin his Thebazd,, and [ do 
ſeems to doubt whether it Thould not be ab ove L al in a 
dæs? When he comes to the Scene of his Poem, have inf 


did not! 

and reve 

* Theſe he ſince tranſlated, and they are extant in the pr treamly 
ed Verſion. 


and 
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nd the Prize in Diſpute between the Brothers, 
e gives us à very mean Opinion of it Pugna 
de paupere regno. —— Very different from the 
onduct of his Maſter Virgil, who at the Entrance 


| bf his Poem informs his Reader of the Greatneſs of 
rs Subject, — — T7ante molis erat Romanam 
dere Gentem. [Boſſu on Epic Poetry.) There are 
DM nnumerable little Faults in him, among which I 


cannot but take Notice of one in this Book, where 
ſpeaking of the implacable Hatred of the Brothers, 


* the B. 
bv he ſays, The whole World wou'd be too ſmall a 
* Prize to repay 2 much Impiety, TY Mast ; 


7 Quid fi peteretur crimine tanto 

9 Limes uterque Poli, quem Sol emiſſus Eo0 

nd Cardine, aut partu vergens praſpectat Pero? 
out k | | JEN | 

ol This was pretty well, one wou'd think already, 
uni but he goes on | 1 
lat 

. Duaſque procul terras obliqus dere tangi? 8 
artal Avius, aut Boreæ gelidas, madidive tepentes 
nite ene Note © 5 | Ae 
Line | 

firm After all this, what cou'd a Poet think of but 

Heaven itfelf for the Prize ? But what follows-is 

non aſtoniſhing. 

erſife a . q 

y be —— Quid fi Tyrie Phrygieve ſub unum 

which Convectentur Opes ? . 

1en IK | 

„ an} do not remember to have met which ſo great a 


* Fall in any ancient Author whatſoever. I ſhould not 
poem have inſiſted ſo much on the Faults of this Poet, if I 
| did not hope you wou'd take the ſame Freedom with, 
nd revenge it upon, his Tranſlator. I ſhall be ex- 
re pr treamly glad if the reading this can be any Amuſe- 
Dl ment 


» BETTER Saf. 


ent to you, the rather becauſe I had the Diſſaꝶ | 
faQtion to (Bax you have been confin'd to your C pub 
ber by an Illneſs, which I fear was as troubleſome 1 4 
Companion as I have ſometimes been to you in ii C 3 
fame Place: where if ever you found any Plea 


in my Company, it muſt ſurely have been that whig oy nd 


oft Men take in obſerving the Faults and Folly _y 
of another; a Pleaſure which you ſee I take Ci 3 
to give you even in my Abſence, _ e. Ph 

If you will oblige, me at your Leiſure with th en, 
Confirmation of your Recovery, under your o = 
Hand, it will be extream grateful to me, for na Fc " 
to the Pleaſure of ſeeing my Friends, is that I tk ah 
in hearing from them ; and in this particular, Ia & * * 
beyond all Acknowledgements oblig'd to our Friel ly 
Mr I//cherley, who, as if it were not enough to ha Niohr 
excelPd all Men in Wit, is reſolv'd to excel then | + Gar 
in Good-nature too. I know I need no Apology i Oy 

you for ſpeaking of Mr JYycherley, whoſe Examjk o lay * 
as I am proud of following in all things, ſo in n6 We” 
thing more than in profefling myſelf like. him, ae 

| Your, &c Wrought 
me Pri 

22 35 ills of 
May" 7, 170, — 
W; OU had long before this time been trouble E ace 
with a Letter from me, but that I deferr'd 2 

till I could fend you either the“ Miſcellany, or ge. mots, 
Continuation of the Verſion of Statius. The fn: .- ? 

I imagin'd you might have had before now, Wl The 7 
ſince the contrary has happen'd, you may cr; 5 50 
this Moral from it, that Authors in general at Wing-G, 
more ready to write Nonſenſe, than Bookſellers at ortunity 

; , z / fox in 

Jacob Tonſon 0 f Poetical Miſcellanies, in v N 

Mr _ CR GN of Homer, and Chaagwith you! 


were fuſt pru.ted, | df a very 


{| 


W, publiſh it. I had 1 know not what extraordi- 
ay Flux of Rhime upon me for three Days to- 
W.cther, in which time all the Verſes you ſee ad- 
ed, have been written; which J tell you that you 


* iy more freely be ſevere upon them. Tis a 
i ercy I do not aſſault you with a Number of 
a riginal Sonnets and Epigrams, which our modern 


Bards put forth in the Spring-time, in as great 


hereof ever come to be Fruit, and pleaſe no 
Wonger than juſt in their Birth,' So that they make 
o leſs haſte to bring their Flowers of Wit to the 
Preſs, than Gardeners to bring their other Flowers 
o the Market, which if they can't get off their 
Hands in the Morning, are ſure to die before 
Night. Thus the fame Reaſon that furniſhes Ca- 
ent- Garden with thoſe Noſegays you ſo delight in, 


ih ſupplies the Muſes Mercury, and Britiſh Appolls (not 

o ſay Jacob's Miſcellanies) with Verſes. And it 
ug the Happineſs of this Age, that the modern In- 
i ention of printing Poems for Pence a-piece, has 
xc. rought the Noſegays of Parnaſſus to bear the 


me Price; whereby the public-ſpirited Mr Henry 
— Wills of Black-fryars has been the Cauſe of great 
aſe and ſingular Comfort to all the learned, Who 
never over-abqunding in tranſitory Coin, ſhou'd not 


wo de diſcontented (methinks) even tho' Poems were 
T liſtributed gratis about the Streets, like Bunyan's 
08 fy ermons, and other pious Treatiſes, uſually pub- 
e 5 liſhed in a like Volume and Character. 

* The Time now drawing nigh, when you uſe 


ith Sapho to croſs the Water in the Ev'ning to 
pring-Garden, I hope you will have a fair Op- 
ortunity of raviſhing her: —— I mean only (as 
Vidfex in the Plain-Dealer ſays) thro' the Ear, 
1th your well-penn'd Verſes. I have been told 
I! a very lucky Compliment of an Officer to his 

D _ Miſtrels 


Abundance, as Trees do Bloſſoms, a very few 


hey . — 3 
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Miſtreſs in the very ſame Place, which I cam been 1 
but ſet down (and deſire you at preſent to take Mof the 
in good part inſtead of a Latin Quotation) that ¶deceiw 
may ſome time or other be improved by your PH ſtrong! 
nunciation, while you walk Sous cum Sola in th chority 
amorous Shades, ſerved | 


Then at Spring-Garden Sapho deigns “ appear, 


The Flow'rs march in her van, Musk in her rey, 3 
J wiſh you all the Pleaſures which the Seal 
and the Nymph can afford; the beſt Company, | Brand 
the beſt Coftee, and the beſt News you can & 7 _ 
fire. And what more to wiſh you than this, Id think 
not know; unleſs it be a great deal of Paten Ten 
to read and examine the Verſes I ſend you; andi here | 
promiſe you, in return, a great deal of Deferenc 7 y 
to your 4 and an extraordinary Obedienc c * 
to your Sentiments for the future, (to which ju = 
know I have been fometimes a little refraQtory, 
If you will pleaſe to begin where you left off lM Te, 
and mark the Margins, as you have done in ti 
Pages immediately before, (which you will fal * be 
corrected to your Senſe ſince your laſt Peruſi 33 
! 


| will extreamly oblige me, and improve mf 


ranſlation. Beſides thoſe Places which may & latius's 
man) 


B has 
his Nart 
eeded in 
begins w 


viate from the Senſe of the Author, it wou'd N 
very kind in you to obſerve any Deficiencies i 
the Diction or Numbers. The Hiatus in part. 
cular I wou'd avoid as much as poſſible, to whid 
you are certainly in the Right to be a profeſſed Ene 


my; tho I confeſs I could not think it poſſible oy 8 
all times to be avoided by any Writer, till I found oy 
by reading Malherbe lately, that there is ſcarce Ms 5" 
throughout his Poems. I thought your Obſern 2 

IC 


tion true enough to be paſſed into a Rule, but 10 


a Rule without Exceptions, nor that ever " * 
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een reduced to Practice: But this Example of one 
or the moſt correct and beſt of their Poets has un- 
deceiv'd me, and confirms your Opinion very 
ſtrongly, and much more than Mr Dryden's Au- 
thority, who tho' he made it a Rule, ſeldom ob- 


ſerved it. | 
Your, &c. 


„ 


2 


June 10, 1709, 
Have receiv'd part of the Verſion of Statius, and 
return you my Thanks for your Remarks; which 
think to be juſt, except where you cry out (like 
one in Horace's Art of Poetry, Pulchre, bene, refe! 
There I have ſome Fears, you are often, if not al- 
ways, in the wrong. 


eu One of your Gbjections, namely on that Paſ- 


dien 
* ſage, | 
* The reſt, revolving Years ſhall ripen into Fate, 


may be well grounded, in Relation to it's not being 
the exact Senſe of the Words— * Cetera religuo 
ordine ducam. But the Duration of the Action of 
Katius's Poem may as well be excepted againſt, 
3 many things beſide in him (which I wonder 
Bru has not obſerved). For inſtead of confining 
his Narration to one Year, it is manifeſtly ex- 
eeded in the very firſt two Books, The Narration 
** begins with Oedipus's Prayer to the Fury to pro- 
mote Diſcord betwixt his Sons; afterwards the Poet 
12 expreſsly deſcribes their entering into the Agreement 

ef reigning a Year by Turns; and Polynices takes 
Yoſem bis Flight for Thebes on his Brother's Refuſal to 
* elign the Throne. All this is in the firſt Book; 


* See the firſt Book of Statius, Verſe 30 : 
2 , | m 


— 
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in next, Tidæus is ſent Ambaſſador to Etherly 
and demands his Reſignation in theſe Terms, 


Aſtriferum velox jam circulus orbem 

Torfit, & am iſe redierunt montibus umbræ, 
Ex quo frater inops, ignota 888 oppida triſtes 
Exul agit ca fits 


But Baſſi himſelf is miſtaken in one Particuly, 
relating to the Commencement of the Action; 
ſaying, in Book 2. Cap. 8. that Statius opens it with 
Europa's Rape, whereas the Poet at moſt deliberats 


© thers, 


whether he ſhould or not ? aiſing t 
| ime C 
Lide jubetis 0 Statih 


Ire Dee ? Gentiſne canam primordia, dire, 
Sidonios raptus? NC, 


but then expreſsly paſſes all this with a Longa ren 
ſeries and ſays | 


HE 


Limes mihi curminis efto foui 
Oedipodæ confu/a domus in an un 
F that agre 
Indeed there are numberleſs Particulars blame bre! v 
worthy 1 in our Author, which I have try'd to but * 
ten in the Vexſion: then 
Ibralit 
Dubiamgue jugo fregor impulit Oeten cold 
In latus, & geminis vis fluctibus ob/titit Iſthmus WMLit, an, 
| . 
is moſt extravagantly une Nor did I ee I 
read a greater Piece of Tautology than preparing 
Vacua cum ſolus in Aula Io, 4 Mor 
hiloſoph 
Reſpiceres jus omne tuum, cunctoſque Minores, fancy te 


Et nuſquam par flare caput. | 
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ac 


In the Journey of Polynices is ſome geographical 


rror, 


I mediis audit duo litora campis 


ould hardly be; for the hmus of Corinth is full 
ve Miles over: And Caligantes abrupto fole Mycæ- 
, is not conſiſtent with what he tells us, in 


cul, ib. 4. lin. 305 : ** That'thoſe of Mycænæ came 
lion; not to the War at this Time, becauſe they were 
t wüß chen in Confuſion by the Diviſions & the Bro- 
era theres, Atreus and 7 eſtes : * Now from the 


aiſing the Greet Army againſt Thebes, back to the 
ime of this Journey of Polynices, is (according 
0 Statius's own Account) three Years, 


Nour, &c. 


* 


7 rel 


HE Morning after I parted from. you, I 
found myſelf (as I had propheſy'd) all alone, 
in an uneaſy Stage- Coach; a doleful Change from 
that agreeable Company I enjoy'd the Night be- 


dame ore] without the leaſt Hope of Entertainment 


0 {ob 


then began to enter into Acquaintance with the 
Meraliſts, and had juſt received from them ſome 
cold Conſolation for the Inconveniences of this 
Lite, and the Incertainty of human Affairs; when 
perceived my Vehicle to ſtop, and heard from 
the Side of it the dreadful News of a ſick Woman 
preparing to enter it. Tis not eaſy to gueſs at 
my Mortification, but being ſo well fortify'd with 


7 


ſancy to endure the worſt of Evils, a fick Wo- 
D 3 many 


Juh 17, 1709. 


but from my laſt Recourſe in ſuch Caſes, a Book. 


Philoſophy, I ſtood reſign'd with a Stoical Con- 


* 
| „ 
| " 
> 

: 
BF 
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man. I was indeed a little comforted to fin | y you | 


by her Voice and Dreſs, that ſhe was young, an g noural 
a Gentlewoman ; but no ſooner was her Ho the u 
remov'd, but I faw one of the fineſt Faces I eric know! 
beheld, and, to increafe my Surprize, heard ha iendſh 
ſalute me by my Name. I never had more Reine be : 
ſon to accuſe Nature for making me ſhort- ſightei ever b) 
than now, when I could not recollect I had e age of 
ſeen thoſe fair Eyes which knew me fo well, i bich is 
was utterly at a Loſs how to addreſs myſelf, til, Make hi. 
with a gregt Deal of Simplicity and Innocence this 
ſhe let me know (even before I diſcover'd my Hauſt oti 
norance) that ſhe was the Daughter of one in Y Inca 
Neighbourhood, lately marry'd, who having been =/ no 
conſulting her Phyſicians in Town, was returning ntitud 
into the Country, to try what good Air, and a new er pe 


Husband cou'd do to recover her. My Father, 
you muſt know, has ſometimes recommended th Ille me 
Study of Phyſic to me, but I never had ary Aoftul, 
Ambition to be a Doctor till this Inſtant, I ven. 


tur'd to preſcribe ſome Fruit (which I happen But ir 
to have in the Coach) which being forbidden he 9Þ1is 
by her Doctors, ſhe had the more Inclination to at you 
In ſhort, I tempted, and ſhe eat; nor was I mor lich a: 
like the Devil than ſhe like Eve. Having the ſo m 
good Succeſs of the *foreſaid Gentleman before my if u | 
Eyes, I put on the Gallantry of the old Serpent x 8 c 
e 


and in ſpite of my evil Form accoſted her with 
all the Gaiety I was maſter of; which had ſo good He: t! 
Effect, that in leſs than an Hour ſhe grew pleaſant, e not 
her Colour return'd, and ſhe was pleas'd to ſay, my f you 

Preſcription had wrought an immediate Cure: In ing of 
Word, I had the lealinteſt Journey imaginable, Nenmiß 


Thus far (methinks) my Letter has ſomething , © hi 
of the Air of a Romance, tho? it be true. But Id b 
hope you will look on what follows as the greatek R 5 1 

I 2 


of Truths, that I think myſelf extreamly * 
} 
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Wy you in all Points, eſpecially for your kind and 
and F onourable Information and Advice in a Matter 


Joo the utmoſt Concern to me, which I ſhall ever 
ever ic knowledge as the higheſt Proof at once of your 
be riendſhip, Juſtice, and Sincerity. At the ſame 


me be aflur'd, that Gentleman we ſpoke of, ſhall 
W-ver by any Alteration in me diſcover my Know- 
dee of his Miſtake; the hearty forgiving of 
Which is the only Kind of Return I can poflibly 
W:ike him for fo many Favours. And I may de- 
Je this Pleaſure at leaſt from it, that whereas I 
uſt otherwiſe have been a little uneaſy to know 
y Incapacity of returning to his Obligations; I 


ben y now, by bearing his Frailty, exerciſe my 
nin I ratitude. and Friendſhip more than himſelf either 
now MS, or perhaps ever will be, ſenſible of. 

ther, | 


Ille meos, pri mus qui me ſibi junxit, Amores: 


Abtulit ; ille habeat ſecum, ſervetque Sepulchro F 


But in one thing, I muſt confeſs you have your- 
lf oblig'd me more than any Man, which is, 
hat you have ſhew'd me many of my Faults, to 
vhich as you are the more an implacable Enemy, 
yy ſo much the more you are a kind Friend to me. 
cou'd be proud, in Revenge, to find a few ſlips 


n tke Country with more Application and Plea- 


ure not to let them ſuffer by the Verſification. 
you wou'd oblige me with the truſt of any 
hing of your's, I ſhou'd be glad to execute any 
ommiſſions you ygou'd give me concerning them. 


thing am here fo perfectly at leiſure, that nothing 
But [ od be fo agreeable an Entertainment to me; 
ate Put if you will not afford me that, do not deny 
Jlio'd Ne at leaſt the Satisfaction of your Letters as long 


D. 4 as 


n your Verſes, which I read in London, and ſince 


ure: the Thoughts are very juſt, and you are 


| 
| 
] 
4 
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as we are abſent, if you wou'd not have him ver 


unhappy who is very ſincerely FI v 


you, 
harge; 
ood-n⸗ 
Duiet, \ 
diſpent 
zoſe mz 
ow m 
n ſpeak 
Whing by 
ie: I 
riend v 


Hur, &c, 


Having a vacant Space here, I will fill it wic 
a ſhort Ode on Solitude, which I found yeſterdy 
by great Accident, and which I find by the Dat 
was written when I was not twelve Years oll, 
that you may perceive how long I have continu 
in my Paſſion for a rural Life, and in the fan 
Employments of it. * 


Happy the Man, whoſe TWiſh and Care, 


A few paternal Acres bound, ore) t 
Content ta breathe his native Air, Severity 
| In his own Ground, rank v 

receiv'd 

Il hoſe Herds with Milk, whoſe Fields with Bra ave es 
Il hoſe Flocks ſupply him with Attire, now I 
IV hoſe Trees in Summer yield him Shade, qual tc 


In Minter, Fire. 


nothing 


to 1mp! 

Bl-/t, who can unconcern diy find | I cau: 
Hours, Days, and Years, ſlide ſoft away, of your 
In Health of Body, Peace of Mind, that ye 


Quict by Day. Widow 
| time to 
Sound Sleep by Night ; Study and Eaſe, 


bave m 

Together mixt ; ſiueet Recreation, you vat 
And Innocence, which moſt does pleaſe, in the 
With Meditation. an old ] 
a new s 
for myt 
gular P 
Name, 
(on the 


Thus, let me live unſeen, un n, 

Thus, unlamented let me die, 
Secul from the Il arld, and not a Stone 

Tel. where 1 lie. 

4-5: 
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Auguſt 19, 1709. 

F] were to write to you as often as J think of 

ou, my Letters wou'd be as bad as a Rent- 
harge ; but tho' the one be but too little for your 
ood- nature. the other wou'd be to much for your 
Nuict, which is one Bleſſing Good-nature ſhou'd 
diſpenſably receife from Mankind, in return for 
coſe many it gives. I have been informed of late, 
ow much I am indebted to that Quality of your's 
n ſpeaking well of me in my Abſence ; the only 
ning by which you prove yourſelf no Wit or Cri- 
ic: Tho' indeed I have often thought, that a 
riend will ſhow juſt as much Indulgence (and no. 
wore) to my Faults when I am abſent, as he does, 
Severity to 'em when I am preſent. To be 
rank with you, Sir, I muſt own, that where L 
receiv'd ſo much Civility at firſt, I cou'd hardly, 
have expected ſo much Sincerity afterwards.. But 
now I have only to wiſh,, that the laſt*were but: 
qual to the firſt, and that as you have omitted. 
nothing to oblige me, ſo you. wou'd. omit nothing 
to improve me. 

I caus'd an Acquaintance of mine to enquire twice 
of your welfare, by whom IL have been inform'd, 
that you have left your fpeculative Angle in the 
Widow's Coftee-houſe,. and bidding adieu for ſome 
time to all the Rehearſals, Reviews, Gazettes, &c. 
bave march'd off into Lincolnſhire, Thus I find 
you vary your Life in the Scene at leaſt, tho* not 
in the Action; for tho' Life, for the moſt part, like 


With 
er day 
Dat 
old . 
nud 


(any 


reach 


for myſelf, I would not have my Life a very. re- 


gular Play, let it be a good merry Farce, a G-d's. 


Name, and a Fig for the critical Unities! Yet 
(on the other ſide) I wou'd as ſoon write like. 


an old Play, be {till the ſame, yet now and then. 
a new Scene may make it more entertaining. As. 


D 5 | Durfey,. 


| 
| 
| 
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Durfey, as live like T- e; Whoſe beaſth 


militude) not unlike a F 
laughable. 
modern Life is like a true modern Play, neither 
Tragedy, Comedy, nor Farce, nor one, nor all d 
theſe: Every Actor is much bgtter known by hy 
having the ſame Farce, than by keeping the fame 
Character : For we change our Minds as often x 
they do their Parts, and he who was yeſterdy 
Ceſar, is to Day Sir John Daw. So that one 
might ask the ſame Queſtion of a modern Liz 
that Rich did of a modern Play; * Pray do me 
* the Favour, Sir, to inform me; Is this your 
« Tragedy or your Comedy? 

I have dwelt the longer upon this, becauſe I per- 
ſwade myſelf it might be uſeful, at a time when we 
have no other Theatre, to divert ourſelves at this 
great one. Here is a glorious ſtanding Comedy of 
Fools, at which every Man is heartily merry, and 
thinks himſelf an unconcern'd Spectator, This 
(to our ſingular Comfort) neither my Lord-Cham- 
berlain, nor the Queen herſelf can ever ſhut up, 
or ſilence. While that of Drury (alas ! ) lies deſo- 
late, in the profoundeſt peace : and the melancholy 
Proſpect of the Nymphs yet lingering about it's be. 
loved Avenues, appear no leſs moving than that of 
the Trojan Dames lamenting over their ruin'd Il. 
um! What now can they hope, diſpoſſeſs'd of thei 
ancient Seats, but to ſerve as Captives to the in- 
ſulting Victors of the Hay-Market ®& The affifted 
Subjects of France do not, in our Poft- Man, (0 
grievouſly implore the Obſtinacy of their arbitrary 
Monarch, as thoſe periſhing People of Drury the 
obdurate Heart of that Pharaab, Rich, who, like 
him, disdains all Propoſals of Peace and Accom- 
modation, Several Libels have been ſecretly _ 


t, at once naſty an 


Wo the 

yet merry Life, is, (if you will excuſe ſuch a :; . 
We theſe 
For the Generality of Men, a tre 


re cred 
his 
et, at 
Quality 
ates, al 


f this 


We tran! 


he large 


ot been 


Wrmatio! 


y rayers 


Day ind 


MA 
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_— 
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nant, at 
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cum pere 
as much 
Muſes, 
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alt the great Gates of his Imperial Place in Bridges- 
2 „; and a Memorial, repreſenting the Diſtreſles- 
ane theſe Perſons, has been accidentally dropt (as we 
tee credibly inform'd by a Perſon of Quality) out 
either his firſt Miniſter the chief Box- keeper's Poc- 
all act, at a late Conference of the faid Perſon of 
y hy Ouality and others, on the part of the Confede- 
ſame WW :tcs, and his Theatrical Majeſty on his own part. 
en uf this you may expect a. Copy as ſoon as it ſhall 
rd e tranſmitted to us from a good Hand. As for 


he large Congreſs, it is here reported, that it has 
ot been wholly ineffectual; but this. wants Con- 


Wirmation ; yet we cannot but hope the concurring 


your WP rayers and Tears of ſo many wretched Ladies: 
Day induce this haughty Prince to Reaſon. 

| pete 

n we Jam, &C:. 

; thi 

ly of 85 — 

1 October 19, 1709. 

um. | MAY truly fay T am more oblig'd to you this 

t up, Summer than to any of my Acquaintance, for 


had it not been: for the two kind Letters you ſent 


holy me, I had been perfectly, oblituſque meorum, obli- 
; be- 2 & illis. The only Companions I had 
at of re thoſe Muſgs of whom Tully ſays, Adoleſcen- 
I. bn alunt, Senectutem oblectant, ſecundas res or- 


nant, adverſis perfugium ac ſalatium præbent, de- 
lalant domi, non impediunt foris, pernoctant nobiſ-- 
eum peregrinantur, ruſticantur. Which indeed. is 
as much as ever I expedted from them; for the 
Muſes, if you take them as Companions,. are very 


the WW picalant and agreeable ; but whoever ſhould be 
like I rcd to live or depend upon 'em, would find 
om- himself in a very bad condition. That Quiet, 
i 0 


waich Cooley calls the Companion Obſcurity, 
D 6 Was 
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have deliver'd me from more anxiety than he im. 


that there has not been wanting one to inſinuat 
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was not wanting to me, unleſs it was interru 
by thoſe fears you ſo juſtly gueſs J had for ou 


Friend's Welfare. Tis extreamly kind in yall 


to tell me the News you heard of him, and yai 


gines me capable of on his account, as I am con- 
vinc'd by his long ſilence. However the love d 
ſome things rewards itſelf, as of Virtue, and of 
Mr F/ycherley. ] am ſurpriz'd at the danger you 
tell me he has been in, and muſt agree with you, 
that our Nation would have loſt in Him alone, 


more Wit, and Probity, than would have re 


main'd (for ought I know) in all the reſt of it 
My concern for his Friendſhip will excuſe me 
(fince I know you honour him ſo much, and 
ſince you know I love him above all men) if 
vent a part of my uneaſineſs to you, and tell you, 


malicious untruths of me to Mr J/ycherley, which 

J fear may have had ſome effect upon him. I 

ſo, he will have a greater puniſhment for his Cre 

dulity than I cou'd with him, in that Fellow 

Acquaintance, The loſs of a faithful Creature ö 

ſomething, tho' of ever fo contemptible an one; 
and if I were to change my Dog for ſuch a Man 

as the aforefaid, I ſhou'd think my Dog undervalud: 

(who follows me about as conſtahtly here in the 

Country, as I was us'd to do Mr Mycherley in the 

Town). 

Now I talk of my Dog, that J may not treat 

of a worſe Subject which my Spleen tempts me 

to, I will give you ſome Account of him; a thing 
not wholly unprecedented, ſince Montagne (t 

whom I am but a Dog in compariſon) has done 
the very ſame thing of his Cat. Dic mibi quid 

melius defidicfſus agam? You are to know tit 

that as tis Likeneſs begets Affection, ſo my A 

vourlte 


Vvourite 


of the 

niel in! 
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ſhall h 
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Wrourite Dog is a little one, a lean one, and none 
of the fineſt ſhap'd. He is not much a Spa- 
W nic! in his fawning, but has (what might be worth 

Man's while to imitate from him) a dumb 
ſurly fort of kindneſs, that rather ſhows. itſelf 
when he thinks me ill us'd by others, than when 
we walk qufetly and peaceably by ourſelves, Is it 
be the chief point of Friendſhip to comply with a 
Friend's Motions and Inclinations, he polleſſes this 
in an eminent degree; he lies down when I 
ſit, and walks when I walk, which is more than 
many good Friends can pretend to, witneſs our 
Walk a Year ago in Fames's Park. Hiſto- 
rics are more full of Examples of the Fidehty of 
Dogs than of Friends, but I will not inſiſt upon 
many of 'em, becauſe it is poſſible ſome may be 
almoſt as 1 5 thoſe of lades and Oreſtes, 
Kc. I will only fay for the Honour of Dogs, that 
the two moſt 2 — and eſteemable Books ſacred 
and prophane extant, (viz. the Scripture and Ho- 
mer) have ſhewn a particular Regard to theſe Ani- 
mals. That of Toby is the more remarkable, be- 
cauſe there was no manner of Reaſon to take notice 
of the Dog, beſides the great Humanity of the 
Author. Homer's Account of Uhſſes's Dog Argus, 
is the moſt pathetic imaginable, all the Circum- 
ſtances conſider'd, and an excellent Proof of the 
old. Bard's Good-nature. Uly//es had left him at 
Ithaca when he embark'd for Troy, and found him 
at his Return after twenty Years, (which by the 
way is not unnatural as ſome Critics have ſaid, 
lince I remember the Dam of my Dog was twenty 
two Years old when the dy'd: May the Omen of 
Longevity prove fortunate to her Succeſſor ) you 
ſhall haye it in Verſe, 


ARGUS, 


—— —— : - OOO — 
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Wity of 

ARGUS. N 
When wife Uly ſſes from his native Coaſt, ve hi 
Long kept by Mars, and long by Tempeſts taſt, (till rer 
Arriv'd at laſt, poor, old, diſgusd, alone, Trumb! 


To all his Friends, and ev'n his Queen, unknown, one th 


Chang d as he was, with Age, and Toils, and Care, with ſ. 


Furrow'd his rev'rend Face, and white his Hairs, Diſcout 
In his own Palace ford to ast his Bread, eminen 
Scorn'd by thoſe Slaves his former Bounty fed, belong 
Forgot of all his own domeſtic Crew ; King g 
The faithful Deg alone his rightful Maſter knew ! hound, 
Unfed, unhous'd, neglected, on the Clay, of the 
Like an old Servant now caſhier'd, he lay; of Sat! 
- Touch'd with Reſentment of ungrateful Man, concluc 
And longing to behold his ancient Lord again. or wha 
Him when he ſawgg- he roſe, and crawPd to meet, tinence, 
Tas all he e and fatun d, and kiſs'd bis believe 
Feet. that, o 


Seiz d with dumb ey —tben falling by his Side, than 
Own'd his returning Lord, look'd up, and dyd! 


Plutarch relating how the Athenians. were oblig d 
to abandon Athens in the Time of T hemi/tacles, ſteps 
back again out of the way of his Hiſtory, purely to 
deſcribe the lamentable Cries and Howlings of the 
poor Dogs they left behind. He makes. mention HA 
of one, that follow'd his Maſter a-croſs the Sea to ſome 
Salamais, where he dy'd, and was honour'd with a Wl Holy-V 
Tomb by the Athenians, who gave the Name of ll ſcandal 
the Dog's Grave to that part of the Iſland where Wl | write 
he was buried: This Reſpe& to a Dog in the molt Wl | am le 
polite People of the World, is very obſervable. A vell-diſ 
modern Inſtance of Gratitude to a Dog (tho we 2 great 
have but few ſuch) is, that the chief Order of happy i 
Denmark (now injuriouſly call'd the Ord of the BW drinkin 
Elephant) was inſtituted in Memory of the F and It. 

7 
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Wity of a Dog nam'd Wild. brat, to one of their 
WK ings who had been deſerted by his Subjects: He 
ve his Order this Motto, or to this Effect, (which 
till remains) Wild-Brat was faithful. Sir William 
Jrumbull has told me a Story which he heard from 
one that was preſent: King Charles I, being 
with ſome of his Court during his Troubles, a 
Diſcourſe aroſe what ſort of Dogs deſerv'd Pre- 
eminence, and it being on all hands agreed ta. 
belong either to the Spaniel or Greyhound, the 
King gave his Opinion on the part of the Grey- 
hound, becauſe (ſaid he) it has all the Good-nature 
of the other, without the Fawning. A good piece 
of Satire upon his Courtiers, with which I will 
conclude my Diſcourſe of Dogs. Call me Cynic, 
or what you pleaſe, in Revenge for all this Imper- 
tinence, I will be contented ; provided you will but 
believe me when I ſay a bold Word for a Chriſtian, 
that, of all Dogs, you will find none more faithful 


de, than 
al 
Your, &c. 

ig d f 
teps Wl _— - — it 
y to " 
the April 10, 1710. ih 
tion HAD written to you ſooner, but that I made 
a to ſome Scruple of ſending prophane things to you in | 
th a Wl Holy-Week. Beſides our Family wou'd have been | 
> of Bi ſeandaliz'd to ſee me write, who take it for granted - 
iere BY | write nothing but ungodly Verſes. I aſſure you 
noſt Lam look'd upon in the Neighbourhood for a very 

A Wl vell-diſpos'd Perſon, no great Hunter indeed, but | 
we i = great Admirer of the noble Sport, and only un- | 
of Wi happy in my want of Conſtitution for that, and 
the Bi drinking, They all fay 'tis pity I am fo ſickly, 
de- 43d I think *tis pity they are ſo healthy. But I ay 


1 nothing 
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nothing that may deſtroy their good Opinion d 
me: I have not quoted one Latin Author ſince] 
came down, but have learn'd without Book a Song 
of Mr Thomas Durfey's, who is your only Poet of 
tolerable Reputation in this Country. He make 
all the Merriment in our Entertainments, and but 
for him, there would be ſo miſerable a Dearth d 
Catches, that I fear they wou'd put either th: 
Parſon or me upon making ſome of em. Any 
Man, of any Quality, is heartily welcome to. the 


Wranſcril 
dleas d | 


beſt Toping-Table of our Gentry, who can roar | HA 
out ſome Rhapſodies of his Works : So that in the know 
fame manner as was ſaid of Homer to his Detra- ture and 
ctors, What? darcs. any Man ſpeak againſt him that I a 
u ho has given ſo many Men to Eat? (meaning from M 
; the Rhapſodiſts who liv'd by repeating his Verſes) M'9u"s, tl 
þ thus may it be faid of Mr Durfey to his Detra- infect o 
| ctors; Dares * one deſpiſe him, who has made with hi 
; ſo many Men Drink? Alas, Sir, this is a Glory Yourſelf. 
; which neither you nor I muſt ever pretend to, r you, 
| Neither you with your Ovid, nor I with my Sta- tom me 
tius, can amufe a whole Board of Juſtices and upon the 
b extraordinary *Squires, or gain one Hum of Ap- © <neente 
] probation, or Laugh of Admiration ! "Theſe Thin World, 
1 (they wou'd ſay) are too ſtudious, they may ? way ob 
1 well enough with ſuch as Ive Reading, but give I Perſons 
1 us your ancient Poet Mr Dur Tis, mortifying Dead, t. 
| enough, it muſt be confeſs'd ; but however, let us acquaint 
| proceed in the way that Nature has directed. us — lun, wh 
Multi multa ſciunt, fed nemo omnia, as it is ſaid to be co 
in the Almanack. Let us communicate our Works I Cre pc 
for our mutual Comfort ; ſend me Elegies, and. you Opinion 
ſhall not want Heroics. At preſent, I have only . \ 
theſe Arguments of Proſe to the Thebaid, which *{cap'd a 
you claim by promiſe, as I do your Tranſlation I gen by 
of Pars me Sulmo tenet——and the Ring: The ſhou'd ir 
reſt I hope for as ſoon as you can convenient) and bar] 
tranſcribe Lnemy 
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Iranſcribe 'em, and whatſoever Orders you are 
leas'd to give me, ſhall be punctually obey'd by 


Hur, &c, 


n of 
ice! 
Song 


et of 


lake; 
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th of ; s 
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Any May 10. 1710. 


the 
roa 


HAD not ſo long omitted to expreſs my Ac- 


| the knowledgment to you for ſo much good Na- 
tr. ture and Friendſhip as you lately ſhow'd me; but 
him that Jam but juſt return'd to my own Hermitage, 
ning rom Mr Cary/'s, who has done me ſo many Fa- 
rſes) (v0urs, that I am almoſt inclin'd to think my Friends 
etra- Ninfect one another, and that your Converſation 
nade with him has made him as obliging to me as 
lory {MW jourſelf. I can aſſure you he has a ſincere Reſpect 
to. bor you, and this I believe he has partly contracted 
Sta-. from me, who am too full of you not to overflow 
and upon thoſe I converſe with. But I muſt now be 
Ap- WW contented to converſe only with the Dead of this 
ings World, that is to ſay, the dull and obſcure, every 
B 7 way obſcure, in their Intellects gs well as their 
oive I Ferſons: Or elſe have recourſe to the living 
ying Dead, the old Authors with whom you are ſo well 
t us WM <quainted, even from Virgil down to Aulus Gel- 
-u, whom I do not think a Critic by any means 
ſaid to be compar'd to Mr Dennis: And I muſt de- 
orks ©ar< poſitively to you, that I will perſiſt in this 
you Opinion, till you become a little more civil to At- 
only MW L. Who could have imagin'd, that he who had 


cſcap'd all the Misfortunes of his Time, unhurt 
eren by the Proſcriptions of Anthony and Auguftus, 
The ou'd in theſe Days find an Enemy more ſevere 
ntly MW nd barbarous than thoſe Tyrants? and that 
-ribe WM Enemy the gentleſt too, the beſt natur'd of Mor- 
' tals, 


= — 
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tals, Mr C—? Whom TI muſt in this compar 
once more to Auguſtus ; who ſeem'd not more uM 
like himſelf, in the Severity of one part of hi 
Life, and the Clemency of the other, than you 
J leave you to reflect on this, and hope that Time 
(which mollifies rocks, and of ſtiff Things male 
limber) will turn a reſolute Critic to a gentle Rex 
der; and inſtead of his poſitive, tremendous, new. 
faſhion'd Mr , reſtore unto us our old Ac- 
quaintance, the ſoft, beneficent, and courteoy 
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I expe& much, towards the civilizing of you in 
your critical Capacity, from the innocent Air and 
T ranquillity of our Foreſt, when you do me the 
favour to viſit it; In the mean time, it wou'd 
well, by way of Preparative, if you wou'd duly and 
conſtantly every Morning read over a Paſtoral 
Theocritus or Firgil ; and let the Lady 1/abella pu 
your Macrobius and Aulus Gellius ſome where out 
of your way, for a Mouth or ſo, Who knows 
but travelling and long airing in an open Field, 
may contribute more ſucceſsfully to the cooling a 
Critic's Severity, than it did to the aſſwaging d 
Mr Chee#'s Anger, of old? In theſe Fields you 
will be ſure of finding no Enemy, but the mol 
faithful and affectionate of your Friends, &c. 


* Nia ci 
EE | ommor 

elanche 

. May 17, 1710. ot civil 

AFTER I had recover'd from a dangerous Il Wo do hin 
neſs which was firſt contracted in Town, ber in h 
about a Fortnight after my coming hither I trou- Nees, 
bled you with a Letter, and a Paper inclos'd, which ity of + 
you had been fo obliging as to deſire a fight of rowing 


when laſt I ſaw you, promiſing me in return ſome 
Tranſlations 
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ranſlations of your's from Ovid. Since when, 
have not had a Syllable from your Hands, ſo that 


bes to be fear'd that-tho* I have eſcap'd Death, I 
you, Nawe not Oblivion. I ſhould at leaſt have expected 
ime ou to have finiſh'd that Elegy upon me, which 
akes cu told me you was upon the point of beginning 
Rev ¶ hen I was ſick in London; if you will but do fo 


nuch for me firſt, I will give you leave to for- 
et me afterwards 3 and for my own part will die 
St diſcretion, and at my leifure, But J fear I 
nuſt be forc'd, like many learned Authors, to 
rite my own Epitaph, if I would be remember'd 
t all, Monſieur de la Fontanes would fit me 
o a Hair, but it is a kind of Sacrilege (do you 
hink it is not?) P ſteal Epitaphs. In my pre- 


and ent, living-dead Condition, nothing wou'd be 
| of Wroperer than Oblituſque meorum, obliviſcendus & 
7 put t, but that unluckily I can't forget my Friends, 
e out nd the Civilities I receiv'd from yourſelf, and 


ome others. They ſay, indeed, *tis one Quality 
f generous Minds to forget the Obligations they 
ave conferr'd, and perhaps too it may be ſo to 
orget thoſe on whom they conferr'd em? Then 
ndeed I muſt be forgotten to all intents and pur- 
poles ! I am, it muſt be own'd, dead in a natural 
apacity, according to Mr Bicker/taff; dead in a 
vetical Capacity, as a damn'd Author; and dead 
a civil Capacity, as a uſeleſs Member of the 
ommon-wealth. But reflect, dear Sir, what 
elancholly Effects may enſue, if dead Men are 
ot civil to one another? If he who has nothing 
0 do himſelf, will not comfort and ſupport ano- 
her in his Idleneſs? If thoſe who are to die them- 


rou- Bifelves, will not now and then pay the Cha- 
* ity of viſiting a Tomb and a dead Friend, and 
4. towing a few Flow'rs over him? In the Shades 


where 
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where I am, the Inhabitants have a mutual Com Ad of | 
paſſion for each other: Being all alike Inanes, adi y own 
Umbratiles, we ſaunter to one another's Habu: that, 

tions, and daily aſſiſt each other in doing nothuy — 
at all; this I mention for your Edification a omplin 
Example, that Tout plein du vie as you are, ye ropereſt 
you may not ſome time diſdaindeſipere in lu ded 1 
Tho' you are no Papiſt, and have not ſo much u. hat is, 

gard to the dead as to addreſs yourſelf to then, xpreſs * 
(which I plainly perceive by your Silence) yet 1M:..... al 
hope you are not one of thoſe Heterodox, who hal omplin 
them to be totally inſenſible of the good Offices ere ſu- 
kind Wiſhes of their living Friends, and to be ul Syrups, 

a dull State of Sleep, without one Dream of thak 
they left behind them? If you are, let this Lee 


| Pot 

convince you to the contrary, Which aſſures you, | 127 
am ſtill, tho' in a State of Separation, Ft 
4 

Your, &c 2 

P. S. This Letter of Deaths, puts me in min Neve 
of poor Mr Betterton's ; over whom I wou'd de the 
this Sentence of Tulhj for an Epitaph. do tho 
| Jong) tk 

Vite bene actæ jucundyſima ęſt Recordatio. deen vet 

old my 

—_ eie mc 
. eſteem n 

FO wa 

1 Þ I'S very natural for a young Friend, and E make 
young Lover, to think the Perſons they loft bad be 

have nothing to do but to pleaſe them; when permet wit 
haps they for their parts had twenty other Er. tber v, 
gagements before. This was my Caſe, when "ou P Js 


wonder'd I did not hear from you; but I cies little 
ſooner receiv'd your ſhort Letter, but I forgot auer; 


Jong Silence; and ſo many fine Things as yr concern? 
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aof me cou'd not but have wrought a Cure on 


an own Sickneſs, if it had not been of the nature 
that, which is deaf to the Voice of the Charmer. 
wo Tis impoſſible you cou'd have better tim'd your 
a 'ompliment on my Philoſophy 3 it was certainly 
JS opereſt to commend me for it juſt when I moſt 

eeded it, and when I cou'd leaſt be proud of it; 


hat is, when I was in pain. Tis not eaſy to 
xpreſs what an Exaltation it gave to my Spirits, 
above all the Cordials of my Doctor; and 'tis no 
ompliment to tell you, that your Compliments 
ere ſweeter than the ſweeteſt of his Juleps and 
Pyrups. But if you will not believe ſo much, 


Pour le moins, votre Compliment 
Ma ſeulage dans ce moment; 

Et des qu on me Peſt venu faire, 
Fay chaſſe mon Apoticaire, 

Et renvoye mon Lavement. , 


Nevertheleſs I wou'd not have you entirely lay 
aide the Thoughts of my Epitaph, any more than 
do thoſe of the probability of my becoming (ter 
long) the ſubject of one. For Death has of late 
deen very familiar with ſome of my Size; I am 
old my Lord Lumley and Mr Litton are gone be- 
ore me; and tho' I may now without vanity 
eſteem myſelf the leaſt thing like a Man in Eng- 


710 land, yet I can't but be ſorry, two Heroes of ſuch 
and . make ſhould die, inglorious in their Beds; when 
y lone had been a Fate more worthy our ſize, had they 
n pe" met with theirs from an Irruption of Cranes, or 
er Eu. ocher warlike Anipnals, thoſe ancient Enemies to 
II our Pygmæan Anceſtors! You of a ſuperior Spe- 
C 


cies little regard what befals us Homunciolos Seſqui- 
prdales; however you have no reaſon to be fo un- 
s 0 Weoncern'd, fince all Phyſicians agree there is no 

* greater 
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greater ſign of a Plague among Men, than a My 
tality among Frogs. I was the other Day in Con 


pany with a Lady, who rally'd my Perſon if 
much, as to cauſe a total ſubverſion of my Com 


tenance : Some Days after, to be reveng'd of he 
I preſented her among other Company the follow 
ing Rendeau on that Occaſion, which I defire jg 
to ſhow Saphe, | 


You know where you did deſpiſe 
(T other Day) my little Eyes, 
Little Legs, and little Thighs, 
And ſome Things of little Size, 
Vu know where, 


Vu, *tis true, have fine black Eyes, 
Taper Legs, and tempting Thighs, 
Yet what more than all we prize 
is a Thing of little Size, 

You know where, 


This fort of Writing call'd the Rondeau is whit 
T never knew praCtis'd in our Nation, and I veri 
believe it was not in uſe with the Greeks or Rs 
mans, neither Macrobius nor Hyginus taking tit 


leaſt notice of it. Tis to be obſerv'd, that tis 
vulgar ſpelling and pronouncing it round O, 11 
manifeſt Corruption, and by no means to be i 
low'd of by Critics. Some may miſtakenly im 
gine that it was a ſort of Rondeau which the G4 
lic Soldiers ſung in Czfar's Triumph over Gau 
Gallias Ceſar ſubegit, &c. as it is recorded ) 
Suetonius in Julio, and fo derive it's original from 
the antient Gauls to the moderh French : but tl 
is erroneous; the Words there not being rang d 
cording to the Laws of the Rondeau, as laid dow 


by Clement Marot. If you will ſay, that the 
olg 


dong of 
ing of 
derfect, 
pinion 5 
he Mat 
But, 
vonry, 
ell as 
YOU mo 
nly to 
imes, 
can fa) 


| ell thr 


de dull, 


1 - þ la 
tran 
tuation o 
ſome Int 
ſurd, anc 
ner; bu 
Debt; \ 
expect 
have prad 


— Ha 


Ideſire 
In his S 


dus to hi 
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bong of the Soldiers might be only the rude begin- 
ing of this kind of Poem, and ſo conſequently im- 
Perfect, neither Heinſius nor I can be of that O- 
nion; ſo I conclude that we know nothing of 
he Matter. 

But, Sir, I ask your pardon for all this Buf- 
vonry, which I could not addreſs to.any one fo 
ell as to you, ſince I have found by Experience, 
ou moſt eaſily forgive my Impertinencies. Tis 
nly to ſhow you that I am mindful of you at all 
imes, that I write at all Times; and as nothing 
can ſay can be worth your reading, ſo I may as 


well throw out what comes uppermoſt, as ſtudy to 
De dull. 


. Jam, &c. 


Mr C. . 1 Mr Porr. 


; wht | July 15, 1710, 
verify A T laſt I have prevail'd over a lazy Humour to 
1 * tranſcribe this Elegy: I have chang'd the ſi- 


tuation of ſome of the Latin Verſes, and made 
ſome Interpolation, but J hope they are not ab- 


rd, and foreign to my Author's Senſe and Man- 
be Mer; but they are referr'd to your Cenſure, as a 
im Debt; who I eſteem no leſs a Critic than a Poet: 
e Ga <xpect to be treated with the ſame Rigour as I 


ave practis'd to Mr Dryden and you, 


led bf 

| * — Hanc veniam petimuſque damuſque viceſſim. 

ut wu 

yd I deſire the Favour of your Opinion, why Priam, 
down” his Speech to Pyrrbus in the ſecond Aneid, ſays 

at tens to him, 


At 
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Wy; bu 
hope 


at al 


He wou'd intimate (I fancy by Pyrrhuss Mon: 
ſwer) only his Degeneracy : but then theſe wil by _ 
lowing Lines. of the Verſion (I ſuppoſe from 1. 17.9: 
mer's Hiſtory) ſeem abſurd in the Mouth of Prin C:iric 


At non ille ſatum quo te mentiris, Achilles, 


VIZ, : till to | 
| could 
He chear d my Sorrows, and for Sums of Guld, ith El, 


th of E 


bove al 


The bloodleſs Carcaſe of my Hector ſold, 


7 my he laſt 

0 

Your, Re n Fi 

3 bh > 2 huire no 

8 1 | ou lee 
gs. ay, that 

Mr Portz's Anſwer. 32 

* diftere 

S Ju) 20, 1710 * manly 
Give you Thanks for the Verſion you ſent . when 

of Ovid's Elegy. It is very much an Image di bis de: 
that Author's Writing, who has an Agreeablen he Anſw 
that charms us without Correctneſs, like a Miſtui g Go thi 
whoſe Faults we ſee, but love her with them i degene 
You have very judiciouſly alter'd his Method hat Pr; 
ſome Places, and I can find nothing which I em. I. 
inſiſt upon as an Error: What I have written Mi mo 
the Margin being meerly Gueſſes at a little lu umttance 
provement, rather than Criticiſms. I aſſure 1" Hettor, 
I do not expect you ſhou'd ſubſcribe to my e leſs'n 
vate Notions but when you ſhall judge 'em agter nd Piety, 
able to Reaſon and good Senſe. What I have dowf"deavours 
is not as a Critic, but as a Friend; I know d omg 
well how many Qualities are requiſite to make i tis Ci 
the one, and that I want almoſt all I can rechts exp: 


up! 
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bot I am ſure I do not want Inclination, nor 
W hope Capacity, to be the other. Nor ſhall I take 
it all amiſs, that another diſſents from my Opi- 
on: 'Tis no more than I have often done from 
ny own ; and indeed, the more a Man advances 
W Uxderſtanding, he becomes the more every day 
Critic upon himſelf, and finds ſomething or other 
Il to blame in his former Notions and Opinions. 
could be glad to know if you have tranſlated the 
ith Elegy of Lib. 2. Ad amicam navigantem, the 
th of Book 3, or the 11th of Book 3, which are 
hove all others my particular Favourites, eſpecially 
he laſt of theſe. 
As to the Paſſage of which you ask my Opinion 
n the ſecond Æneid, it is either ſo plain as to re- 
uire no Solution; or elſe (which is very probable) 
ou ſee farther into it than I can. Priam would 
ay, that “ Achilles (whom ſurely you only feign 
to be your Father, ſince your Actions are fo 
different from his) did not uſe me thus inhu- 
manly, He bluſh'd at his Murder of Hector 
* when he ſaw my Sorrows for him; and reſtored 
* his dead Body to me to be buried,” To this 
he Anſwer of Pyrrhus ſeems to be agreeable enough. 


7 1 0, 
nt N 
21490 01 
hlend 


li Go then to the Shades, and tell Achilles how TI 
m i degenerate from him:“ granting the Truth of 
10d inyhat Priam had faid of the Difference between 
In em. Indeed Mr Dryden's mentioning here what 


ten Mi more judiciouſly paſſes in Silence, the Cir- 


e In mſtance of Achilles's felling for Money the Body 
e 1008 Hector, ſeems not ſo proper; it in ſome mea- 
y i les ning the Character of Achilless Generoſity 
agreed Piety, which is the very Point of which Priam 
e d adeavours in this Place to convince his Son, and 
ow too reproach him with the Want of. But the truth 
ke this Circumſtance is no way to be queſtion'd, 
reckol 


ing expreſsly taken - om Homer, Who rcpre- 


up! ſents 
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ſents Achilles weeping for Priam, yet receiv; 
Gold, had 24: For when he ves the Body, 
uſes theſe Words, O my Friend Patreclus! for. 
give me that I quit the Corps of him who kill! 
"<< thee; I have great gifts in ranſom for it, whid 
„ will beſtow-upon thy funeral.” 


aus 
let th 
em ſe 
gil in 
1 


aut dd 
2 
3 1 * gour: 
| one wh 
Mr C - - - to Mr Pop x. o i 
Aug. 3, 1710, 

12 O KING among ſome French Rhymes, I wa 
agreeably ſurpriz'd to find in the Rondeau i 

* Pour le moins your Apoticaire and Lavemn, 

which I took for your own ; ſo much is your Mut 
of Intelligence with the Wits of all Languages. Ju Y © 
have refin'd upon Voiture, whoſe Ou Vous San 1 
is much inferiour to your You know where———Ya but vou 
do not only pay your Club with your Author hear 
our Friend ſays) but the whole Reckoning; u ce nc 
can form ſuch pretty Lines from ſo trivial a Hint, falt, of 
For + my Elegy; ' tis confeſs'd, that the Topogr - , bid 
phy of Sulmo, in the Latin, makes but an awkwatt a But 
figure in the Verſion, Your couplet of the Dagan 10 A 
is very fine, but may be too ſublime in this Ps 
I laugh'd heartily at your note upon Paradiſe; ſu Rar of at 
to make Ovid talk of the Garden of Eden, is ct Wat I ſe 
tainly moſt abſurd : But Xenophon, in his Oeconomiti I n 
ſpeaking of a Garden finely planted and water Crticinn 
(as is here deſcribed) calls it Paradiſos : *Tis an It ny diflik 
terpolation indeed, and ſerves for a Gradation to tit F calure ; 
Celeſtial Orb; which expreſſes in ſome ſort tis &d by A 
* In Voiture's Poems, CorreQin 
+ Ovid's Amorum, I. 2. EI. 16, Pars me Sulmo, &c. ears, of M 


Ha 
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dus Caſtoris in parte Cæli— how Trees can enjoy, 
let the aria? determine; but the Poets make 


em ſenſüve, Lovers, Bachelors, and married. Vir- 


gil in his Georgics Lib. 2. Horace Ode 15. Lib. 
> Platanus cœlebs evincet ulmot. Epod. 2. Ergo 
aut adulta vitium propagiue Altas maritat populo. 
Your Critique is a very Dolce: piccante; for after the 
many Faults you juſtly find, you ſmooth your Ri- 
gour: but an obliging thing is owing (you think) to 
one who ſo much eſteems and admires you, 


8 who ſhall ever be 


Your, &c. 


„ A * 
„ — * dio. Aa. * 8 8 4 


Auguſt 21, 1710. 
you R Letters are a perfect Charity ta a Man 


but you; for ſince Mr F/cherley left London, I Have 
not heard a word from him; tho* juſt before, and 
once fince, I writ to him, and tho' I know my felf 
guilty of no Offence but of doing fincerely juſt what 
he * bid me. — Hoc mihi libertas, hoc pia lingua de- 
at / But the greateſt Injury he does me is the keep- 
ng me in Ignorance of his welfare, which I am 
aways very ſollicitous for, and very uneaſy in the 
rar of any Indiſpoſition that may befal him, In 
What I ſent you fome time ago, you have not verſe 
enough to be ſevere upon, in revenge for my laſt 
Criticiſm : In one Point I muſt perſiſt, that is to ſay, 
my diſlike of your Paradiſe, in which I take no 
peaſure ; I know very well that in Greek tis not only 
wd by Xenzphon, but is a common. word for any 


I Correcling his Verſes. See the Letters in 1706 and the following 
date, of Mr W ycherley and Mr Pepe, 


- Gar den : 


in retirement, utterly forgotten of all his Friends 


10 LETTERS ff 
Garden; but in Engl; it bears the Signification and 


conveys the Idea of Eden, which alone is (I think} rathe 
a Reaſon againſt making Ovid uſe it; who will be of J 
thought to talk too like a Chriſtian in your Verſion ner ; 
at leaſt, whatever it might have been in Latin ot you ſ 
Greek, As for all the reſt of my Remarks, ſince you well- 
do not laugh at them as at this, I can be ſo civil a em v 
not to lay any ſtreſs upon em (as I think I told you one h 
before) and in particular in the point of Trees enjoying, Gent 
you have, I muſt own, fully ſatisfy d me that the Ex. Dreſs 
preſſion is not only defenſible, but beautiful. I ſhall here, 
be very glad to ſee your Tranſlation of the Elegy, Stay 
Ad Amicam navigantem, as ſoon as you can; for calls 
(without a Compliment to you) every thing you don w 
write either in Verſe or Proſe, is welcome to me; the F. 


and you may be confident, (if my Opinion can be never 

of any ſort of conſequence in any thing) that I wil 

never be unſincere, tho I may be often miſtaken, 

To uſe Sincerity with you is but paying you in your 

own Coin, from whom I have experienc'd ſo much 

of it; and I need not tell you how much 2 a 

eſteem you, when I eſteem nothing in the World 

much as that Quality. I know you ſometimes ſay 

civil things to me in your Epiſtolary Style, but thoſe 

Tam to make allowance for, as particularly when Def 

you talk of Admiring ; tis a word you are ſo usd rec 

to in Converſation of Ladies, that it will creep into ſome t 
our diſcourſe in ſpite of you, ev'n to your Friends Wl tience, 

But as Women when they think themſelves ſecut 8 there, 

of Admiration, commit a thouſand Negligence accour 

which ſhow them ſo much at diſadvantage and of WW neſſes 

their guard, as to loſe the little real Love they had of my 

before: So when Men imagine others entertan Sickne 

ſome eſteem for their Abilities, they often expoſe al 

their Imperfections and fooliſh Works, to the dil 

paragement of the little Wit they were thougit 

[Maſters of, Iam going to exemplify this to hy 
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in putting into your Hands (being encourag'd by ſo 
much Indulgence) ſome Verſes of my Youth, or 
rather Childhood; which (as I was a great Admirer 
of aller) were intended in Imitation of his Man- 
ner; and are, perhaps, ſuch Imitations,, as thoſe 
you ſee in awkard Country Dames of the fine and 
well-bred Ladies of the Court, If you will take 
em with you into Lincolnſhire, they may ſave you 
one hour from the Converſation of the Country 
Gentlemen and their Tenants, (who differ but in 
Dreſs and Name) which if it be there as bad as 
here, is even worſe than my Poetry. I hope your 
Stay there will be no longer than (as Mr Vycherlo 
calls it) to rob the Country, and. run away to Lon- 
don with your Money. In the mean time, I beg. 
the Favour of a Line from you, and am (as I will 


never ceaſe to be) 


* 


Vur, &c. 


OH. 12, 1710, 


Deferr'd anſwering your laſt, upon the Advice L 
receiv'd that you were leaving the Town for 
ſome time, and expected your Return with Impa- 
tience, having then a Deſign of ſeeing my Friends 
there, among the firſt of which I have reaſon to 
account yourſelf, But my almoſt continual Ill- 
neſſes prevent that, as well as moſt other Satisfactions 
of my life: However I may ſay one good thing of 
dickneſs, that it is the beſt Cure in Nature for Am- 
bition, and Deſigns upon the World or Fortune: 
It makes a man pretty indifferent for the future, pro- 
vided he can but be eaſ y, by Intervals, for the pre- 
E 3 | ſent 
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ſent. He will be content to compound for his 
Quiet only, and leave all the circumſtantial Par 
and Pomp of Life to thoſe, who have a Health vigo- 
rous enough to enjoy all the Miſtreſſes of their De. 
fires. I thank God, there is nothing out of myſelf 
which I would be at the trouble of ſeeking, except 
a Friend; a Happineſs I once hop'd to have pol. 
ſeſs'd in Mr Wycherley ; but Quantum mutatus ah 


ne it, 
eiv'd it 
ountr' 


Ido 


lo / — T have for ſome Years been employ'd much I am 
like Children that build Houſes with. Cards, endea- Nou me! 
vouring very buſily and eagerly to raiſe a Friendſhip, Ws in the 
which the fr Breath of any ilnatur'd By-ſtander Nis adv: 
cou'd puff away.—But I will trouble you no farther han wi 
with writing, nor myſelf with thinking, of this ll the 

Subject. and eſte 

I was mightily pleas'd to perceive by your Quota- 

tion from Voiture, that you had track'd me fo far Tc e 
as France, You ſee tis with weak Heads as with Et tec 
weak Stomachs, they immediately throw out what ſn C 
they receiv'd laſt; and what they read floats upon NAH v 


the Surface of their Mind, like Oil upon Water, 


without incorporating, This, I think - however, By th 
can't be ſaid of the Love-verſes I laft troubled you cbe Po, 
with, where all (I am afraid) is fo puerile, and fo took wi 
like the Author, that no body will ſuſpect any thing Menſa w 
to be borrow'd. Yet you, (as a Friend, entertain Met the / 
ing a better Opinion of em) it ſeems ſearch'd in M9" line: 
Zaller, but ſearch'd in vain. Your Judgment of let exct 
'em is (I think) very right, for it was my own Dyden 
Opinion before. If you think em not worth the - = 

efc1 


trouble of correcting, pray tell me ſo freely, and it 
will fave me a Labour ; if you think the contrary, 
you wou'd particularly oblige me by your Remarks 
on the ſeveral Thoughts as they occur, I long to be 
nibbling at your Verſes, and have not forgot WhO 
promis'd me Ovid's Elegy ad Amicam Navigantem! 


Had Ovid been as long compoſing it, as you in ſend- 
12 ns 
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ng it, the Lady might have fail'd to Gades, and re- 


iv'd it at her Return, I have really a great Itch 
of Criticiſm upon me, but want Matter here in the 


50 ountry 3 Which I deſire you-to furniſh me with, 
Ces I do you in the Town, | 

— Sic ſervat ſtudii Fredera quiſſue ſui. ; 

5 ah 


I am oblig d to Mr Cary] (whom you tell me 


uch 

lea N ou met at Ep/om). for telling you Truth, as a man 
ip, in theſe days to any one that will tell Truth to 
der is advantage, and I think none is more to mine, 
her than what he told you, and I ſhou'd be glad to tell 
this a the world, that I have an extreme Affection 

and eſteem for you. 
ta- 
far cum etenim longos memini conſumere ſoles, 


Et tecum primas epults decerpere noctes, 
Unum Opus & Requiem pariter diſponimus ambe, 
tque verecunda laxamus ſeria menſa. 


on 

cr. | 

8 By theſe Epulz, as I take it, Perſius meant 
ou the Portugal Snuff and burn'd Claret, which he 


took with his maſter Cornutus ; and the Verecunda 
Menſa was, without diſpute, ſome Coffee-houſe table 
of the Antients,—I will only obſerve, that theſe 


in bor lines are as elegant and muſical as any in Perfius, 
of rot excepting thoſe fix or ſeven which Mr 
wn Duden quotes as the only ſuch in all that Au- 


thor,— I could be heartily glad to repeat the ſatisfac- 
tion defcrib'd in them, being truly, | 


/ Your, &Cc. 


October 


8 
* 


LETTERS of 
| October 28, 1710, 


Am glad to find by your laſt letter that yay 

write to me with the freedom of a friend, ſe. 
ting down your thoughts as they occur, and de. 
ling plainly with me in the matter of my ow 
Trifles, which I aſſure you I never valu'd half f 
much as I do that Sincerity in you, which thy 
were the occaſion of diſcovering to me ; and whit 
while I am happy in, I may be trufted with thi 
dangerous weapon, Poetry ; 4 I ſhall do nothing 
with it but after asking and following your advice, 
I value Sincerity the more, as I find by fad ex. 
perience, the practice of it is more dangerous; Wn. 
ters rarely pardoning the executioners of thei 
Verſes, ev'n tho? themſelves pronounce ſentence up- 
on them. As to Mr Philips Paſtorals, I take 
the firſt to be infinitely the beſt, and the ſeconl 
the worſt; the third is for the greateſt part 1 
Tranſlation from Virgil's Daphnis, I will nd 
foreſtal your judgment of the reſt, only obſerve in 
that of the Nightingale theſe lines, (ſpeaking of tie 
Mufician's playing on the Harp) 
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Mou lightly skimming ver the Strings they paſs, 
Like Minds that gently bruſh the plying graſs, 
And melting Airs ariſe at ther command; 
And now, laborious, with a weighty hand, 
He finks into the Cords, with joirmn pace, 
And gives the ſwelling Tones a manly grace. 


To which nothing can be objected, but that 
they are too lofty for Paſtoral, eſpecially being pit 
into the mouth of a Shepherd, as they are here; 
in the Poet's own perſon they had been (1 believe] 
more proper. Theſe are more after Virgil's matt 


ner than that of Theocritus, whom yet in the che. 
rafter of Paſtoral he father ſeems to imitate. [11 


the whole, I agree with the Tatler, that we habe 
49 
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\ better Eclogues in aur language. There is a 
mall cop) hs ſame Author publiſh'd in the- 


J0 8 No. 12. on the Daniſþ Winter: Tis Poe- 
gw = cal Painting, and I recommend it to your peruſal. 
= Dr Garth's Poem J have not ſeen, but believe I 


il! be of that Critic's opinion you mention at 
Vills, who ſwore it was good: For tho I am 


the ery cautions of ſwearing after Critics, yet — 1 
2 ne may do it more ſafely when they commend, 


than when they blame. « 

I agree with you in your cenſure of the uſe. of 
0-2-Terms in Mr Dryden's Virgil; not only becauſe- 
Liclanus was no great Prophet in thoſe matters, 


but becauſe no Terms of, Art, or Cant-Words,, 
| fuit with the Majeſty and dignity of Style which 
* Epic Poetry requires. — Cui mens diuinior atque 


os magne ſoniturum. ----- The Tarpawlin Phraſe. 
can pleaſe none but ſuch Qui aurem habent Bata- 
vum; they muſt not expect Auribus Atticis pro- 
bari, I find by you (I think I have brought in 
two phraſes of Martial here very dexterouſly ). 

Tho” you ſay you did not rightly take my Mea- 
ning in the verſe I quoted from Fuvenal, yet I will. 
not explain it; becauſe tho* it ſeems you are re- 
ſolv'd to take me for a Critic, I wou'd by no. 
means be thought a Commentator, ----- And. for 
another reaſon too, becauſe I have quite forgot both 
the Verſe and the Application. 

| [ hope it will be no offence to give my moſt, 
that I bearty ſervice to Mr Mycherl, tho T'perceive by 
g put his laſt to me, I am not to trouble him with my 
here; letters, ſince he there told me he was going in- 
lere i tantly out of Town, and till his return was my 
man- Lrvant, Oc. I gueſs by your's he is yet with you, 
cha- and beg you to do what you may with all Truth 
„ nnd Honour, that is, aſſure him I have ever borne 
- have al the Reſpect and Kindneſs imaginable to him. I 

. do 


— 


ond his 
on to | 
* 


he Semi 


Quedgu 
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do not know to this hour what it is that has eſtrang't 
him from me ; but this I know, that he may for 
the future be more ſafely my friend, ſince no in- 
vitation of his ſhall ever more make me ſo free 
with him. I cou'd not have thought any man hal 
been ſo very cautious and ſuſpicious, as not to ere 


dit his own Experience of a friend. Indeed to be- ons 
lieve no body, may be a Maxim of Safety, but Wir Neu 
not ſo much of Honeſty. There is but one way Ml 7;,, / 


I know of converſing ſafely with all men, that 
is, not by concealing what we ſay or do, but by 
ſaying or doing nothing that deſerves to be con. 
ceal'd, and I can truly boaſt this comfort in my 
affairs with Mr M ycberley. But I pardon his Jea- 
louſy, which is become his Nature, and ſhall ne- 
ver be his enemy whatſoever he ſays of me. 
Hur, &c. 


erſes, g. 
aſſure 
action of 
in that 


* — hl. * 


My C.... to Mr Pop. 


— — 


ITY 
[| Find I am oblig'd to the ſight of your Love- Nine Ae 


verſes, for your opinion of my ſincerity ; which end, is 
had never been call'd in queſtion, if you had not EI can't! 
forc'd me, upon fo many other occaſions, to expreſ I Poen 
my eſteem. Evo / 

1 have juſt read and compar'd * Mr Rawe's 4 15 
Verſion of the gth of Lucan, with very great Altern, 
pleaſure, where I find none of thoſe abſurdities Incidit 
ſo frequent in that of Virgil, except in two places, E 
or the ſake of laſhing the Prieſts; one where 2 
Cato fays —— Sortilegis egeant dubii — and one in #* / 
the Simile of the Hæmorbois — fatidici Sabæi Þ, by 
He is ſo errant a Whig, that he ſtrains even be- ebe 


Nunc | 


* Pieces printed in the 61h Vol. of Tonſon': Miſcellanies, a Delibr 
von 
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ond his Author, in paſſion for Liberty, and aver- 
on to Tyranny; and errs only in amplifica- 
ion, Lucan in initio 9ni, deſcribing the ſeat of 


free Nhe S⸗midei manes, ſays, 5 

had Quadque patet terras inter Lunaque meatus, 

** Semidet manes habitant 

but Ir Rowe has this Line, ; 

ben loking down on the Sun's feeble Ray. 

that THE +; : 

t by = your opinion, if there be an Error-Sphæricus 
con- this Or no? Tt, ours &c. 
my fi * 
Jea Nov. 11, 1701. 


OU miſtake me very much in thinking the 
freedom you kindly us'd with my Love- 
erſes, gave me the firſt opinion of your fincerity - 
aſſure you it only did what every good-natur'd 
action of your's has done ſince, confirm'd me more 
in that opinion. The Fable of the Nightingale 
in Philips's Paſtoral, is taken from Famianus Stra- 
das Latin Poem on the ſame ſubject, in his Prolu- 
ones Academice ; only the Tomb he erects at the 
end, is added from Virgil's concluſion of the Culex. 
can't forbear giving you a paſſage out of the La- 
tn Poem I mention, by which you will find the 
Engliſh Poet is indebted to it. 


Alternat mira arte fides, dum torguet acutas 
Inciditque graves operoſo verbere pulſat— | 
Jamque manu per fila volat ; ſimul hos, ſimul illos 
Explorat numeros, chordaque laborat in amni.— 
Mox filet. Ila modis totidem reſpondit, & artem 
Arte refert ; nunc ceu rudis, aut incerta canendi, 
Prebet iter lignidum labenti e pectore voci, 

Nunc cæſim variat, moduliſgque canora minutis 
Delibrat vocem, tremuloque reciprocat ore. 


E 6 This 
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This Poem was many years ſince imitated h 
Craſhaw, out of whoſe Verſes the following ar 
very remarkable. 


From this to that, from that to this, he flies, 
Feels Muſic's Pulſe in all it's Arteries ; 
Caught in a Net which there Apollo ſpreads, 
His Fingers ſtruggle with the vocal Threads, 


I have (as I think I formerly told you) a ven 
good opinion of Mr Rawe's gth book of Lucan: In 
deed he amplifies too much, as well as Brebeſ, 
the famous French Imitator. If I remember right 
he ſometimes takes the whole Comment into th 
Text of the Verſion, as particularly in line 808, 
Utque folet pariter totis ſe effundere fignis Coryai 
preſſura croci— And in the place you quote, he 
makes of thoſe two lines in the Latin | 


Vidit quanta ſub noe jaceret 
Neftra dies, riſitgue ſui ludibria trunci. 


no leſs than eight in Englih. 

What you obſerve ſure cannot be an Error Sphe- 
ricus, ſtrictly ſpeaking, either according to their 
Ptolomaic, or our Copernican Syſtem ; Tycho Brabe 
himſelf will be on the Tranſlator's fide. For Mr 
Rowe here ſays no more, than that he look'd down 
en the Rays of the Sun, which Pompey might do, 
even tho the Body of the Sun were above him. 

You can't but have remark'd what a journey 
Lucan here makes Cato take for the ſake of his 
fine Deſcriptions. From Cyrene he travels by Land, 
jor no better reaſon than this : 


Heæc eadem ſua debat Hyems que clauſerat @quor- 
| The 
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he Winter's effects on the Sea, it ſeems were 
ore to be dreaded than all the Serpents, Whirl- 
inds, Sands, &c. by Land, which immediately 
after he paints out in his Speech to the Soldiers: 
hen he fetches a compaſs a vaſt way round about 
o the Naſamones and Jupiter Ammon's Temple, 
rely to ridicule the Oracles: And Labienus muſt 
Wardon me, if I do not believe him when he ſays 
furs obtulit, & fortuna vie — either Labienus or 
he Map, is very much miſtaken here. Thence 


+ 1 e returns back to the Syrtes (which he might have 
Jef aken firſt in his way to Utica) and fo to Leptis 
right nor, where our Author leaves him; who ſeems 


o have made Cato ſpeak his own mind, when he 
Nells his Army — Ire ſat e//—no matter whither, 
am, | 


Your, &c. 


M# Co i AF £02 


Nov. 20, 1710. 


HE Syſtem of Tycho Brahe (were it true, as 


it is novel) cou'd have no room here: Lucan, 


robe I with the reſt of the Latin Poets, ſeems to follow 
M 175 ; Whoſe order of the Spheres is clear in Cicero, 
own De Natura Deorum, De ſomnio Scipionis, and in 
t do, N Macrobius. The Seat of the Semidei manes is Pla- 


mic too, for Apuleius de Deo Socratis aſſigns the 
lame to the Genii, viz. the Region of the Air for 
their intercourſe with Gods and Men; fo that I 
fancy Rowe miſtook the Situation, and I can't be 
reconcil'd to, Look down on the Sun's Rays. I am 
glad you agree with me about the Latitude he takes; 
ad wiſh you had told me, if the /ortileg!, and fa- 


tidict, 
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ele vou an account of his Life and Converſation ; 
nde. how he liv'd ſome years like an inchanted Knight 
u in a certain Iſland, with a tale of a King of Den- 


bs Miſtreſs that ſhall be nameleſs, But I 
we compaſſion on you, and wou'd not for the 
orld you ſhou'd ſtay any longer among the Genii, 
d Semidei Manes, * know where; for if once 
pu get ſo near the Moon, Sapho will want your 
eſence in the Clouds and inferior Regions ; not 
mention the great loſs Drury-lane will ſuſtain, 
hen Mr C——1s in the Milky-Way. Theſe 
eleſtial Thoughts put me in mind of the Priz/ts 
du mention, who are a ſort of Sortilegi in one 
nſe, becauſe in their Lottery there are more Blanks 
in Prizes; the Adventurers being at beſt in an 
ncertainty, whereas the Setters-up are ſure of 
mething. Prieſts indeed in their Character, as 
ey repreſent God, are ſacred; and ſo are Con- 
ables as they repreſent the King, but you will own 
great many of em are very odd Fellows, and the 
evil a bit of likenefs in em. Let ] can aſſure you, 
honour the good as much as I. deteſt the bad, and 
think, that in condemning theſe, we praiſe thoſe. 
am fo far from eſteeming een the worſt unworthy 
my protection, that I have defended their Cha- 
iter (in Congreve's and Vanbrugb's Plays) ev'n 
gainſt their own Brethren. And ſo much for 
reſts in general; now for Trapp, in particular, whoſe 
ranſlations from Ovid J have not ſo good an o- 
nion of as you; not (I will aſſure you) from any 
rt of prejudice to him as a Prieſt, but becauſe I 
hink he has little of the main Characteriſtic of 


up- Author, a graceful Eaſineſs. For let the Senſe 
any ever ſo exactly render'd, unleſs an Author looks 
the ke himſelf, in his Air, Habit, Manner, *tis a 
ns; iguiſe and not a Tranſlation. But as to the 


alm, I think David is much more beholden to 
| - him 
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him than Ovid; and as he treated the Roman I Your ( 
a Jeu, fo he has made the Few ſpeak like a V ninent 
man. | d amon 
Your, &c. Wtcoſodia « 

be, W 

ary. — =»: F T 
puch'd v 

Mr 3 .* + 0*C T0 Mr P oPE. 3 

| hat I I. 

Decemb. 55 I710, terity ; ) 

T HE fame Judgment we made on Rowe's hom 
of Lucan will ſerve for. his part of the . G. ( 
where I find this memorable line, $ you o 
| om for 

Parque novum Fortuna videt concurrere, bellum aclinatic 
Atque virum. all Learr 
o teſs, I 


For this he employs ſix Verſes, among which 
is this, 


As if on Knightly Terms in Liſts they ran, 


Pray can you trace Chivalry up higher than Pls 
ramond? will you allow it an Anachroniſm ! = 
Tickell, in his Verſion of the Phoenix from Claudian 


When Nature ceaſes, thou ſhalt ſtill remain, 
Nor ſecond Chaos bound thy endleſs Reign, 


| T ſee 

Claudian thus, my Q 

Et clades te nulla rapit, foluſque ſuperſtes | 

Edomita Tellure . e bo has, 

| ature f 

which plainly refers to the Deluge of Deucalin, ED W 
and the Conflagration of Phaeton; not to the fd et to 

Diſſolution. Your Thought of the Prigſts Lotta Lire H 

very fine ; you play the Wit, and not the Critic 

upon the Errors of your Brother. , 


Yau 
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u Your Obſervations are all very juſt: Virgil is 
2 ninent for adjuſting his Diction to his Sentiments; 


4 among the Moderns, I find your Practice the 
roſodia of your Rules. Your * Poem ſhews you 
) be, what you ſay of Voiture, with Books well= 

11: The ſtate of the Fair, tho' fatirical, is 
uch'd with that Delicacy and Gallantry, that not 
e Court of Auguſtus, nor—But hold, I ſhall loſe 
hat I lately recover'd, your Opinion of my Sin- 
rity ; yet I muſt ſay, tis as faultleſs as the Fair 
» whom *tis addreſs'd be ſhe never ſo perfect. The 
J. G. (who it ſeems had no right Notion of you, 
you of him) tranſcrib'd it by Lucubration: 
rom ſome Diſcourſe of your's, he thought your 
nclination led you to (what the Men of Faſhion 
all Learning) Pedantry ; but now he ſays he has 
0 leſs, I aſſure you, than a Veneration for you. 


Your, &c. 


Myr Port fo MrC.... 


Decemb. 17, 1710. 


T ſeems that my late mention of Craſbato, and 
my Quotation from him, has mov'd your Cu- 
olity. I therefore ſend you the whole Author, 
ho has held a Place among my other Books of this 
ature for ſome Years; in which Time having 
ad him twice or thrice, I find him one of thoſe 


7 hoſe Works may juſt deſerve reading. I take this 
we *t to have writ like a Gentleman, that is, at 
5 , eiure Hours, and more to keep out of Idleneſs, 


* To a Lady, with the Works of Voiture. 


Your than 


wonderful; and inconſiderate Authors wou'd ra 
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than to eſtabliſh a Reputation: ſo that nothing wi thing, 

gular or juſt can be expected from him. All ion. 
regards Deficn, Form, Fable, (which is the Mt hav 
of Poetry) all that concerns exactneſs, or conſei s, or v 
of Parts, (which is the Body) will probably le in th 
wanting; only pretty Conceptions, fine Metaphm this ; : 
glitt'ring Expreſſions, and ſomething of a neat (ble Ex; 
of Verſe, (which are properly the Dreſs, Gem , 2nd « 
or looſe Ornaments of Poetry) may be found i vbich i: 
theſe Verſes. This is indeed the Caſe of moſt other down \ 
Poetical Writers of Miſcellanies; nor can it well l off tl 
otherwiſe, ſince no Man can be a true Poet, if be g. 
writes for Diverſion only. Theſe Authors ſhouiDregs: 
be conſider'd as Verſiſiers, and witty Men, rather little, b. 
than as Poets; and under this Head will only fue, is 
the Thoughts, the Expreſſions, and the Numben To ſpeal 
Theſe are only the pleaſing parts of Poetry, wid are ſo 
may be judg'd of at a View, and comprehended ie: tis 
at once. And (to expreſs myſelf like a Painted of * 
their Colouring entertains the Sight, but the Liu up ; 
and Life of the Picture are not to be inſpected toi dat had 
narrowly, and pl 
This Author form'd himſelf upon Petrarch, of 'veet : | 
rather upon Marino. His Thoughts one may ob- vas (cv 
ſerve, in the main, are pretty ; but oftentimes fat lt Verſif 
fetch'd, and too often ſtrain'd and ſtiffned to male will jut 
them appear the greater. For Men are never Mor are, 
apt to think a Thing great, as when it is odd f b wy | 
„ and t 


be admir'd than underſtood. This ambition of {ur 
priſing a Reader, is the true natural Cauſe of al 
Fuſtian, or Bombaſt in Poetry, To confirm what 
I have ſaid, you need but look into his firſt Poem © 
the Meeper, where the 2d, 4th, 6th, 14th, 21k 
Stanza's are as ſublimely dull, as the 7th, 8th, 9th, 
16th, 17th, zoth and 23d Stanza's of the ſame 


Copy, are ſoft and pleaſing: And if theſe laſt want 
any 
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thing, it is an eaſter and more unaffected Ex- 
non. The remaining Thoughts in that Poem 


bt have been ſpared, being either but Repeti- 
\nſent , or very trivial and mean. And by this Ex- 
ye in the firſt one may gueſs at all the reſt, to be 
wor this; a mixture of tender gentle Thoughts and 
be Expreſſions, of forc'd and inextricable Con- 


, and of needleſs fillers-up to the reſt, From 
which it is plain, this Author writ faſt, and 
down what came uppermoſt. A Reader may 
off the Froth, and uſe the Clear underneath ; 
if he goes too deep, will meet with a mouthful 
Dregs : either the top or bottom of him are good 


rather little, but what he did in his own, natural, mid- 
, is beſt. 

aben o ſpeak of his Numbers is a little difficult, 
which) are ſo various and irregular, and moſtly Pin- 


c: 'tis evident his heroic Verſe (the beſt Ex- 
ple of which is his Muſics Duel) is careleſly 
le up; but one may imagine from what it now 
that had he taken more Care, it had been mu- 
and pleaſing enough, not extremely majeſtic, 
ſweet : And the Time conſider'd of his Writing, 
was (ev'n as uncorrect as he is) none of the 
it Verſificators. 

will juſt obſerve, that the beſt Pieces of this 
wor are, a Paraphraſe on Fial. 23. On Leffius, 
aph on Mr 4hton, Wiſhes t) his ſuppos'd Mi- 
is, and the Dies Ire. 


J am, c. 


M 
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| | . * pk'd tc 
Mr PoPEr 70 Mr 4 9 0.0 &% ln Hu 
| Ars ſo em 
Decemb. zo, u our Jud 
1 Reſume my old liberty of throwing out mH che K 
upon Paper to you, and making what Thou f in the 
float uppermoſt in my Head, the Subject of a Lett tif the? 
They are at preſent upon Laughter, which | uppen t 
ought I know) may be the Cauſe you might ſa Peop 
times think me too remiſs a Friend, when er till 
moſt intirely ſo: for I am never fo inclin'd to Mi not ha 
as when I am moſt pleas'd and moſt eaſy, whid uſt con 
in the Company of a Friend like yourſelf, * 
As the fooling and toying with a Miſtreſs e n in 
Proof of fondneſs not diſreſpect, fo is raillery wi then m 
a Friend. I know there are Prudes in Friend n 9 
who expect diſtance, awe, and adoration, but ſo mi 
know you are not of them; and I for my pati the 
no Idol- worſhipper, tho' a Papiſt. If I were to love 
dreſs Jupiter himſelf in a heathen Way, 1 fange Pro 
ſhou'd be apt to take hold of his Knee in a ure tha 
Manner, if not of his Beard like Diomyſius; I ritica 
juſt going to ſay of his Buttons, but Ithink 7. 
wore none (however I won't be poſitive to ſo nol 475 2077 
Critic as you, but his Robe might be Sabri wer 
with a Fibula). I know ſome Philoſophers dlÞ al by 
Laughter, A recommending —_— to our own" to tho 
wour, by compariſon with the Weakneſs of anitl "ly and 
but I am ſure I very rarely laugh with that Vie mplaifant 
nor do I believe Children have any ſuch Conſide Ube the 
tion in their Heads, when they expreſs their Mer ſatic 
ſure this Way: I laugh full as innocently as t,. withou 
for the moſt part, and as fillily. There is a d * on t 
KN, 


ference too betwixt laughing about a Thing, ® 
laughing at a Thing: One may find the infen 
Man (to make a kind of Caſuiſtical Diſtinct 


pr QVOK 
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wok'd to folly 1 ſight or obſervation of ſome 
cumſtance of a Thing, when the Thing it/elf ap- 
urs LY 201 — 2 the ſuperior Lan, that 
our Judgment and Reaſon, Let an Ambaſſador 
ak the beſt Senſe in the World, and deport him- 
fin the moſt graceful manner before a Prince, 
tif the Tail of his Shirt happen (as I have known 
happen to a very wiſe Man) to hang out behind, 
re People ſhall laugh at that than attend to the 
ber; till they recollect themſelves, and then they 
U not have a jot the leſs Reſpect for the Miniſter, 
uſt confeſs the Iniquity of my Countenance be- 
re you; ſeveral Muſcles of my Face ſometimes 
e an impertinent Liberty with my Judgment, 
t then my Judgment ſoon riſes, and ſets all right 
ain about my Mouth: And I find I value no 
n ſo much, as he in whoſe Sight I have been 
hing the Fool. I cannot be Sub-Perſona before a 
Lan I love; and not to laugh with Honeſty, when 
ature prompts, or Folly (which is more a ſecond 
ature than any thing I know) is but a knaviſh 
pocritical way of making a Mask of one's own 
e. To conclude, thoſe that are my Friends 
nal gh with, and thoſe that are not I laugh at; fo 
n merry in Company, and if ever I am wiſe, 
s all by myſelf. You take juſt another Courſe, 
d to thoſe that are not your Friends, are very 
il, and to thoſe that are, very endearing and 


th 
"Vie mplaifant : Thus when you and I meet, there 
ide! be the Riſus & Blanditiæ united together in 


verſation, as they commonly are in Verſe: 
it without Laughter on the one fide, or Compli- 
ent on the other, I aſſure you, I am with real 
Wm, 

infen Yaur's, &c. 
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e right, 
Mr C..... Mr PoE. xcted by 
270 la 
| nd 
| October 26, 171 3 
R /Y3cherley viſited me at the Bath in my dd Tis Mr 


Ir Thor 


mot Al 


M neſs, and expreſs'd much Affection to 
Hearing from me how welcome his Letters wa 


be, he preſently writ to you; in which I inſen him; 

my Scrall, and aſter a ſecond. He went to Mee to 

ceſter in his way to Saloap, but was diſappointed! 13 
nall ever 


a Boat, and ſo return'd to the Bath; then he ſhey 
me your Anſwer to his Letters in which you ſp 
of my good Nature, but I fear you found me v 
froward at Reading; yet you allow for my illne 


I cou'd not poſſibly be in the ſame Houſe wi M 
Mr 1/;cherley, tho' I fought it earneſtly ; nor can 

up to Town with him, he being engag'd wi 

others; but whenever we met we talk'd of 5 

He praiſes your * Poem, and even outvies mei | Receiv 
kind Expreſſions of you. As if he had not wit day aft 
two Letters to you, he was for writing every Poll" this m 
I put him in mind he had already. Forgive ¶ me of 
this Wrong, I know not whether my talking turn fro 
much of your great humanity and tenderneſs to ¶ ve uſu 
and love to him; or whether the return of his n tet mixt 
tural Diſpoſition to you, was the Cauſe; but ring t] 
tainly you are now highly in his Favour; now ads, the 
will come this Winter to your Houſe, and I mi ot? Wh 
go with him; but firſt he will invite you ſpeeding me, to 
to 'Town.—lI arrived on Saturday laſt much weareqy s Wit 
yet had wrote ſooner, but was told by Mr 60 a off ti 
(who has writ a pretty Poem to Lintot, and wilt ©? d th 
gives you his ſervice) that you was gone 1100 nd rural 
home. Lewis ſhew'd me your letter, which | * ure Y 


* Eſſay on Criticiſm, ence ye 
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ne right, and your / next letter is impatiently ex- 
ted by me. r Mycherl came to town on 
,1day laſt, and kindly furpriz'd me with a viſit 
n Monday morning. We din'd and drank to- 
ether; and I ſaying, To our Loves; he reply'd, 
is Mr Pope's health: He ſaid he would go to 
ſr Thorold's and leave a letter for you. Tho” I 
not anſwer for the event of all this, in reſpect 
o him; yet I can aſſure you, that when you 
leaſe to come you will be moſt defirable to me, 
always by inclination ſo now by duty, who 


ſheball ever be 

T- Your, &c. 

Ie 

ile | 

en My Por E t Mr C-------, 

T Col 

+ Nov. 12, 1711, 
meal Receiv'd the entertainment of your Letter the 
un day after I had ſent you one of mine, and I am 
pol ut this morning return'd hither. The news you 


ive Mell me of the many difficulties you found in your 
eturn from Bath, gives me ſuch a kind of pleaſure 


in 

— as ve uſually take in accompanying our Friends in 
his Meir mixt adventures; for methinks I ſee you la- 
it ce ouring thro' all your inconveniences of the rough 
ow Mads, the hard ſaddle, the trotting horſe, and what 
Inet! What an agreeable ſurprize wou'd it have been 


dme, to have met you by pure accident, (which 
Was within an ace of doing) and to have carry'd 
jou off triumphantly, ſet you on an eaſier Pad, and 
lev'd the wandring Knight with a Night's lodging 
ad rural Repaſt, at our Caſtle in the Foreſt? But 
tele are only the pleaſing Imaginations of a diſap- 
anted Lover, who muſt ſuffer in a melancholy 


lence yet theſe two months. In the mean time, 
I take 
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I take up with the Muſes for want of your betty 
company; the Muſes, uz nobiſcum pernotian, 
peregrinantur, rufticantur. Thoſe aerial Ladies ji 
diſcover enough to me of their beauties to urge ny 
purſuit, and draw me on in a wand'ring Maze g 


R 


th 

Thought, ſtill in hopes (and only in hopes) of ati: air, v 
ing thoſe favours from 'em, which they confer q ike tl 
their more happy Admirers. We graſp ſome ma 8 
beautiful Idea in our own brain, than our endes * 
vours to expreſs it can ſet to the view of others; an{ ow ſec 
ſtill do but labour to fall ſhort of Our firſt Image. or 
nation. The gay Colouring which F ancy gun and 
at the firſt tranſient glance we had of it, goes of. appli 
in the Execution; like thoſe various figures in the 1 
gilded clouds which while we gaze long upon, t uſtre, 7 
ſeparate the parts of each imaginary Image, the erſe. « 
whole faints before the eye and decays into contuſion Wi Na 
I am highly pleas'd with the knowledge 6) ! 
give me of Mr J//;cherley's preſent temper, which 0 
zems ſo favourable to me. I ſhall ever have ſud 6 
a Fund of Affection for him as to be agreeabt ly gar 
to myſelf when I am ſo to him, and cannot but it r 
when he's in good humour, as the ful, ;. 

of the Earth (if you will pardon a poetical Simi ry, a8 J 
tude) is clearer or glomier, juſt as the Sun is brigi MN, 23 
er, or more overcaſt, I ſhould be glad to le 3 
the Verſes to Lintot which you mention, for i IO 
thinks ſomething oddly agreeable may be producl bis Talen 
from that ſubject. For what remains, | Wl to 
ſo well, that nothing but the aſſurance of mw oor Cor 
being fo can make me better; and if you won | ni 
have me live with any ſatisfaction theſe dark Ga) ounds, f 
in which I cannot ſee you, it muſt be by yu ain wou 
writing ſometimes to four min 
, | Your, &c. wthorit) 

at of P 


* 
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* M. C. 40 Mr Pop E. 

oy Dec. 7, 1711, 
em | R Mpeberley has, I believe, ſent you two or 
Ze d three Letters of Invitation ; but you, like the 
ca Fir, will be long ſollicited before you yield, to 
er U nake the favour the more acceptable to the Lover. 
TY He is much your's by his talk; for that unbounded 
n 


enius which has rang'd at large like a Libertine, 


o ſeems confin'd to you: and I ſhou'd take 
mig im for your Miſtreſs too by your Simile of the 
5 zun and Earth: Tis very fine, but inverted by 
8 0 


he application; for the gaiety of your fancy, and 
he drooping of his by the withdrawing of your 
uſtre, perſwades me it wou'd be juſter by the re- 
erſe, Oh happy Favourite of the Muſes! how 


ulo gare, all night long with them? but alas! 
- "Wu do but toy, but skirmiſh with them, and de- 
= line a cloſe Engagement. Leave Elegy and Tranſ- 
e 


ation to the inferior Claſs, on whom the Muſes 
nly glance now and then like our Winter -Sun, 
nd then leave 'em in the dark. Think on the 
Dignity of Tragedy, which is of the greater Poe- 
ry, as Dennis ſays, and foil him at his other wea- 


nigh hon, as you have done in Criticiſm, Every one 
to Wonders that a Genius kke your's will not ſupport 
"ig" finking Drama; and Mr JYilks (tho I think 


is Talent is Comedy) has expreſs'd a furious ambi- 
on to ſwell in your Buskins. We have had a 
oor Comedy of Jobhnſon's (not Ben) which held 
en nights, and has got him three hundred 
bounds, for the town is ſharp-ſet on new Plays. In 
ain wou'd I fire you by Intereft or Ambition, when 
ſour mind is not ſuſceptible of either; tho' your 
wthority (ariſing from the general Eſteem, like 
it of Pompey) muſt „ aſſure you of Succeſs: 

tox 


Mr 
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for which in all your Wiſhes you will be attendy 


with thoſe of with 


Reput⸗ 
own, | 
How g 
ſay, m 
| for the 

Mr Po E to Mr C----- ap 
| bor a // 


December 21, 171. ane 


F I have not writ to you ſo ſoon as I ought, kt 1 — 


my writing now attone for the Delay; as it wil 2 
infallibly do, when you know what a Sacrifice | 0 
* compoſe 

make you at this time, and that every Moment ny er in 


Eyes are employ'd upon this Paper, they are tabu Fr, 
off from two of the fineſt Faces in the Univerk Twill 


Your, &c. . 


\ 
\ 


But indeed *tis ſome Conſolation to me to refed, . 
that while I but write this Period, I eſcape om. * 10 
hundred fatal Darts from thoſe unerring Eyes, a * 
about a thouſand Deaths, or better. Now youll. us 
that delight in dying, would not once have dream - Tag 
of an abſent Friend in theſe Circumſtances ; you thu = 
are ſo nice an Admirer of Beauty, or (as a Ci + — 

wou' d ſay after Terence) ſo elegant a Spectator i / fo 
Forms ? You muſt have a ſober Diſh of Cotte, * | 
and a ſolitary Candle at your Side, to write ac =. | 
Epiſtle lucubratory to your Friend; whereas I, cal which ! 
do it as well with two Pair of radiant Lights, tha 13 

outſhine the golden God of Day and ſilver Godd 3 
of Night, with all the refulgent Eyes of the Fm n Vert 
ment.— Vou fancy now that Saphg's Eyes are tr Ke 
of theſe my Tapers, but tis no ſuch Matter, d the o 
theſe are Eyes that have more Perſuaſion in f pi, Fa ts 
Glance than all Saphe's Oratory and Geſture t 3 p 
ther, let her put her Body into what moving Poſt * 
ſhe pleaſes. Indeed, indeed, my Friend, you cov , ,, . 

never have found ſo improper a time to tempt Tl Niczlicie. 


Wii 
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with Intereſt or Ambition: Let me but have the 
Reputation of theſe in my keeping, and as for my 
own, let the Devil, or let Dennis, take it for ever. 
How gladly wou'd I give all I am. worth, that is to 
ſay, my Paſtorals for one of them, and my Eſſay 
for the other? I wou'd lay out all my Poetry in 
Live ; an Original for a Lady, and a Tranſlation 
por a /Vaiting-Maid ! Alas! what have I to do with 
Jane Gray, as long as Miſs Molly, Miſs Betty, 
or Miſs Patty are in this World ? Shall I write 
of Beauties murder'd long ago, when there are 
thoſe at this inſtant that murder me? Pl e'en 
compoſe my own Tragedy, and the Poet ſhall ap- 
pear in his own Perſon to move Compaſſion : 
'Twill be far more effectual than Bays's entring with 
à Rope about his Neck, and the World will own, 
there never was a more miſerable Object brought 
upon the Stage. | l 

Now you that are a Critic, pray inform me, 
in what manner I may connect the foregoing Part 
of this Letter with that which is to follow, ac- 
cording to the Rules ? I would willingly return Mr 
Gay my Thanks for the Favour of his Poem, and 
in particular for his kind Mention of me; I hop'd, 
when I heard a new Comedy had met with 
ducceſs upon the Stage, that it had been his, to 
which I really wiſh no leſs; and (had it been any 
Way in my power) ſhould have been very glad to 
have contributed to it's Introduction into the World. 
tis Verſes to Lintot * have put a Whim into my 
Head, which you are like to be troubled with in 
tie oppoſite Page: Take it as you find it, the 
ProduCtion of half an hour t'other — I de- 
lzn very ſoon to put a Task of a more ſerious Na- 


ed 


K Theſe Verſes are printed in Dr Szvift's and our Author's 
Miſcellanies, in 3 els, $90, 


F 2 ture 
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ture upon you, in reviewing a Piece of mine that 
may better deſerve Criticiſm ; and by that time you 
have done with it, I hope to tell you in perſon with 
how much Fidelity I am | 


Your, &c. 


ſeſs wit 
good a 
phaeP 8 
form'd 
* it 

ould | 
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LETTER I. 


MAD AR, 


SEND you the Book of Rudiments 
of Drawing, which you were pleas'd 
bos command, and think myſelf oblig'd 
— to inform you at the ſame time of 

one of the many Excellencies you poſ- 
ſeſs without knowing of em. You are but too 
good a Painter already; and no Picture of Ra- 
phaePs was ever ſo beautiful, as that which you have 
ſorm'd in a certain Heart of my Acquaintance. In- 
deed it was but juſt that the fineſt Lines in Nature 


5 ſhould be drawn upon the moſt durable Ground, 
and none could ever be met with that wou'd ſo rea- 
lily receive, or fo faithfully retain them, as this 

| 4 Heart- 


* 
] 
w 
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Heart. I may boldly ſay of it that you will not 
find it's fellow in all the Parts of the Body in this 
Book. But I muſt complain to you of my hand, 
which is an arrant Traitor to my heart; for 
having been copying your Picture from thence and 


[Tis 


from Kneller theſe three Days, it has done all poſ. a Lac 
ſible Injury to the fineſt Face that ever was made, Ne rude 
and to the livelieſt Image that evet was drawn, I Wo take | 
have Imagination enough in your Abſence, w this 

trace ſome Reſemblance of you; but I have been {Miſcent!y, 
ſo long us'd to loſe my Judgment at the fight of nd if ye 
you, that *tis paſt my power to correct it by the {ſuture, ! 
Life. Your Picture ſeems leaſt like when plac'd {jour Sil 
before your Eyes, and, contrary to all other Pic- why thi 
tures, receives a manifeſt Diſadvantage by being W##—— 
ſet in the faireſt Light in the World. 'The Painters MAcquaint 
are a very vain Generation, and have a long time bright E. 
pretended to rival Nature; but to own the Truth Nef You 7: 
to you, ſhe made ſuch a finiſh'd Piece about three H YOu! 
and twenty Years ago, (I beg your pardon, Madam, cuſe J 
I proteſt I meant but two and twenty) that 'tis in School l. 
vain for them any longer to contend with her, [ to do bu 
know you indeed made one ſomething like it, be- W”*) kee 
twixt five and fix Years paſt: Twas a little Girl lt may 
done with abundance of Spirit and Life; and from th 
wants nothing but time to be an admirable Piece: Caſt you 
But not to flatter your Work, I don't think 'twil Wy) loo 
ever come up to what your Father made. How- Ae dang 
ever I wou'd not diſcourage you; *tis certain you the godl. 
have a ſtrange Happineſs, in making fine Thing en Tr 
of a ſudden and at a ſtroke, with incredible Eaſe beaſts m. 
and Pleaſure, Blood; 
: melanchc 
Madam, your Ey 
as I writ 
I am, &c. proceed 

Heart. 


LET: 


SEVERAL LADIES. 127 


LE ER: 


— | T is too much a Rule in this Town, that when 
pol. a Lady has once done a Man a Favour, he is to 
ade, Wb rude to her ever after. It becomes our Sex 
n. ] Wo take upon us twice as much as your's allows us: 


By this Method I may write to you moſt impu- 


been ently, becauſe you once anſwer'd me modeſtly ; 
ht of nd if you ſhou'd never do me that honour for the 
„the Wifuture, I am to think (like a true Coxcomb) that 


your Silence gives conſent. Perhaps you wonder 
why this is addreſs'd to you rather than to Mrs 
M—— with whom I have the right of an old 
Acquaintance, whereas you are a fine Lady, have 


bright Eyes, &c. Firſt, Madam, I make choice 


time 

= of you rather than of your Mother, becauſe you 
three are younger than your Mother, Secondly, be- 
Jam, Wee I fancy you ſpell better, as having been at 


School later. Thirdly, becauſe you have nothing 
to do but to write if you pleaſe, and poſſibly it 


| be. ay keep you from employing yourſelf worſe : 
Zit, It may fave ſome honeſt neighbouring Gentlemen 
and from three or four of your peſtilent Glances. 
jece: WI Galt your Eyes upon Paper, Madam, there you 
twill may look innocently : Men are ſeducing, Books 
low. Ine dangerous; the amorous ones ſoften you, and 


the godly ones give you the Spleen : If you look 
upon Trees, they claſp in Embraces; Birds and 
beaſts make love; the Sun is too warm for your 
blood; the Moon melts you into yielding and 
melancholy, Therefore I ſay once more, caſt 
your Eyes upon Paper, and read only ſuch Letters 
4 | write, which convey no Darts, no Flames, but 
- beceed from innocence of Soul, and ſimplicity of 

fleart, However, I can allow you a Bonnet lin'd 
'T. F 4 with 


— — —— — — 11— tl. 9 
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—— ce r 1— —<_— — — — — Ys 


f 


128 LETTERS *o 


with green for your Eyes, but take care you don! 
tarniſh it with ogling too fiercely : I am told, thy 
hand you ſhade yourſelf with this ſhining Weather 
is tann'd pretty much, only with being carry! 
over thoſe Eyes— thank God I am an hundre 
Miles off from them—Upon the whole, I wou 
fooner truſt your Hand than your Eyes for doing 
me miſchief; and tho' I doubt not ſome part of 
the Rancour and Iniquity of your Heart will dro 
into your Pen, yet ſince it will not attack me on 
a fudden and unprepar'd, fince I may have time, 
while I break open your Letter, to croſs myſelf 
and fay a Pater-noſter, I hope Providence wil 
protect me from all you can attempt at this di. 
ſtance. Mr B— tells me, you are at this hou 
as handſome as an Angel, for my part I hav 
forgot your Face ſince two Winters, I don't know 
whether you are tall or ſhort, nor can tell in any 
reſpect what ſort of Creature you are, only that 
you are a very miſchievous one whom J ſhall ever 
pray to be defended from. But when Mr B— 
ſends me word you have the Small-pox, a good 
many Freckles, or are very pale, I will deſire him 
to give thanks for it in your Pariſh-Church, which 
as ſoon. as he ſhall inform me he has done, I vil 
make you a Viſit at -- without Armour: | 
will eat any thing you give me without ſuſpicion 
of Poiſon, take you by the hand without Glorch 
nay venture to follow you into an Arbour without 
calling the Company, This, Madam, is the toy 
of my Wiſhes, but how differently are our Deſires 
inclin'd! You ſigh out, in the Ardour of your 
Heart, Oh Play-houſes, Parks, Opera's, Aſſem- 
blies, London / I cry with Rapture, Oh Woods, 
Gardens, Rookeries, Fiſh-ponds, Arbours! Mrs 
Betty Mmmm 
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E EF TK 2 BL 


T a Lady, written on the oppoſite Page of 4 
Letter to her Husband from Lady M. 


rt of 

dro T HE Wits would fay, that this muſt needs be 
9 a. dull Letter, becauſe it is a marry'd one. I 
ume, Bm afraid indeed you will find what Spirit there 
q b muſt be on the ſide of the Wife, and the Huſ- 


band's part as uſual will prove the dulleſt. What 
an unequal pair are put together in this Sheet? in 
which tho' we ſin, it is you muſt do penance. 


a "When you look on both ſides of this Paper, you 
* may fancy that our words (according to a Scrip- 
* ture expreſſion) are as a Ttuo-edg d Sword, where- 


of Lady M. is the ſhining blade, and I only the 
handle, But I can't proceed without ſo far mor- 


3 tifying Sir Robert as to tell him, that ſhe writes. 
ein W's purely in Obedience to me, and that it is but 
anche of thoſe Honours a Husband receives for the 
I wil ke of his Wife. | 


It is making court ill to one fine Woman to 
ical ſew her the regard we have for another; and yet 
loc l muſt own there is not a period of this Epiſtle 
ichont bit ſquints toward another over-againſt it. It will 
« to be in vain to diſſemble: Your penetrating Eyes: 
Jefires dnnot but diſcover how all the Letters that com- 
dur dose theſe words lean forward after Lady A's 
fem: Letters, which ſeem to bend as much from mine, 
700d ndefly from them as faft as they are able. Un- 
Mrs MY &atetul Letters that they are? which give them- 
elves to another Man in the very prefence: of 
um who will yield to no mortal in knowing ho 

"FRM Value them, | 
F 5 Lon 


r: | 
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You will think I forget my ſelf, and am ng 
writing to you; but let me tell you, *tis you for. 
get your ſelf in that Thought, for you are alma 
the only Woman to whom one can ſafely addrei 
the praiſes of another. Beſides can you imagine: 
Man of my importance ſo ſtupid, as to ſay fine 
things to you before your Husband ? Let us fe 
how far Lady A. her ſelf dares do any thing like 
it, with all the Wit and Addreſs ſhe is Miſtreſs of 
If Sir Robert can be fo ignorant (now he is left to 
himſelf in the Country) to imagine any ſuch mat: 
ter, let him know from me, that here in Town 
every Thing that Lady ſays, is taken for Satire, 
For my part, every body knows it is my con- 
ſtant Practice to ſpeak Truth, and I never d 
it more than when I call my ſelf 
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LET TER It 


To a Lady in the Name of her Brother, 


F you have not a chaſte Ear and a pure Heart 
do not peruſe this Letter, for as Jeremy Tayli 
ſays, in his Holy Living and Dying, the firſt thing 
A Virein ought to endeavour, is to be ignorant of 
the diſtinction of Sexes. 


It is in the confidence I have that you are thus Ars 
innocent, that I endeavour to gratify your Curio-W nuch? 
ſity in a point in which I am ſenſible none but 2 de oft 


Brother could do it with decency, 
. I fol 
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J ſhall entertain you with the moſt reigning 


K * Curioſity in the Town, I mean a Perſon who Is 
Imeſ equally the Toaſt of Gentlemen and Ladies, and is 


at preſent more univerſally admired than any of 


© re either Sex: You know few Proficients have a 
＋ greater genius for Monſters than myſelf; but I 
% never taſted a Monſter to th:t degree I have done 

wy this Creature : It was not, like ather Monſters, 
A produced in the Deſerts of Arabia, nor came from 
oft 5 the Country of the Great Mogul, but is the Pro- 


duction of the joint-endeavours of a Kentiſh Par- 
fn and his Spouſe, who intended in the ſingle- 
neſs of Heart to have begot a Chriſtian but of one 
Sex, and Providence has ſent them one of two. 

There are various Opinions concerning this 
Creature about Town, Mr Cromwell obſerves 
that the Age is very licentious, and the preſent 
Reign very lewd and corrupt, in permitting a 
Lady by Authority (as appears by the printed Bills) 
toexpoſe her perſonal Curioſities for a Shilling. 

Mr P. looks upon it as a Prodigy portending 
ſome great Revolution in the State: to ſtrengthen 
which Opinion he produces the following Pro- 
phecy of Noſtradamus, which he explains politi- 
ally, 


mat- 
"Own 
atire, 
con. 
r do 


C. 


/ Il hen as two Sexes joiu'd in one, 

Shall in the Realm of Brute be ſhown ; 
1 Then Factions ſhall unite, if I know, 
2. To chooſe a Prince Jure Divino. 

0 This Prodigy of common Gender 

* Is neither Sex but a Pretender, 8 
do the Lord ſhield the Faith's Defender. 


* 


no- Mrs M— admires what People wonder at ſo 
nuch? and ſays ſhe is juſt ſo herſelf; The Du 
Gels of S— is of the ſame Opinion. 


Al F 6 Among 
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Among theſe various conjectures, that I might 
be informed of the Fruth, I took along with me 
a Phylician and a Divine, the one to- inſpect the 
State of it's Body, the other to examine that of it's 
Mind: The Perſons I made choice of were the 
ingenious Dr P— and the Reverend Mr— We 
were no ſooner in the Room but the Party came 
to us dreſt in that Habit in which the Ladies al- 
fect an Hermophroditical imitation of Men 
your ſharp Wit, my dear Siſter, will immediately 
conclude that F mean a Riding-Habit. 

I think it not material to inform you, whether 
the Doctor, the Divine, or myſelf look'd firſt. 
The Prieſt you will maliciouſly fancy was in his 
Nature moſt an Infidel, and doubted moſt of this 
Miracle: we therefore propoſed to him to take 
the ſureſt method of believing, ſeeing, and feeling: 
He comply'd with both Admonitions, and having 
taken a large Pinch of Snuff upon it, advis'd us 
with a Nod, that we ſhould by no means regard it 
as a Female but as a Male, for by fo doing we 
ſhould be guilty of leſs ſinfulneſs. 

The Doctor upon inſpection differr'd- from this 
Opinion, he wou'd by no means allow it a Min- 
cle, or at moſt a Natural one: He ſaid upon the 
whole it was a Woman; that whatever might 

give a Handle to think otherwiſe, was a T rift, 
nothing being more common than for a Child to be 
mark'd with that thing which the Mother long'd 
for. 

As for this Party's temper of Mind, it appears 
to be a moſt even Diſpoſition, partaking of the 
good Qualities of both Sexes: for ſhe is neither ſo 
inacceſſible as other Ladies, nor is he ſo impudent 
as other Gentlemen, Of how obliging and com- 
plaiſant a turn appears by this, that he tells the 


Ladies he has the Inclinations of a Gentleman, 
al 


8 


and th: 
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and that ſhe tells the Gentlemen ſhe has the 
Tendre of a Lady. As a further Proof of this 
nlable Diſpoſition, he formerly receiv'd Viſits of the 
fir Sex in their Maſques, till an impertinent Fel 
bw in a Female diſguiſe mingled with a Party of 
Ladies, and impudently overheard their improving 
Speculations. + 

Notwithſtanding this, ſhe civilly promiſed at 
my Requeſt, - that my two Siſters ſhould be admit- 
ted privately whenever you wou'd do her the 
Honour of your Conſideration, 


ther How agreeable ſoever this ſight has been to me, 
irſt. Laſſure you it cannot be fo pleaſing as the Sight of 
bis you in Town, and whatever you may ſee in the 
this Country, I dare affirm no Man or Woman can 


ſhew you the like. 


ng: therefore earneſtly deſire you to make haſte to 
ving this Place; for tho' indeed like moſt other Bro- 
] us Withers, I would be ſorry you were married at my 
d it Wi Expence, yet I would by no means, like them, 


detain you in the Country from your Admirers, 
for you may believe me, no Brother in the World 
ever lov'd a Siſter as I do you. 


Jam, &c. 


EAN. 


BATH, 1774. 


Years 

2 OU are to underſtand, Madam, that my 
x ſo Paſſion for your fair ſelf and your Siſter, has 
dent been divided with the moſt wonderful regularity in 
om- Wl the World. Even from my Infancy I have been 
the n Love with one after the other of you, Week 
nan, / Week, and my Journey to Bath fell out in the 
and three 
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three hundred ſeventy ſixth Week of the Reign « enough, 
my Sovereign Lady Sylvia, At the preſent Wii can appt 
ting hereof it is the three hundred eighty ninth enough 
Week of the Reign of your moſt Serene Majeſty, and van 
in whoſe ſervice I was liſted ſome Weeks before [ Admiral 
beheld your Siſter. This Information will ac. vour wh 
count for my Writing to either of you here Buckran 
after, as either ſhall happen to be Queen-Regent *t this 
at that time, 3 bringing 
Pray tell your Siſter, all the good Qualities and ought te 
virtuous Inclinations ſhe has, never gave me des bel 
much pleaſure in her Converſation, as that one WM... be 
Vice of her Obſtinacy will give me Mortification and Wit 
this Month. Ratchffe commands her to the Bath, Wl G:r11an 
and ſhe refuſes ! indeed if I were in Berkhire | I cou? 
ſhould honour her for this Obſtinacy, and magnify I unt 10. 
her no leſs for Diſobedience than we do the Bara: gances. 
lonians. But People change with the change ef vor Love 
Places (as we ſee of late) and Virtues become Vice I Vo is g 
when they ceaſe to be for one's Intereſt, with me, WW, damp 
as with others, in his P. 
Yet let me tell her, ſhe will never look ſo but he 
finely while ſhe is upon Earth, as ſhe would here WM. much! 
in the Water. It is not here as in moſt other 
Inſtances, for thoſe Ladies that would pleaſe ex- 
treamly, muſt go cut of their own Element. She 
does not make half ſo good a Figure on Horſeback 
as Chriſtina Queen of Stoceden; but were ſhe once 
feen in the Bath, no Man wou'd part with het 
for the beſt Mermaid in Chriftendom. You 
know I have ſeen you often, I perfectly know 
how you look in black and in white; J have ex. I. you 
perienc'd the utmoſt you can do in Colours; but muſt 


all your Movements, all your graceful Steps, de- how you 

ſerve not half the Glory you might here attaln, WW, ourſe 

of a moving and eaſy Behaviour in Buckran © W thy but 

Something between ſwimming and A y conqu 
$11 > 
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enough, and more modeſtly-half-naked, than you 


Wi. dan appear any where elſe, You have conquer'd 
ninth enough already by Land; ſhow your Ambition, 
jelty, and vanquiſh alſo by Water. We have no pretty 
ore! Admirals on theſe Seas, but muſt ſtrike Sails to 


your white Flags, were they once hoiſted up. The 
Buckram I mention is a Dreſs particularly uſeful 
at this time, when we are told the Princeſs is 
bringing over the Faſhion of German Rufts : You 


ö and ought to uſe yourſelves to ſome Degrees of Stiff- 
e res beforehand. And when our Ladies Chins 
one i have been tickled a-while with fſtarch'd Muſlin 
ation and Wire, they may poſſibly bear the Bruſh of a 
* German Beard and Whisker. 


| cou'd tell you a delightful Story of Dr P. but 
want room to diſplay it in all it's ſhining Circum- 
ſtances, He had heard it was an excellent Cure 


7 for Love, to kiſs the Aunt of the Perſon belov'd, 
= i ho is generally of Years and Experience enough 
me, to damp the fierceſt Flame: He try'd this Courſe 
in his Paſſion, and kiſs'd Mrs E— at Mr D— s, 
q „br he fays it will not do, and that he loves you 
"+ 2 much as ever, £ 
ow Nuur's, &c. 
She . | _ = 
ack 
* 1 E 1 Þ y þ E R VL 
er 
{Ol To the ſame. 
OW 


1. ]* you ask how the Waters agree with me, I 
muſt tell you, ſo very well, that I queſtion 

tow you and I ſhould agree if we were in a Room 
> by ourſelves ? Mrs 7. has honeſtly aſſured me, 
dat but for ſome Whims which ſhe can't entire- 
ly conquer, ſhe would go and ſee the World with 
| me 
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which could make you indifferent to me, which 
believe you are not capable of, I mean TIl|-nature 
ind Malice. I have ſeen enough of you not to 
wver-look any Frailty you cou'd have, and nothing 
ks than a Vice can make me like you leſs. I 
xpet you ſhou'd diſcover by my Conduct to- 
wards you both, that this is true, and that there- 
fore you ſhould pardon a thouſand Things in me 
for that one Diſpoſition, Expect nothing from me 
but Truths and Freedom, and I ſhall always be 
thought by you, what I always am, 


59 
wen- 
ning 
eas d 


Your 5 &c. 


LETTER VII, 
To the ſame. 


Returned home as flow and as contemplative 
after I had parted from you, as my Lord 
retired from the Court and Glory to his Country- 
dat and Wife, a Week ago. I found here a 
diſmal deſponding Letter from the Son of another 
great Courtier who expects the ſame Fate, and 
who tells me the great ones of the Earth will now 
take it very kindly of the mean ones, if they 
vill favour them them with a Viſit by Day-light. 
With what Joy would they lay down all their 
dchemes of Glory, did they but know you have 
the Generoſity to drink their Healths once a day, 
s ſoon as they are fallen? Thus the unhappy by 
the ſole Merit of their Misfortunes, become the 
Care of Heaven and you. I intended to have put 
this laſt into Verſe, but in this Age of __ 
tude 
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tude my beſt Friends forſake me, I mean my{Mppertient 


Rhymes. | I mes 
I defite Mrs. P to ſtay her Stomach with Mt in 10' 
theſe half hundred Plays, till T can procure her Which of 
a Romance big enough to fatisfy her great Soul reature, 
with Adventures. As for Novels, I fear ſhe ca\{Mharms. 
depend upon none from me but that of my Lif, This t. 
which I am till, as I have been, contriving al jou dic 
poſſible Methods to ſhorten, for the greater EA We Worle 
both of my Hiſtorian and the Reader. May ſe Nvindle t 
believe all the Paſſion and Tenderneſs expreſsd al of * 
in theſe Romances to be but a faint Image of MW The E 
what I bear her, and may you (who read nothing) Hat in th 
take the ſame Truth upon hearing it from me; be had 
you will both injure me very much, if you don't ect to 
think me a truer Friend than ever any romantic F Afflicti 
Lover, or any Imitator of their Style could be. ed, wer 
The Days of Beauty are as the Days of Great-WW ſuch a 
neſs, and as long as your Eyes make their Sun- er it. 
ſhine, all the World are your Adorers: I am one You m 
of theſe unambitious People, who will love youpllnt Sig 
forty Years hence, when your Eyes begin waving ov 
twinkle in a Retirement, for your own ſakes, and Hetty Wi 
without the Vanity which every one now wil ith the. 
take to be thought, > have he 
nd Coun 
Your, &c. ould no 
(liptions 
— nmittec 
unate W 
LL 21:68. orgiyve m. 
ould buy 
„ pee have ask'd me News a hundred Times Ind ſome 
at the firſt Word you ſpoke to me, Which means 
ſome would interpret as if you expected nothing Thole ] 
better from my Lips: And truly tis not a Siga bone, 
two Lovers are together, when they can be 08") have 


impel- 
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ppertient as to enquire what the World does t 
| I mean by this is, that either you or I are 
xt in love with the other: I leave you to gueſs 
hich of the two is that ſtupid and inſenſible 
feature, ſo blind to the other's Excellencies and 
harms. 


Liſ, This then ſhall be a Letter of News; and ſure 
g al jou did not think me the humbleſt Creature in 
Fake Ne World, you could never imagine a Poet could 
y ſhe N vindle to a Brother of Dawks and Dyer, from a 
reſ'd Wival of Tate and Brach. 


The Earl of Oxford has behaved fo bravely, 


hing) Wat in this Act at leaſt he might ſeem above Man, 
me; ¶ he had not juſt now voided a Stone to prove him 
don't Wibject to human Infirmities, The utmoſt Weight 
antic Wh! Affliction from princely Power and popular Ha- 


ed, were almoſt worth bearing, for the Glory 
f ſuch a dauntleſs Conduct as he has ſhewn un- 


er it. 


one You may ſoon have your Wiſh, to enjoy the 
you ilant Sights of Armies, Incampments, Standards, 
n wing over your Brother's Corn-ttelds, and the 


retty Windings of the Thames about AH ſtain'd 
nth the Blood of Men. Your Barbarity, which 
have heard ſo long exclaim'd againſt in Town 
id Country, may have it's fill of Deſtruction. I 
would not add one Circumſtance uſual in all De- 
criptions of Calamity, that of the many Rapes 
ammitted, or to be committed, upon thoſe unfor- 
mate Women that delight in Mar. But God 
ange me——in this martial Age, if I could, I 
Fold buy a Regiment for your ſake and Mrs, P—'s 
ud ſome others, whom I have cauſe to fear no 
ur means will prevail upon. 

Thoſe Eyes that care not how much Miſchief 
done, or how great Slaughter committed, ſo 
) have but a fine Show; thoſe very-female 


Eyes 
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Eyes will be infinitely delighted with the Can 
which is ſpeedily to be formed in Zyde-Park, I. 
Tents are carried thither this Morning, new I 
giments, with new Cloaths and Furniture (far e 
ceeding the late Cloth and Linnen deſigned by} 
Grace for the Soldiery). The Sight of ſo many 
lant Fellows, with all the Pomp and Glare of W 
yet undeform'd by Battle, thoſe Scenes which E 
gland has for many Years only beheld on Stagg 
may poſſibly invite your Curioſity to this Place, 


Will no 
foreſtal 
nly take 
little C 
eat a thi 
Ie Archit 


Mrs expects the Pretender at her Loe Taſte 
ings by Saturday ſe*'nnight. She has bought ppitable | 
Picture of Madam Maintenon to ſet her Features H has, lik 
againſt that Time. Three Prieſts of your Acquii 155 and 
tance” are very poſitive, by her Intereſt, to be bi ality tc 
Father Confeſlor. | rartment 

By our laſt Accounts from Duke-Areet, Wi d but tx 
minſter, the Converſion of T. G. Eſq; is repom to the 
in a manner ſomewhat more particular: That fen the ( 
on the Seizure of his Flanders Mares, he ſeem! Prince 5. 
more than ordinarily diſturb'd for ſome Hof Subje 
ſent for his Ghoſtly Father, and reſolved to be mon | 
his Loſs like a Chriſtian ; till about the Hours Wilages ; 
ſeyen or eight the Coaches and Horſes of ſevenl e whole 


the Nobility paſſing by his Window towards Hi 
Park, he could no longer endure the Diſappoint 
ment, but inſtantly went out, took the Oath « 
Abjuration, and recover'd his dear Horſes whic 


carry'd him in Triumph to the Ring. The pd Th 
diſtreſſed Roman Catholics, now unhors'd and ug, whi 
charioted, cry out with the Pſalmiſt, Same in Cd the 
riots and ſome on Horſes, but we will invocate Me the n 
Name of the Lord. the wi 
eral Cup 

J am, &Cc. Effect, 

Wand h 

it Fro 
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Will not deſcribe 5 — in particular, not to 
foreſtal your Expectations before you ſee it: 
ly take a ſhort Account, which I will hazard 
little Credit is no unjuſt one. I never ſaw fo 
at a thing with ſo much Littleneſs in it: I think 
e Architect built it entirely in Compliance to 
e Taſte of it's Owners: For it is the moſt in- 
ſpitable thing imaginable, and the moſt ſelfiſh : 
has, like their own Hearts, no room for Stran- 
rs, and no Reception for any perſon of ſuperior 
ulity to themſelves. There are but juſt two 
rartments, for the Maſter and Miſtreſs, below; 


but two Apartments above, (very much infe- 
eportefſer to them) in the whole Houſe, When you look 
at uf en the Outſide, you'd think it large enough for 
ſeem Prince; when you ſee the Inſide, it is too little 
Hour 2 Subject; and has not Conveniency to lodge a 
o bafWmmon Family. It is a Houſe of Entries and 


ages; among which there are three Viſta's thro? 
e whole, very uſeleſsly handſome, There is 
Mat might have been a fine Gallery, but ſpoil'd 
two Arches towards the End of it, which take 
ay the Sight of ſeveral of the Windows. There 
e two ordinary Stair-caſes inſtead of one great 
e. The beſt things within the Houſe, are the 
|, which is indeed noble and well proportion'd ; 
d the Cellars and Offices under-ground, which 
e the moſt commodious and the beſt contriv'd 
the whole. At the top of the Building are ſe- 
tral Cupola's and little Turrets that have but an 
Effect, and make the Building look at once fini- 
Land heavy, What ſeems of the beſt Taſte, is 


at Front towards the Gardens, which is not 
yet 
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yet loaded with theſe Turrets. The two Side; 
the Building are intirely ſpoil'd by two monſtm 


o of h 
Varld, 


Bow-windows which ſtand juſt in the middle, off Firſt 
ſtead of Doors : And as if it were fatal that * nattend 
trifling Littleneſs ſhould every where deſtroy Here ne 
Grandeur, there are in the chief Front two Semi hemſely 
circles of a lower Structure than the reſt, that c rince v 
off the Angles, and look as if they were purpoi en hu 
deſign'd to hide a loſtier and nobler piece Me into 
Building, the top of which appears above then harbourit 
In a Word, the whole is a moſt expenſive AW""<thin; 
ſurdity ; and the Duke of Shrewsbury gave a tuferſation 
Character of it, when he ſaid, it was a great Que Life 
of Stones above Ground. he moſt 
Me paid a Viſit to the Spring where Ramm Wh 
bathed herſelf, on a Hill where remains only /eſiphal 
piece of a Wall of the old Palace of Henry II. W and Ditc| 
toaſted her ſhade in the cold Water, not with lest of t 
a Thought or two, ſcarce fo cold as the Liquor wi hundrec 
drank it in. I dare not tell you what they wen head fron 
and ſo haſten to conclude, hem to 
and bear 
Your, &c. en. A 
the Day, 

— — _ old, in 
3 Shake 
LiE T:z SM: 3 petite the 
N alk, wo 
Ou can't be ſurprized to find him à diff? del 
Correſpondent whom you have known fo lon lountain 

for a dull Companion. And tho? I am pretty ſen. this 
ſible, that if I have any Wit, I may as well wilt ell you 
to ſhow it, as not; (becauſe any Lady that N bur ! 
once ſeen me, will naturally ask, what Ie eture 
ſhow that is better?) yet I'll content myſelf wi op 


giving you as plain a Hiſtory of my Pilgrimag 
as Purchas himſelf, or as John Bunyan C 
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o of his walking through the Wilderneſs of this 
Varld, &c. | 

Firſt then I went by Water to Hampton-Court, 
nattended by all but my own Virtues ; which 
ere not of ſo modeſt a Nature as to keep 
temſelves, or me, conceal'd: For I met the 
Prince with all his Ladies on Horſeback, coming 
rom hunting. Mrs B and Mrs L took 
e into Protection (contrary to the Laws againſt 
barbouring Papiſts) and gave me a Dinner, with 
omething I lik'd better, an Opportunity of Con- 
erfation with Mrs H We all agreed, that 
ie Life of a Maid of Honour, was of all things 
he moſt miſerable; and wiſh'd that every Wo- 
an who envy'd it had a Specimen of it. To eat 
V-/tphalia-Ham in a Morning, ride over Hedges 
and Ditches on borrow'd Hacks, come home in the 
Heat of the Day with a Fever, and (what is worſe 
| hundred Times) with a red Mark in the Fore- 
ed from an uneaſy Hat; all this may qualify 
hem to make excellent Wives for Fox-hunters, 
and bear Abundance of ruddy-complexion'd Chil- 
Iren, As ſoon as they can wipe off the Sweat of 
he Day, they muſt fimper an Hour and catch 
od, in the Princeſs's Apartment; from thence 
a Shakeſpear has it) To Dinner, with what Ap- 
petite they may— and after that, till Midnight, 
alk, work, or-think, which they pleaſe? I can 
ally believe no Lone-houſe in Wales, with a 
lountain and Rookery, is more contemplative 


| . 
— an this Court; and as a proof of it I need only 
I writ ell you Mrs L walk'd all alone with me three 
MY) = tour Hours by Moonlight, and we met no 


reature of any Quality but the King, who gave 
udience to the Vice-Chamberlain, all alone, un- 
er the Garden-wall. 


In 
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In ſhort, I heard of no Ball, Aſſembly, Baſk. 
Table, or any place where two or three were gz. 
ther'd together, except Madam Kilmanſee's 0 

which I had the Honour to be invited, and the 
Grace to ſtay away. 

I was heartily tir d, and poſted to B— Park: 
there we had an excellent Diſcourſe of Quackery; 
Dr Shadwell was mention'd with Honour. Lady 4 
walked a whole Hour abroad without dying after 
it, at leaſt in the time I ſtay'd, tho? ſhe ſeem'd 9 
be fainting, and had convulſive Motions ſeven 
times in her Head. 

This Day I receiv'd a Letter with certain Ad- 
vices where Women were to be met with at Ox 
ford. I defy them and all their Works: I love no 
Meat but Ortolans, and no Women but you: 
tho” indeed that's no proper Compariſon, but for fat 
Ducheſſes; for to love you, is as if one ſhould wiſh 
to eat Angels, or to drink Cherubim-broth, 

I arriv'd in the Foreſt by Tueſday Noon, having 
fled from the Face (I wiſh I could fay the horne 
Face) of Mzſes B-----, who din'd in the mit 
way thither. I paſs'd the reſt of the Day in that 
Woods where J have ſo often enjoy'd a Book and 
a Friend.| I made a Hymn as I paſs'd thro', which 
ended with a Sigh that I will not tell you the 
meaning of, 

Your Doctor is gone the way of all his Patients, 
and was hard put to it how to diſpoſe of an Eftate 
miſerably unweildly, and ſplendidly unuſeful to him, 
Sir Samuel Garth ſays, that for Ratcliffe to leave 
Library, was as if an Eunuch ſhould found a vers 
glio. Dr $h-----lately told a Lady he wonder'dihe 
could be alive after him; ſhe made Anfwer {be 
wonder'd at it for two reaſons, becauſe Dr Ratcliff 
was dead and becauſe Dr Sy. was living. I am 

Your, &c. 
LET: 
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To the ſame. 


NOching could have more of that Melancholy 
LY which once uſed to pleaſe me, than my laſt 
Day's Journey; for after having paſs'd through 
my favourite Woods in the Foreſt, with a thou- 
ſand Reveries of paſt Pleaſures, I rid over hang- 
ing Hills, whoſe Tops were edg'd with Groves, 
and whoſe Feet water'd with winding Rivers, 
litening to the Falls of Cataracts below, and the 
Murmuring of the Winds above: The gloomy 
Verdure of Stonor ſucceeded to theſe; and then 
the Shades of the Evening over-took me. The 
Moon roſe in the cleareſt Sky I ever ſaw, by 
whoſe ſolemn Light I paced on ſlowly, without 
Company, or any Interruption, to the Range of 
my Thoughts, About a Mile before I reach'd 
Oxford, all the Bells toll'd in different Notes; 
tie Clocks of every College anſwer'd one ano- 
ther, and ſounded forth {ſome in deeper, ſome 
a lofter Tone) that it was eleven at Night, All 
this was no ill Preparation to the Life I have led 
lnce, among thoſe old Walls, venerable Galle- 
nes, Stone Portico's, ſtudious Walks, and ſoli- 
tary Scenes of the Univerſity. I wanted nothing 
but a black Gown and a Salary, to be as meer a 
Book-Worm as any there. I conform'd myſelf 
to the College Hours, was roll'd up in Books, 
ay in one of the moſt antient dusky Parts of the 
Vniverſity, and was as dead to the World as 
ay Hermit of the _ If any Thing was 


alive 


146 LETTERS 7 


alive or awake in me, it was a little Vanity, 
ſuch as even thoſe good Men us'd to entertain 


be blind 
J had E 


when the Monks of their own Order extolly I mu 
their Piety and Abſtraction, For I found my. will « 
ſelf receiv'd with a Sort of Reſpect, which tu would 
idle Part of Mankind, the Learned, pay to their ſerre y. 
own Species, who are as conſiderable here, 3 nyſelf 


the Buſy, the Gay, and the Ambitious are h br myſ 

your World. 5am 1 
Indeed I was treated in ſuch a Manner, tha al three 

T could not but ſometimes ask my ſelf in ny 

Mind, what College I was Founder of, or what 

Library J had built? Methinks I do very ill u 

return to the World again, to leave the on —— 

Place where I make a Figure, and from ſeeing 

myſelf ſeated with Dignity in the moſt conſpi- 

cuous Shelves of a Library, put myſelf into the 

abject Poſture of lying at a Lady's Feet i 

St. James's Square. To Mr 
I will not deny, that, like Alexander, in the 


Midſt of my Glory I am wounded, and find my- OU 
ſelf a meer Man. To tell you from whence the 

the Dart comes, is to no Purpoſe, ſince neither be prefer 
of you will take the tender Care to draw it ou this 

of my Heart, and ſuck the Poyſon with you Choice o 
Lips. | Wing : 
Here, at my Lord H. 's, I ſee a CreatuWhich h. 
nearer an Angel than a Woman, (tho a WomanWpiale one 
be very near as good as an Angel) I think yolſW'irtues v 
have formerly heard me mention Mrs. T- You Happ 
as a Credit to the maker of Angels: ſhe is a ReW'han that 
lation of his Lordſhip's, and he gravely propogeW/uurlelt, 

fed her to me for a Wife; being tender of be lb give 
Intereſts, and knowing (what is a Shame to a Pro It may 
vidence) that ſhe is leſs indebted to Fortune thatte Titie 
I. I told him, 'twas what he could never havQhlite on 
thought of, if it had not been his Misfortune f Well WIf 
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te blind, and what I never could think of, while 
I had Eyes to ſee both her and myſelf. 

I muſt not conclude without telling you, that 
| will do the utmoſt in the Affair you deſire. It 


* would be an inexpr eſſible Joy to me if I could 
ther eme you, and I will always do all I can to give 
„ nyſelf that Pleaſure. I wiſh as well for you as 


for myſelf ; Tam in love with you both as much 
lam with myſelf, for I find myſelf moſt ſo with 
ll three, when I leaſt ſuſpect it. 


* J am, &c. 

ill to — 

on — 1 

ſeeing 

onſpi- LET TER Ad 

0 the 

* "ll 5: Mrs. Arabella Fermor on her Marriage. 
n the | 

| my- OU are by this Time fatisfy'd how much 
hence the Tenderneſs of one Man of Merit is to 


be preferr*d. to the Addreſſes of a thouſand. And 
it ouhy this Time the Gentleman you have made 
Choice of is ſenſible, how great is the Joy of 
having all thoſe Charms and good Qualities 
which have pleas'd ſo many, now apply'd to 
pale one only, It was but juſt, that the ſame 


k vo irtues which gave you Reputation, ſhould give 
you Happineſs; and I can wiſh you no greater, 

; a Rehn that you may receive it in as high a Degree 

propoyWuurlelf, as ſo much good Humour muſt infal- 

of bell) give it to your Husband. 

a Profil It may be expected perhaps, that one who has 


de Title of Poet, ſhould fay ſomething more 
Wlite on this Occaſion: But I am really more a 
une t Well Wiſher to your F elicity; than a Celebrater 

ä G 2 of 
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of your Beauty. Beſides, you are now a my om, 
ried Woman, and in a Way to be a great mam I pe 6 1 
better Things than a fine Lady; ſuch as an er Occaſio 
cellent Wife, a faithful Friend, a tender Parent, ] cat 
and at laſt, as the Conſequence of them all, | ling (th 
Saint in Heaven. You ought now to hear no ſign my 


thing but that, which was all you ever deſired to Life. l 
Hear (whatever others may have ſpoken to you) i every V 
J mean Truth; and it is with the utmoſt that into a P 
aſſure you, no Friend you have can more rejoice if learned 
in any Good that befalls you, is more ſincerely Wl May 
delighted with the Proſpect of your future Ha- haps he 
pineſs, or more unfeignedly deſires a long Con- happy 2 
tinuance of it. I beg you will think it but jul, WM as great 
that a Man who will certainly be ſpoken of s your 
your Admirer, after he is dead, may have the Diltemp 
Happineſs to be eſteemed, while he is living, ly, wh 
| | | and Con 
Neur, &c. Man as 
Part, M 
* ne — WT fnce I 
derneſs 
LETTER XIII ; 

T H E chief Cauſe I have to repent my leaving 
the Town, is the Uncertainty I am in eve. 

ry Day of your Siſter's State of Health. I rea 

ly expected by every Poſt to have heard of her 
Recovery; but on the contrary, each Letter hs 
been a new awakening to my Apprehenſion IT is 
and I have ever ſince ſuffered Alarms upon 4. quain 
larms on her Account. No one can be moe Jour Re 
ſenſibly touch'd at this than I; nor any Dang ments a 
of any J love could affect me with more Une ber pr 
ſineſs, (tho' as I never had a Siſter, I can't & 3 
ich is 


uite ſo good a Judge as you, how far Human. 
8 would carry me) I have felt ſome wore 


4 
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ſes of a tender Kind, which I would not be free 
from, and I am glad to find my Value for Peo- 


mat. 

mam ple ſo rightly placed, as to perceive them on this 
1 ex- Occaſion. | | 
arent, cannot be fo good a Chriſtian as to be wil- 
ll, ing (tho' no leſs than God ſhould order it) to re- 
r no- fon my own Happineſs here for her's in another 
red Lie. I do more than wiſh for her Safety, for 
you) WM every Wiſh I make, I find immediately changed 
hat into a Prayer, and a more fervent one than I had 
ejoice learned to make till now. 
erely May her Life be longer and happier than per- 
Hap-B haps herſelf may deſire, that is, as long and a 
Con. happy as yourſelf can wiſh: May her Beauty be. 


as great? as poſſible, that is, as it always was, or 
as your's is: But whatever Ravages a mercileſs 
Diſtemper may commit, I dare promiſe her bold- 
ly, what few (if any) of her Makers, of Vilits 
and Complements dare to do, ſhe ſhall have one 
Man as much her Admuer as ever. As for your 
Part, Madam, you have me ſo more than ever, 
fince I have been a Witneſs to the. generous Ten- 
cernels you have ſhewn upon this Occaſion. 


Your, &c. 


ERTT-ER YT 


[7 is with infinite Satisfaction I am made ac- 

quainted that your Brother will at laſt prove 
jour Relation, and has entertain'd ſuch Senti- 
ments as become him in your Concern, I have 
been prepared for this by Degrees, having ſeve- 
nl Times receiv'd from Mrs that 
Fluch is one of the greateſt Pleaſures, the Know- 


G 3 ledge . 
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ledge that others enter'd into my own Sentiment 
concerning you. I ever was of Opinion that yo 
wanted no more to be vindicated than to he 
known, and like Truth could appear no where 
but you muſt conquer. As I have often conde- 
led with you in your Adverſities, ſo I have 1 
Right which but few can pretend to, of congn- 
tulating on the Proſpect of your better Fortune, 
and I hope for the future to have the Concem 
I have felt for you overpaid in your Felicities, 
Tho' you modeſtly fay the World has left you, 
yet I verily believe it is coming to you again a 

ſt as it can; for to give the World it's due, it 
is always very fond of Merit when *tis paſt it's 
Power to oppoſe it. Therefore if you ſhould 
take it into Favour again upon it's Repentance, 
and continue in it, you would be fo far from 
leading what is commonly called an unſettled 
Life, (and what you with too much unjuſt Se- 
verity call a Vagabond Life) that the wiſe could 
only look upon you as a Prince in Progrefs, 
who travels to gain the Affections he has not, or 
to fix thoſe he already has, which he eff. Ctualhy 
does wherever he ſhews himſelf. But if you are 
yeſolved in Revenge to rob the World of 6 
much Example as you may afford it, I believe 
your Deſign will be vain; for even in a Mona- 
ſtery your Devotions cannot carry you ſo far to- 
ward the next World, as to make This loſe the 
Sight of you, but you'll be like a Star, thgt while 
it is fix'd to Heaven, ſhines over all the Earth. 

Wh hereſoever Providence ſhall diſpoſe of the 
moſt valuable Thing I know, I ſhall ever follow 
you with my ſincereſt Wiſhes, and my belt 
Thoughts will be perpetually waiting upon you, 
when you never hear of me or them. Tour on 


Guardian Angels cannot be more conſtant, nor 
more 
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more ſilent. 1 beg you will never ceaſe to think 


ww. me your Friend, that you may not be guilty of 
> be that which you never yet knew to commit, an 
there in uſtice. As I have hitherto been ſo in Spite of 
nde. ne World, fo hereafter, if it be poſſible you 
ve i ſhould ever be more oppoſed, and more deſerted, 
on. I ſhould only be ſo much the more 

— Hur Faithful, &c. 
ties, 

you, — — 

n 1 


LET TER; AY. 


[ Can fay little to recommend the Letters J ſhall 
write to you, but that they will be the moſt 
impartial * Repreſentations of a free Heart, and 
the trueſt Copies you ever ſaw, tho' of a very 


ge. nean Original. Not a Feature will be ſoſten'd, 
ld Nor any advantageous Light employed to make the 
>, Wl Thing a little leſs hideous ; but you ſhall 


find it in all Reſpects, moſt horribly like. You 
wil do me an Injuſtice if = look upon any 
Thing I ſhall fay from this Inſtant, as a Com- 
pliment, either to you or to myſelf ; whatever 1 
write will be the real Thought of that Hour, and 
| know you'll no more expect it of me to per- 


na- 
to- rere till Death in every Sentiment or Notion 
the I now ſet down, than you would imagine a 
hile Man's Face ſhould never change when once his 


Picture was drawn. 

The Freedom I ſhall uſe in this Manner of 
Thinking aloud, may indeed prove me a Fool ; 
but it will prove me one of the beſt fort of Fools, 
ou, the honeſt ones. And ſince what Folly we have 
wn wil infallibly buoy up at one Time or other in 
or pigat of all our Art to keep it down; methinks 
ore G 4 tis 


me DETT SKY 


tis almoſt fooliſh to take any Pains to conceal i; lad tau 
at all, and almoſt knaviſh to do it from tho Welteem -* 
that are our Friends. If Momus's Project ha WiIince ru 
taken, of having Windows in our Breafts, II, ar 
ſhould be for carrying it further, and making am but 
thoſe Windows, Caſements; that while a Man WCompan 
ſhow'd his Heart to all the World, he might dy M-c001mc 
ſomething more for his Friends, even give it 
them, and truſt it to their Handling, I think |] 
love you as well as King Herod did Herodia 
(tho* I never had ſo much as one Dance with 
you) and would as freely give you my Heart in 
a Diſh, as he did another's Head. But ſince Ju- 
piter will not have it ſo, I muſt be content to 
ſnew my Taſte in Life, as I do my Taſte in 
Painting, by loving to have as little Drapery as 
poſſible. Not that I think every Body naked 


Indolenc 
when Or 
ſpoil'd n 
Effect u 
ſaw you 
the Sage 
makes : 
own, 


altogether ſo fine a Sight, as yourſelf and a few (when . 
more would be, but becauſe 'tis good to uſe W 3 
People to what they muſt be acquainted with, ord « 
and there will certainly come ſome Day of Judg- lowed by 
ment or other, to uncover every Soul of us, * b 


We ſhall then ſee that the Prudes of this World 
ow'd all their fine Figure only to their being 
ſtraiter laced than the reſt, and that they are na- 
turally as errant Squabs as thoſe that went more 
looſe, nay as thoſe that never girded their Loins 


al in J 
bewitch'c 
Beauties 

uaintanc 


at all. —— — But a particular Reaſon that The 

may engage you to write your Thoughts the pond, T 
more freely to me, is, that I am confident no one ans an 
knows you better; for I find when others ex- 3 


preſs their Thoughts of you, they fall very ſhort 
of mine, and I know at the ſame Time thers 
are ſuch as you would think ſufficiently in your 
Favour, 

You may eaſily imagine how deſirous I mult 


be of a Correſpondence with a Perſon, 3 
„ 


d you © 
We con- 
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ſingle Thought) upon each other in this State of 
Separation, as for Spirits of a different Sphere 
who have ſo little Intercourſe with us, to employ 
that little (as ſome would make us think they 
do) in putting Tricks and Deluſions upon poor 
Mortals. 

Let me begin then, Madam, by asking you x 
Queſtion, that may enable me to judge better of 
my own Conduct than moſt Inſtances of my 
Life. In what manner did I behave the hf 
Hour I ſaw you? What Degree of Concern did 
] diſcover when I felt a Misfortune which I hope 
you will never feel, that of parting from what 
one moſt eſteems? For if my parting look'd but 
like that of your common Acquaintance, I am the 
greateſt of all the Hypocrites that ever Decency 
made, 

I never ſince paſs by your Houſe but with the 
ſame ſort of Melancholy that we feel upon ſe- 
ing the Tomb of a Friend, which only ſervds to 
put us in mind of what we have loſt, I reflett 
upon the Circumſtances of your Departure which 
I was there a Witneſs of (your Behaviour in 
what I may call your laſt Moments) and I in- 
dulge a gloomy kind of Pleaſure in thinking that 
thoſe laſt Moments were given to me. I would 
fain imagine this was not accidental, but proceeded 
from a Penetration which I know you have, in 
finding out the Truth of Peoples Sentiments; 
and that you are willing, the laſt Man that ould 
have parted from you, ſhould be that laſt that di 
I really look'd upon you juſt as the Friends df 
Curtius might have done upon that Hero, at tit 
Inſtant when he was devoting himſelf to Glory, 
and running to be loſt out of Generoſity. I ws 
obliged to admire your Reſolution, in as great 1 
Degree as I deplored it; and had only to "= 
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that Heaven would reward ſo much Virtue as was 
o be taken from us, with all the Felicities it 
could enjoy elſewhere ! 


J am, &Cc. 


LETTER AVL 


Y OU will find me more troubleſome than 
ever Brutus did his evil Genius ; I ſhall meet 
you in more Places than one, and often refreſh 
your Memory before you arrive at your Philippi. 
Theſe Shadows of me (my Letters) will be 
haunting you from time to time, and putting 
you in mind of the Man who has really ſuffer'd 
ery much from you, and whom you have rob- 
bed of the moſt valuable of his Enjoyments, your 
Converſation, The Advantage of hearing your Senti- 
ments by diſcovering mine, was what always thought 
a great one, and even worth the Riſque I gene- 
rally run of manifeſting my own Indiſcretion. 
You then rewarded my Truſt in you the Moment 
it was given, for you pleas'd or inform'd: me the 
Minute you anſwer'd. I muſt now be contented 
with more flow Returns, However, *tis ſome 
Pleaſure, that your Thoughts upon Paper will 
be a more laſting Poſſeſſion to me, and that I 
[hall no longer have Cauſe to complain of a Loſs 
| have ſo often regretted, that of any thing you 
ad, which I happen'd to forget. In earneſt, 
Madam, if I were to write to you as often as I 

| G 6 think 
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think of you, it muſt be every Day of my Life 
F attend you in Spirit through all your Ways, 
follow you through every Stage in Books of Tn. 
vels, and fear for you through whole Folio's ; you 
make me ſhrink at the paſt Dangers of deal 
Travellers; and if I read of a delightful Proſped, 
or agreeable Place, I hope it yet ſubſiſts to pleak 
you, I enquire the Roads, the Amuſements, the 
Company, of every Town and Country through 
which you paſs, with as much Diligence as if! 
were to ſet out next Week to overtake you. I 
a Word, no one can have you more conſtantl 
in mind, not even your Guardian-Angel (if you 
have one) and I am willing to indulge ſo much 
Popery, as to fancy ſome Being takes Care 0 
you, who knows your Value better than you do 
yourſelf : I am willing to think that Heaven never 
gave ſo much Self-negle&t and Reſolution to : 
Woman, to occaſion her Calamity, but am 
pious enough 'to believe thoſe Qualities muſt be 
intended to conduce to her Benefit and her 
Glory. 

Your firſt ſhort Letter only ſerves to ſhow 
me you are alive: It puts me in mind of the 
firſt Dove that return'd to Noah, and juſt 
made him know it had found no Reſt 2. 
broad, 

There is nothing in it that pleaſes me, but 
when you tell me you had no Sea-ſicknel. 
I beg your next may give me all the Plex 
fure it can, that is, tell me any that you r. 
ceive. You can make no Diſcoveries that wil 
be half ſo valuable to me as thoſe of your on 
Mind: Nothing that regards the States or King 
doms you paſs through, will engage ſo much of 
my Curioſity or Concerm as what relates J 

yo 
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Life ur ſelf: Your Welfare, to ſay Truth, is more 
ys, 1 my Heart than that of Chriſtendom, 

Tu. I am ſure I may defend the Truth, though per- 
vou haps not the Virtue of this Declaration. One 
deal is ignorant, or doubtful at beſt, of the Merits 
ſpec, of differing Religions and Governments ; but 
pleae WY private Virtues one can be ſure of, I therefore 
„the know what particular Perſon has Deſert enough 
rough WI to merit being happier than others, but not what 
if Nation deſerves to conquer or oppreſs another, 
. In You will ſay, Þ am not Publick-ſprrited ; let it 
antly i be ſo, I may have too many Tenderneſſes, par- 
vo ticular Regards, or narrow Views; but at the 
nuch ame Time I am certain, that whoever wants 
re of theſe, can never have a Publick-ſpirit ; (for as a 
u do WM Friend of mine ſays) how is it poſſible for that 


Man to love twenty thouſand People, who ne- 


ver loved one? 
I communicated your Letter to Mr. C 
he thinks of you and talks of you as he ought, 


ber [mean as I do, and one always thinks that to 

be juſt as it ought. His Health and mine are 
ſhow WI now ſo good, that we wiſh with all our Souls 
the i you were a Witneſs of it. We never meet but 


we lament over youz we pay a kind of weekly 
Rites to your Memory, where we. ſtrow Flowers 
of Rhetoric, and offer ſuch Libations to your 


bur Name, as it would be prophane to call Toafting. 
neſs. The Duke of B- m is ſometimes the 
lea BY High-Prieſt of your Praiſes; and upon the whole, 
.I believe there is a few Men that are not forry 
will Wl at your Departure, as Women that are; for you 


know moſt of your Sex want good Senſe, and 
ing- therefore muſt want Generoſity : You have ſo 
of much of both, that I am ſure you pardon them; 


o for one cannot but forgive whatever one deſpi- 
our ſes. 
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ſes. For my part I hate a great many Women 
for your Sake, and under-yalue all the reſt. Ti 
you are to blame, and may God revenge it u 

on- you, With all thoſe Bleflings and earthly Prof. 
perities which the Divines tell us are the Cauſe of 
our Perdition; for if he makes you happy in this 


World, I dare truſt your own Virtue to do it in 
the other. I am, 


Your, &c. 
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&4 WILLIAM TRUM BULL, 
Mr STEELE, Mr ADDI 
SON, @c. 


ir WILLIAM TI RUMBULL #0 
Mr Pop E. 


HAVE this Moment receiv'd the Favour of 

your's of the 8th Inſtant; and will make you 
1 true Excuſe, (tho* perhaps no very good one) 
that I deferr'd the troubling you with a Letter, 
when I ſent back your Papers, in Hopes of ſee- 
Ing you at _—_ before this Time, If I had 
met with any Fault in your Performance, I ſhould 
freely now, (as I have done too preſumptuouſly in 
Converſation with you ) tell you my Opinion ; 
which I have frequently ventur'd to give you, 
rather in Compliance with your Deſires than that 
could think it reaſonable. For I am not yet 
ſatisfied upon what Grounds I can pretend to judge 
of Poetry, who never have been practiſed 
n the Art. There may poſſibly be ſome happy 


—— 
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* Secretary of State 75 King William the Third, 


Genius's 
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Genius's, who may judge of ſome of the natun 
Beauties of a Poem, as a Man may of the Pro. 
portions of a Building, without having read J. 
truvius, or knowing any thing of the Rules of Ar. 
chitecture: But this, though it may ſometimes he 
in the Right, muſt be ſubjet to many Miſtake, 
and is certainly but a ſuperficial Knowledge; with. 
out entring into the Art, the Methods, and the 
particular Excellencies of the whole Compoſure, in 
all the Parts of it. 

Beſides my Want of Skill, I have another Res. 
ſon why I ought to ſuſpect myſelf, by Reaſon 
of the great Affection I have for you, which 
might give too much Biaſs, to be kind to every 
Thing that comes from you; but after all, I muſt 
ſay (and I do it with an old-faſhion'd Sincerity) 
that I entirely approve of your Tranſlation of 
thoſe Pieces of Homer, both as to the Verſifica- M, 
tion and the true Senſe that ſhines through the 7 
whole; nay I am confirmed in my former Ap- 
plication to you, and give me Leave to renew 
it upon this Occafion, that you would proceed T Send 1 
in tranſlating that incomparable Poet, to make I which 
him ſpeak good Englih, to dreſs his admirable Naileries 
Characters in your proper, ſignificant, and ex- Ne Mar 
preſſive Conceptions, and to make his Works % Whitted n 
uſeful and inſtructive to this degenerate Age, or J an 


he was to our Friend Horace, when he read him il fnd 
at Prænęſte, Qui, quid fit pulchrum, quid tuſpe, but on 
quid utile, quid non, &c. I break off with that Wy., 7 
guid non? with which. I confeſs I am charm'd. e in } 
Upon the whole Matter I intreat you to fend Bet:cte 
this preſently to be added to the Miſcellanics, I had, 
and I hope it will come time enough for that Wh, that 
Purpoſe. 8 : round 
I have, nothing to ſay of my Nephew B. 
Obſervations, for he ſent them to me ſo late, on c- 


Mr POPE, &c. 163 


ht J had not time to conſider them; I dare 
zy he endeavour'd very faithfully (tho' he 


| Vi old me very haſtily) to execute your Commands, 

Ar All I can add is, that if your Exceſs of Mo- 
* {ty ſhould hinder you from publiſhing this Eſay. 
akes, 


I ſhall only be ſorry that I have no more Credit 


vith- in you, to perſuade you to oblige the Publick, 
* d particularly, dear Sir, 
7 n 


Your moſt faithful 


r. 9, 1708, 
5h humble Servant, 


W. TRUMBULL. 


Mr Pops to the Hon. J. C. Eſq; 


Fune 15, 1711, 


| Send you Dennis's Remarks on the Ely, 

which equally abound in juſt Criticiſms and fine 
Railleries: The few Obſervations in my Hand in 
ie Margins, are what a Morning's Leiſure per- 
itted me to make, purely for your Peruſal. 
for Iam of Opinion that ſuch a Critic as you 
Fill find him by the latter Part of his Book, is 
but one Way to be properly anſwered, and that 
Vay I would not take after what he informs 
e in his Preface, that he is at this Time 
ffecuted by Fortune. This I knew not before; 
|] had, his Name had been ſpar'd in the Eſſay 
or that only Reaſon, I can't conceive what 
round he has for ſo exceſſive a Reſentment z 


* On Criticiſm, 


nor 
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nor imagine how thoſe 1 three Lines can he 
call'd a Reflection on his Perſon, which ' only 


deſcribe him ſubject a little to Anger on ſomg 
Occaſions. I have heard of Combatants fo very 


to no < 


If I am 
[ proteſ 


furious, as to fall down themſelves with thaWWhould | 
very Blow which they deſign'd to lay heavy oConſequ 
their Antagoniſt'ss But if Mr Dennis's Rage pro-thought 
ceeds only from a Zeal to diſcourage young md be t 
unexperienced Writers from ſcribling, he ſhoullcthers, 
frighten us with his Verſe not Proſe: For I hi) wher 
often known, that when all the Precepts in nor, ! 
World would not reclaim a Sinner, ſome very ie is w. 
Example has done the Buſineſs *. Yet to gieffWAdvantay 
this Man his Due, he has objected to one or tu 
Lines with Reaſon, and I will alter 'em in ci own: 
of another Edition; I will make my Enemy dot riends, 
me a Kindneſs where he meant an Injury, andWnen of 
ſo ſerve inſtead of a Friend. What he obſerves ing to 1 
the Bottom of Page 2oth of his Reflexions, fn, Wr 
objected to by yourſelf, and had been mended bu World i 
for the Haſte of the Preſs : Tis right Hibernia cus in p 
and I confeſs it what the Fngliſb call a Bull i m ame 
the Expreſſion, tho* the Senſe be manifeſt enough WW! riumpt 
Mr Dennis's Bulls are ſeldom in the Expreſſiongttat rail's 
they are always in the Senſe, n Mind 
I ſhall certainly never make the leaſt Reply proved 
him, not only becauſe you adviſe me, but be keep 
cauſe I have ever been of Opinion, that if WW You v 
Book can't anſwer for itſelf to the Publick, Mr Wit 
lancy of 
J But Appius reddens at each Word you ſpeat, 1 luffer 
And ſtares tremendous with a threating Eye, lure this 
Like ſome fierce Tyrant in old Tapeſtry, ck d fo 
. ; molt Zea 
* This Thought ave find afterwards put into Verſe in the Du Sir, wha 


ciad, Book 1, 
{( 


® See the 
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o no Sort of Purpoſe for it's Author to do it. 
Fam wrong in any Sentiment of that Eſſay, 
[ proteſt ſincerely, I don't defire all the World 
hould be deceiv'd (which would be of very ill 
Conſequence) merely that I my ſelf may be 


of 
* ought right ( which is of very little Conſequence). 
g rd be the firſt to recant, for the Benefit to 
ſhoullMothers, and the Glory of myſelf; for (as I take 
haet) when a Men owns himſelf to have been in an 
n terror, he does but tell you in other Words, that 
ry e eis wiſer than he was. But I have had an 

Advantage by the publiſhing of that Book of 


D es, which otherwiſe I ſhould never have 
known: It has been the Occaſion of making me 
Friends, and open Abettors, of ſeveral Gentle- 
men of known Senſe and Wit; and of pro- 
ving to me what I have till now doubted, that 
my Writings are taken ſome Notice of by the 
World in general, or I ſhould never be attack'd 
thus in particular. I have read that *twas a Cu- 
ſom among the Romans, while a General rode in 
Triumph, to have common Soldiers in the Streets 
that raid at him and reproach'd him; to put him 
n Mind, that tho' his Services were in the Main 
proved and rewarded, yet he had Faults enough 
to keep him humble. 

You will ſee by this, that whoever ſets up 
for Wit in theſe Days ought to have the Con- 
lancy of a Primitive Chriſtian, and be prepar'd 
tb ſuffer Martyrdom in the Cauſe of it. But 
lure this is the firſt Time that a Wit was at- 
cd for his Religion, as you'll find I am 
moſt zealouſly in this Treatiſe: And you know 
ur, what Alarms I have had from the * oppoſite 


act. MA. * 


LO 


® See the enſuing Letters, 
fide 
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fide on this Account. Have I not Reaſon to i 


ill be 
out with the poor Fellow in Virgil, . 


fanc 


of li. 

Duid jam miſero mihi denique reſtat ? ; * 7 

: the Eſſa 
Cui neque apud Danaos uſquam lacus, & ſueWiſhytat L. 


ime ; 
pf Barb 
dthers I 
aſmus 2 
8 


2 
Dardanidæ infenſi pœnas cum Sanguine poſcunt ! 


*Tis however my Happineſs that you, Sir, ar 


impartial, my Cor 
ns wha 

Jove was alike to Latian, and to Phrygian, | Jus - 
en hi: 


ff, Il know that Wit gion. 
For you will know that Wit's of no Religim 75m 


| ſhall ev 


The Manner in which Mr D. takes to piece 
ſeveral particular Lines, detach'd from their natur 
places, may ſhew how eaſy it is to a Caviller t 
give a new Senſe, or a new Nonſenſe, to any 
thing. And indeed his Conſtructions are not mort 
wreſted from the genuine Meaning, than thei 
who objected to the heterodox Parts, as they call 
'em. , 
Our Friend the 44b+ is not of that Sort, who 
with the utmoſt Candour and Freedom, has me 
deſtly told me what others thought, and ſhew'd him 


[N your 


of ſom 


ſelf one (as he very well expreſſes it) rather ¶ er Buſi 
a Number than a Party. The only Different tan Doc 
between us in Relation to the Monks, is, that e may 
thinks moſt Sorts of Learning flouriſh'd amo er an 1; 
them, and I am of Opinion that only ſome 90 ited to i 
of Learning was barely kept alive by them: I 
believes, that in the moſt natural and abvious Senſei Dt 77/7; 
that Line (4 ſecond Deluge Learning cer m ine ſms 


WI 
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will be underſtood of Learning in general; and 
fancy *twill be underſtood only (as tis meant) 
f polite Learning, Criticiſm, Poetry, &c. which 
3; the only Learning concern'd in the Subject of 
the Eſſay. It is true, that the Monts did preſerve 
that Learning there was, about Nicholas the Fifth's 
ime ; but thoſe who ſucceeded fell into the Depth 
f Barbariſm, or, at leaſt, ſtood at a Stay while 
tthers roſe from thence, inſomuch that even E- 
oſmus and Reuchlin could hardly laugh them out 
pf it, I am highly oblig'd to the Abb#s Zeal in 
my Commendation, and Goodneſs in not conceal- 
nz what he thinks my Error. And his teſti- 
hing ſome Eſteem for the Book, juſt at a Time 
hen his Brethren rais'd a Clamour againſt it, is 
n Inſtance of great Generoſity and Candour, which 
| ſhall ever acknowledge, 


to eh 


piece 
natur- 
ler t( 
0 any 
t more 
theiry 


Your, &c. 


To the ſame. 


call 
who June 18, 1711, 
s m N your laſt you inform me of the miſtaken Zeal 


of ſome People, who ſeem to make it no leſs 
ar Buſineſs to perſuade men they are erroneous, 
an Doctors do that they are ſick; only that 
V may magnify their own Cure, and triumph 
amour an imaginary diſtemper. The Simile ob- 
ited to in my Eſſay, 


Thus Wit, like Faith, by each Man is apph d 
Iv one ſmall Sect, and all are damn'd beſide.) 


plainly 
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inly concludes at this ſecond Line, where {and 10 
_ Stop : And what follows i ( Meanh th 2 
ſcel, &c.) ſpeak only of Mit, (which is meant * 
that Bleſſing, and that Sun ) for how can the ' wry 
of Faith be ſaid to ſublime the Southern Mit, wy Jv 
to ripen the Genius's of Northern Climates ? . 
fear theſe Gentlemen underſtand Grammar 3 
little as they do Criticiſm ; and perhaps out ( FP) 
good Nature to the Monks, are willing to n o 
from them the Cenſure of Ignorance, and to hay 3 
it to themſelves. The Word They refers (a * 
am ſure I meant, and as I thought every all for 
muſt have known) to thoſe Critics there ſpobe 11 fho 
of who are partial to ſome particular Set of W 
ters, to the Prejudice of all others. And 
very Simile itſelf, . if twice read, may convin 
them, that the Cenſure here of damning, li 
not on our Church at all, unleſs they call « 
Church one ſmall Set And the cautious Words 
( by each Man) manifeſtly ſhow it a general R 
flexion on all ſuch (whoever they are) who en 
tertain thoſe narrow and limited Notions of l 
Mercy of the Almighty; which the Reform 
Miniſters and Presbyterians are as guilty of as an 
People living. | 


ation wh 
kan, to 
om the 
| the pre 
ther th 
cim is 1 
conten 
bo will 
1 only 
Id to the 
[ things 
| my 8 
Hurt, 
Me: For 
| Humilit, 


Yet after all, I promiſe you Sir, if the Alt 
ration of a Word or two will gratify any M. 
of ſound Faith, tho* weak Underſtanding, I v 
(tho it were from no other Principle than thx 
of common good Nature) comply with it. * 
if you pleaſe but to particularize the Spot W , 
their Objection lies, (for it is in a very _ 
Compaſs) that Stumbling-Block, tho* it 20 
a little Pebble, ſhall be removed out of the 
Way, If the Heat of theſe good Diſputat 
(who I am afraid being bred up to wrangle | 
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1» Schools, cannot get rid of the Humour all their 
ves) ſhould proceed ſo far as to perſonal Re- 
Lxions upon me, I afſure you notwithſtanding 
will do, or ſay nothing, however provok'd (for 
me People can no more provoke than oblige) 

hat is unbecoming the Character of a true Ca- 
ol. I will ſet before me the Example of that 
reat Man, and great Saint, Eraſmus ; who in the 
nidſt of Calumny proceeded with all the Calmneſs 
Innocence, and the unrevenging Spirit of primi- 
ie Chriſtianity. However, I would adviſe them 
p ſuffer the Mention of him to paſs unregarded, 
| I ſhould be forced to do that for his Repu- 
ion which I would never do for my own; I 
an, to vindicate ſo great a Light of our Church 
om the Malice of paſt Times, and the Ignorance 
the preſent, in a Language which may extend 
ther than that in which the Trifle about Cri- 
eim is written. I wiſh theſe Gentlemen would 
contented with finding Fault with me only, 
do will ſubmit to them, right or wrong, as far 
| only am concern'd; I have a greater Re- 
rd to the Quiet of Mankind than to diſturb it 
things of ſo little Conſequence as my Credit 
my Senſe. A little Humility can do a Poet 
Hurt, and a little Charity would do a Prieſt 
ne For as St Auſtin finely ſays, Ubi Charitas, 
| Humilitas ; ubi Humilitas, ibi Pax, 


nvin 


lie 


Yoaur's, &c. 
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The 
them 0 
To the ſame. the Ch 
; In whi 
Fuly 19, 1711, E 
THE Concern which you more than ſeem t Akin 
be affected with for my Reputation, by profeſs 
ſeveral Accounts you have ſo obligingly given oi; light 
"what Reports and Cenſures the holy Vandals hay caſual 8 
thought fit to paſs upon me, makes me deſimi i Offence 
of telling ſo good a Friend my whole Though une go 
-of this Matter, and of ſetting before you in a ce ve are 
Light the true State of it. moſt m 
J have ever believ'd the beſt Piece of Servi dcation. 
one could do to our Religion, was openly WW For 
expreſs our Deteſtation and Scorn of all thoſe mei nention 
Artificies and Piæ fraudes, which it ſtands fo littMSubrerſ, 
in need of, and which have laid it under fo ge naniſeſt 
a Scandal among it's Enemies. dort ref 
Nothing has been ſo much a Sare- crow to them Faith, 
as that too peremptory and ſeemingly- uncharitad tbeſe Po 
Aſſertion of an utter Impoſſibiliij of Salvation MAdverſar 
all but ourſelves; invincible Ignorance except Bgotrie 
which indeed ſome People define under ſo ge kanble n 
Limitations and with ſuch Excluſtons, that I ſpeak 
ſeems as if that Word were rather invented Mirow, tis 
a Salvo, or Expedient, not to be thought too voſt our P 
with the Thunder-Bolts of God (which are hut have 
about ſo freely on almoſt all Mankind by the Hau ppoſite 
of Eccleſiaſtics) than as a real Exception to alm v hinder 
univerſal Damnation. For beſides the ſmall Nuyur Bug, 
ber of the truly faithful in our Church, we milly, 2, 
again ſubdivide } ; the Janſeniſt is _— 71 de 1 
eſuit, the Feſuit by t 25 eniſt, cot! s can 
Fi Thom: . And ſo forth, 4 Ws Faces 


Th 


Mr POPE, Ge. 171 


There may be Errors I grant, but I can't think 
them of ſuch Conſequence as to deftroy utterly 
the Charity of Mankind ; the very greateſt Bond 
in which we are engaged by God to one ano- 
ther, Therefore I own to you, I was glad of 
ny Opportunity to expreſs my Diflike of fo 
ſhocking a Sentiment as thoſe of the Religion I 
profeſs are commonly charg'd with; and I hop'd, 
2 flight Inſinuation, introduced ſo eaſily by a 
alu] Similitude only, could never have given 
Offence ; but on the contrary muſt needs have 
done good; in a Nation and Time, wherein 
we are the ſmaller Party, and conſequently 
moſt miſrepreſented, and moſt in need of Vin- 
(ication, 

For the fame Reaſon, I took Occaſion to 
mention the Superſtition of ſome Ages after the 
Subverſion of the Roman Empire, which is too 
manifeſt a Truth to be deny'd, and does in no 
dort reflect upon the preſent Profeſſors of our 
Faith, who are free from it, Our Silence in 
theſe Points may with ſome Reaſon make our 
Adverfaries think we allow and perſiſt in thoſe 
xcepteiFBizzotries ; which yet in Reality all good and 
knfible Men defpiſe, tho' they are perſuaded not 
tb ſpeak againſt them; I can't tell why, ſince 
bow, 'tis no way the Intereſt even of the worſt 
af our Prieſthood (as it might have been then) 
to have them ſmother'd in Silence: For as the 
(polite Sets are now prevailing, *tis too late 
w hinder our Church from being flander'd; *tis 
il Nur Buſineſs now to ſhow it is flandered un- 
we Milly, and to vindicate our ſelves from being 
| by ought Abettors of what they charge us with. 
Teatit | This can't fo well be brought about with ſeri- 
wu Faces; we muſt laugh with them at what 
H 2 deſerves 
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deſerves it; and then we need not doubt of beim Opinion. 
cleared, even in their Opinions. om t! 
As to Particulars; you cannot but have obſery e indi- 


that at firſt the whole Objection againſt the Simi! tbeir 
of Wit and Faith lay to the Word They : When Truth ! 
that was 1 Contradiction removed (the ver e will 
Grammar ſerving to confute them) then the 0ʃ ce. C 
jection lies againſt the Simile itſelf; or if that & entione 
mile will not be objected to (Senſe and comma erer ref 
Reaſon being indeed a little ſtubborn, and not ap ve Praif 
to give Way to every Body) next the Mention ¶ m alf c 
* muſt become a Crime (as if Regin Sentiz 
and ſhe were Siſters, or that it were Scandal up rt of Li 
the Family of Chriſt, to ſay a Word againſt Hus t 
DeviPs Baſtard). Afterwards more Miſchief Pm E: 
diſcover'd in a Place that ſeemed innocent at fit ud al. 
the two Lines about Schi/matics, at the Botton ben the 
of Page 24. An ordinary Man would imaging"; ſo 
the Author plainly declared againſt thoſe Schiſma t etern 
tics, for quitting the true Faith out of Conteny upect no 
of the Underſtanding of ſome few of it's Believer Thus, 
But theſe Believers are called Dull, and becauf i in wh: 
I fay that thoſe Schiſmatics think ſome Believe"? | will 
dull, therefore theſe charitable Interpreters of mh" Caſe of 
Meaning will have it, that I think a/! Believe Wok will 
dull, T was telling lately Mr theſe OWE" told n 
jections: who aſſur'd me I had ſaid nothing whic ls firſt ] 
a Catholic need to diſown, and I have Cauſe Nature 
know that Gentleman's Fault (if he has any) Ne even 
not Want of Zeal : He put a Notion into m hardly 
Head, which I confeſs I can't but perfectly acquieſ e ſhall 
in; that when a Set of People are piqu'd at at (F * 
e end. 


Truth which they think to their own Diſadva 
tage, their Method of Revenge on the Tat 
Speaker is to attack his Reputation a By-wa 
and not openly to object to the Place they 
really gall'd by: What theſe therefore _ b 

f p 
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Qrinion) are in earneſt angry at, is, that Eraſmus 
dom their Tribe oppreſs'd and perſecuted ſhould 
vindicated after an Age of Obloquy by one 
their own People, willing to utter an honeſt 
ith in Behalf of the Dead, whom no Man 
ne will flatter, and to whom few will do Ju- 
ce. Others, you know were as angry that I 


be 5 entioned Mr Walh with Honour; who as he 
mer refus d to any one of Merit of any Party 
ot e Praiſe due to him, ſo honeſtly deſerv'd it 


om all others, tho* of ever ſo different Intereſts 
r Sentiments. May F be ever guilty of this 


gi dort of Liberty, and Latitude of Principle] which 
Rn ives us the Hardineſs of ſpeaking well of thoſe 
nef om Envy oppreſſes even after Death. As I 


ould always ſpeak well of my living Friends 
then they are abſent, nay becauſe they are ab- 
ent; ſo would I much more of the Dead, in 


115 ut eternal Abſence ; and the rather becauſe F 
emu ect no Thanks for it. 


Thus, Sir, you ſee I do in my Conſcience per- 


r 
wi tin what I have written ; yet in my Friend- 
eve"? T will recant and alter whatever you pleaſe, 
of Caſe of a ſecond Edition (which I think the 
lere ok will not ſo ſoon arrive at, for Tenſon's Prin- 
ſe OF told me he drew off a Thouſand Copies in 


ls firſt Impreſſion, and I fancy a Treatiſe of 
s Nature, which not one Gentleman in Three- 
re, even of a liberal Enducation, can underſtand, 
to mn hardly exceed the Vent of that Number). 
ou ſhall find me a true Trojan in my Faith 


at a 1 in both which J will preſevere to 
e end, 


Your, &c. 


H 3 To 


| 
| 
| 
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To Genera... . . upon his having 
tranſlated into French Verſe the Ef. 
fay on Criticiſm, 


[| F I could as well expreſs, or (if you will a- 
low me to fay it) tranſlate the Sentiments of 
my Heart, as you have done thoſe of my Head, 
in your excellent Verſion of my Eſſay; I ſhould 
not only appear the beſt Writer in the World 
but what I much more deſire to be thought, the 
moſt your Servant of any Man living, *Tis an 
Advantage very rarely known, to receive at once 
a great Honour and a great Improvement. This 
Sir, you have afforded me, having at the ſame 
Time made others take my Senſe, and taught me 
to underſtand my own; if I may call that my 
own which is indeed more properly your's: Yout 
Verſes are no more a Tranſlation of mine, than 
Virgils are of Homer, but are like his, the julted 
Imitation and the nobleſt Commentary. 

In putting me into a French Dreſs, you hay 
not only adorned my outſide, but mended m 
Shape; and if I am now a good Figure, I mull 
conſider you have naturaliz'd me into a Count! 
which is famous for. making every Man a fine 
Gentleman. It is by your Means, that, (con 
trary. to moſt young Travellers) I am come back 
much better than I went out, 

I cannot but wiſh we had a Bill of Commer 
for Tranſlation eſtabliſhed the next Parliament 
we could not fail of being Gainers by that, not 
of making ourſelves amends for all we hart 


loſt by the War. Nay tho' we ſhould inſiſt 4 
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an the demoliſhing of Boileau's Works; the French, 
x long as they have Writers of your Form, might 

wing have as good an Equivalent. 

El. Upon the whole, I am really as proud, as our 
Miniſters can be, of the Terms I have gained 
om abroad; and I deſign like them, to publiſh 
heedily to the World the Benefits accruing from 

ill a- them ; for I cannot reſiſt the Temptation of print- 

nts off®ing your admirable Tranſlation here *; to which 

Head, f you will be ſo obliging to give me leave to pre- 

ſhould ix your Name, it will be the only Addition you 

V orld, can make to the Honour already done me. 


is an J am, 
once : 
This Tour 2 &c, 


The Hon. J. C. to Mr Pops, 


May 23, 1712. 
| Am very glad for the Sake of the Widow and 
for the Credit of the Deceaſed, that + Bet- 
rtin's Remains are fallen into ſuch Hands as 


This was never done, for the two printed French Verſions are 
Kither of this Hand. The one was the Work of Monfieur Reboton, 
mnate Secretary to King George the Firſt, printed in Quarto at Am- 
ferdam, and at Lendon, 1717. The other by the Abbe Refnel, in 
Wtavo, with a large Preface and Notes, at Paris, 1530. 

A Tranſlation of ſome part of Chaucer's Canterbury Tales, the 
Flgues, Sc. printed in a Mitcellany with ſome Works of Mr Pope, 
u two Volumes 12ves, by B. Lintot. 


H 4 may 


| 
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may render them reputable to the one, and be. 
neficial to the other. Beſides the public Ac. 
quaintance I long had with that poor Man, |] 
alſo had a flender Knowledge of his Parts and 
Capacity by private Converſation, and ever 
thought it pity he was neceſſitated by the ſtrait. 
neſs of his Fortune, to A (and eſpecially tg 
his lateſt Hours) an imaginary and fictitious Part, 
who was capable of exhibiting a real one, with 
Credit to himſelf, and Advantage to his Neigh- 
bour, 


J hope your Health permitted you to execute 
your Deſign of giving us an Imitation of Polli, ] 
am fatisfied it will be doubly Divine, and I ſhall 
long to ſee it. I ever thought Church-Muſic the 
moſt raviſhing of all harmonious Compoſitions, and 
alſo believe ſacred Subjects, well handled, the moſt 
inſpiring of all Poetry, Wine 


But where hangs the Lock. now? (though ! 
know that rather than draw any juſt Reflexion up- 
on yourſelf, of the leaſt Shadow of III- nature, you 
would freely have ſuppreſt one of the beſt Poems), 
J hear no more of it — will it come out in Lin- 
tot's Miſcellany or not? I wrote to Lord Petre up- 
on the Subject of the Lock, ſome time ſince, but 
have as yet had no Anſwer, nor indeed do I know 
when he'll be in London. I have ſince I ſaw you 
correſponded with Mrs V. I hope ſhe is now with 
her Aunt, and that her Journey thither was ſome- 
thing facilitated by writing to that Lady as preſſingi 
as poſſible, not to let any thing whatſoever obſtruct 
it. I ſent her obliging Anſwer to the Party it moſt 
concern'd ; and when I hear Mrs W. is certainly 
there, I will write again to my Lady, to urge 
as much as poſſible the effecting the only thing 


that I 


that in 
have rut 


——— 
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tat in my Opinion can make her Niece eaſy. L 
have run out my Extent of Paper, and am 


a, | 


and Your, &c. 

ever 

rait ALS 
y 0 — 

Part, 

* Mr Por E's Anſwer. 

eigh- 

May 28, 1712. 
ecult [7 is not only the Diſpoſition I always have of 
4% L converſing with you, that makes me fo ſpeedi- 
bel, anſwer your obliging Letter, but the Appre- 
the ienſon leſt your charitable Intent of writing to 
, and my Lady A. on Mrs J/.”s Affair ſhould be fru- 
mot trated, by the ſhort Stay ſhe makes there. She 


went thither on the 25th with that Mixture of 
Expectation and Anxiety, with which People go 


gh Io unknown or half-diſcover'd Countries, utter- 
n up: ignorant of the Diſpoſitions of the Inhabitants, 
you ad the Treatment they are to meet with. The 
ems). Mbnſortunate of all People are the moſt unfit to 
Lire left alone; yet we ſee the World generally 
e up- ales Care they ſhall be ſo, Whereas if we took 
, but BE conſiderable Proſpect of human Nature, the 
kno BWiſneſs and Study of the Happy and Eaſy ſhould 
you e to divert and humour, as well as comfort and 


with 
ſome- 
ingly 
ſtruct 


ity the Diſtreſſed,” I cannot therefore excuſe ſome 
fear Allies of mine for their Conduct of late to- 


ards this Lady, which has given me a great deal 
| Anger as well as Sorrow. All I ſhall fay to 


| wy ou of 'em at preſent is, that they have not been 
$a? y Relations theſe two Months: The Conſent of 
mY Opinions in our Minds, is certainly a nearer Tye 
thing 


that I 


an can be contracted by all the Blood in our 
H 5 Bodies ; 


— — — 
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Bodies; and I am proud of finding I have fone. 
thing congenial with you. Will you permit me 
to confeſs to you, that all the Favours and kind 
Offices you have ſhown towards Me, have not ſo 
ſtrongly cemented me your's, as the Diſcovery of 
that generous and manly Compaſſion you manifeſt. 
ed in the Caſe of this unhappy Lady? I am afraid 
to inſinuate to you how much I eſteem you: Flat- 
terers have taken up the Stile which was once pe- 
culiar to Friends, and an honeſt Man has now no 
Way left to expreſs himſelf beſides the common 
one of K naves : So that true Friends now a-days 
differ in their Addreſs from Flatterers, much a 
right Maſtiffs do from Spaniels, and ſhow them 
ſelves by a dumb ſurly Sort of Fidelity, rather than 
by their complaiſant and open Kindneſs, _—— Wil 
you never leave commending my Poetry? In fai 
Truth Sir, I like it but too well myſelf. already. — 
Expoſe me no more, I beg you, to the great Dan. 
ger of Vanity, (the Rock of all Men, but moſt of 
young Men) and be kindly content for the Future, 
when you would pleaſe me throughly, to ſay only 
you like what I write, 


2 Your, . &c. 


— — 


—_— ä 


Mr STEELE 70 Mr Pops. 


Fane 1, 171% 


1 Am at a Solitude, an Houſe between Ham 
flead and London, wherein Sir Charles Sealy 
died. This Circumſtance ſet me a thinking and 
ruminating upon the Employments in which Men 
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0 of Wit exerciſe themſelves. It was ſaid of Sir 
be Car les, who breath'd his laſt in this Room, 


_ Sedley has that prevailing gentle Art, e 
ry of ll N bich can with a reſtleſs Charm impart, 
nifelt- BY The 1oo/e/? Wiſhes to the chaſteſt Heart; 5 


afrad WY 2.5 fach a Conflit, kindle ſuch a Fire, 

e pe- il Between declining Virtue and Defire, 

n 7ill the poor vanguiſh'd Maid diſſolves away , 

amo Ml , Dream, 0! Nig hy, i Sighs and Tears all Day. 


* This was an happy Talent to a Man of the Town, 
1 but I dare ſay, without preſuming to make un- 
WII cantable Conjectures on the Author's preſent Con- 


fur ien, he would rather have it ſaid of him that 
n fair , 
be had pray'd, 


—— Oh thou my Voice inſqire, 
do touch'd Tfaiah's hallow'd Lips with Fire? 


have turn'd to every Verſe and Chapter, and 
think you have preſerv'd the ſublime heavenly 

pit throughout the whole, eſpecially at 

Hark a glad Voice and The Lamb 

pith Wolves ſhall graze There is but one 
Line which I think below the Original, 


He wipes the Tears for ever from our Eycs. 


712. Lou have expreſs'd it with a good and pious 
an" not with ſo exalted and poetical a Spirit as 
Sel" Prophet. The Lord God will wipe, away 
and Tears from off all Faces. If you agree with me 
Men 


this, alter it by Way of Paraphraſe or other- 
H 6 wiſe, 
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wiſe, that when it comes into a Volume it may 


be amended. Your Poem is already better than 
the Pollio. I am, 


Your, &c, 


Mr PopPE fo Mr STEELE. 


June 18, 1712, 


OU have oblig'd me with a very kind Let- 
ter, by which I find you ſhift the Scene of 
your Life from the Town to the Country, and 
enjoy that mix'd State which wiſe Men both 
delight in, and are qualified for. Methinks the 
Moraliſts and Philoſophers have generally run 
too much into Extremes in commending intire- 
ly either Solitude, or publick Life. In the for- 
mer, Men for the moſt Part grow uſeleſs by too 
much reſt, and in the latter are deftroy'd by too 
much Precipitation; as Waters lying ſtill, putr- 
fy and are good for nothing, and running vio 
lently en do but the more Miſchief in their Pak 
ſage to others, and are ſwallow'd up and |ol 
the ſooner themſelves. Thoſe indeed who cn 
be uſeſul to all States, ſhould be like gentle 
Streams, that not only glide thro' lonely Valleys 
and Foreſts amidſt the Flocks and the Shepherds, 
but viſit Populous Towns in their Courſe, and 
are at once of Ornament and Service to them. 
But there are another Sort of People who ſeem 
deſign'd for Solitude, ſuch I mean as have more 


to hide than to ſhow : As for my own Part, | 
an 
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am one of thoſe whom Seneca ſays,, Tam um- 
bratiles ſunt, ut putent in turbido efſe quicquid 
in luce eff. Some Men, like ſome Pictures, are 
fitter for a Corner than a full Light; and 1 
believe ſuch as have a natural Bent to Solitude 
(to carry on the former Similitude) are like Wa- 
ters which may be forced into Fountains and ex- 
ated into a great Height, may make a noble 
Figure and a louder Noiſe, but after all the 

would run more ſmoothly, quietly and = 
fully, in their own natural Courſe upon the 
Ground ®, The Conſideration of this would 
make me very well contented with the Poſſeſ- 
ſon only of that Quiet which Cowley calls the 
Companion of Obſcurity. But whoever has the 
Muſes too for his Companions, can never be 
idle enough to be uneaſy. Thus, Sir, you ſee I 
would flatter myſelf into a good Opinion of m 

own Way of living. Plutarch juſt now told 
me that *tis in human Life as in a Game at 
Tables, where a Man may with for the higheſt 
Caſt, but if his Chance be otherwife, he is e'en 
to play it as well as he can, and to make the beſt 
of it, I am 


Your, &c. 


* The foregoing Simili 

ip g Similitudes our Author had put i 
_ _— and inſerted into Mr Wycherley g — 2 — 
e. We find him apparently in the Verſification of them, as 


they are fi i i N 
— — 828 in Wycherley's Poſthumous Works, $vo. 


Mr 


182 LETT ERS 


M. PO PE fo M- STEEL. 


Fuly 1.5, 1712, 
Y OU formerly obſerv'd to me, that nothing 


made a more ridiculous Figure in a Man' 
Life, than-the Diſparity we often find in him 
ſick and well: Thus one of an Unfortunate Con- 
ſtitution is perpetually exhibiting a miſerable Ex- 
ample of the Weakneſs of his Mind, and of 
his Body, in their Turns. I have had frequent 
Opportunities of late to conſider myſelf in theſe 
different Views, and I hope have receiv'd ſome 
Advantage by it, if what Mr. Waller ſays be 
true, that : 


The Soul's dark Cottage, batter'd and decay'd, 


Let's in new Light thro Chinks that Time has 


made. 


Then ſurely Sickneſs, contributing no lels 
than old Age to the ſhaking down this Scaffold- 
inz of the Body, may diſcovei the inward 
Structure more - plainly. Sickneis is a Sort of 
early old Age; it teaches us a Diffidence in our 
earthly State, and inſpires us with the Thoughts 
of a Future, better than a Thouſand Volumes 
of Philoſophers and Divines. It gives ſo warn- 
ing a Concuſſion to thoſe Props of our Vanity, 
our Strength and Youth, that we think of for- 
tifying our ſelves within, when there is fo little 
Dependance upon our Out-works. Youth at 
che very beſt is but a Betrayer of human Life in 


a gentler and ſmoother Manner than Age: = 
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ike a Stream that nouriſhes a Plant upon a Bank, 
and cauſes it to flouriſh and bloſſom to the Sight, 
ut at the ſame Time is undermining it at the 
Root in Secret, My Youth has dealt .more 
fürly and openly with me, it has afforded ſe- 


? Wiz! Proſpects of my Danger, and given me 
hi in Advantage not very common to young Men, 
Hans br the Attractions of the World have not daz- 
bim WI! me very much; and I begin where moſt 
on. People end, with a full Conviction of the Emp- 
Fx. ines of all forts of Ambition, and the unſa- 
of begactory Nature of all human Pleaſure. When 
vent We ſmart Fit of Sickneſs tells me this ſcurvy Te- 
hee WY nement of my Body will fall in a little Time, 
dme BY! am even as unconcern'd as was that honeſt 
be Hbernian, who being in Bed in the great Storm 


ſome Years ago, and told the Houſe would 
tumble over his Head, made Anſwer, What 
care I for the Houſe? I am only a Lodger, 
fancy 'tis the beſt Time to die when one is in 
the beſt Humour, and ſo exceſſively weak as I 
now am, I may ſay with Conſcience, that I am 
not at all uneaſy at the Thought that many Men 
whom I never had any Eſteem for, are likely to 
enſoy this World after me. When I reflect 
what an inconſiderable little Atom every ſingle 
Man is, with reſpect to the whole Creation, 
methinks *tis a Shame to be  concern'd at the 
Removal of ſuch a trivial Animal as I am. 
The Morning after my Exit, the Sun will rife 
2s bright as ever, the Flowers ſmell as ſweet, 
te Plants ſpring as green, the World will pro- 
ceed in it's old Courſe, People will laugh as 


tle WY heartily, and marry as fait as they were ufed to 
at WW ©. The Memory of Man, (as it is elegantly ex- 
boy preſs'd in the Wiſdom of Solomon) paſſeth away 
is 


% the Remembrance of a Gueſt that tarrieth but 
one 
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one Day. There are Reaſons enough, in the 
fourth Chapter of the ſame Book, to make any 


« Alas, I 


(6 Body, 


young Man contented with the Proſpect of Death, ing t 
For honourable Age is not that which ſlandeth in « known 
Length of Time, or is meaſur'd by Number of « five, * 
Tears. But Wiſdom is the gray Hair to Men, and and — 
an unſpotted Life is old Age. He was taken aum I more. 
ſpeedily, left Wickedneſs ſhould alter his. Underſtand. = I. conf 
mg, or Deceit beguile his Soul, &c. I am. ling in 
| . obvious J 
And if w 
N that Dou 
Soul, will 
— ant of 
he ſhould 
here is a 
Mr Port to Mr STEELE. N in i 

thets of 
November 7, 1712, {Wort to n 
| : . | of Endeat 
[| Was the other Day in Company with five or ſx Wl: Catull 
Men of ſome Learning; where chancing to men- : rr 
tion the famous Verſes which the Emperor Adrian = 4 jobs 


ſpoke on his Death-Bed, they were all agreed that ge” 
"twas a Piece of Gaiety unworthy of that Prince An 
in thoſe Circumſtances. I could not but differ from 0 3 hy 
this Opinion : Methinks it was by no means a gay, __ 
but a very ſerious Soliloquy to his Soul at the Point 

of his Departure; in which Senſe I naturally took 

the Verſes at my firſt reading them when I was 

very young, and before I knew what Interpretation 

the World generajly put upon them. 


Animula, vagula, blandula 
Hoſpes comeſque corporis, 
ug nunc abibis in laca? 
Pallidula, rigida, nudula, 
Nec (ut ſoles) dabis joca ! 
« Alas, 
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& Alas, my Soul ! thou pleaſing Companion of this 


. « Body, thou fleeting Thing that art now deſert- 
* 0 « ing it! Whither art thou flying ? to what un- 
 ; WW known Scene ? all trembling, fearful, and pen- 
r of « five, Now what is become of thy former Wit 
% and Humour ? Thou ſhalt jeſt and be gay no 
. more.“ 

confeſs I cannot apprehend where lies the 


tiling in all this? *Tis the moſt natural and 
cyious Reflexion imaginable to a dying Man: 
And if we conſider the Emperor was a Heathen, 
that Doubt concerning the future Fate of his 
Soul, will ſeem ſo far from being the Effect of 
Want of Thought, that *twas ſcarce reaſonable 
he ſhould think otherwiſe; not to mention that 
here is a plain Confeſſion included of his Be- 
Jef in it's Immortality. The diminutive Epi- 
thets of vagula, blandula, and the reſt, appear 
not to me as Expreſſions of Levity, but rather 
of Endearment and Concern ; ſuch as we find 
In Catullus, and the Authors of Hendecaſyllabi after 
lim, where they are uſed to expreſs the utmoſt 
Love and Tenderneſs for their Miſtreſſes. 
If you think me right in my Notion of the laſt 
Words of Adrian, be pleas'd to inſert it in the 
Wator, if not, to ſuppreſs it. I am, 


Nur, &Cc, 
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A H fleeting Spirit ! wandring Fire, A 


That lenmg haft warm'd my tender Breaft, 
Mut thou no more this Frame inſpire ? 


No more a pleaſing, cheerful Gueſt f SY 
Whither, ah whither art thou fling ! 4 2 
To what dark, undiſcover d Shore ? - Ty 
Thou ſeem'ſt all trembling, ſbiv' ring, dying, may be 
And IWVit and Humour are no more ! that I ha 
Prits to 

55 — ou to | 
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Mr SEELE to Mr POPE. dem. 

; merit, n 


Nov. 12, 1712. MWo#k ot 


| be it 
1 HAVE read over your Temple of Fame twice, it's f 


; and 
and cannot find any thing amiſs of Weight Me ' 1 
enough to call a Fault, but ſee in it a T houſand 
Thouſand Beauties. Mr Addiſon ſhall ſee it * This 


to Morrow ; After his Peruſal of it, I ww dem he! 
! 
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ou know his Thoughts. I defire you will let 
ne know whether you are at Leiſure or not ? I 
hve a Deſign which I ſhall open a Month or two 
hence, with the Aſſiſtance of the Few like your- 


le. If your Thoughts are unengaged, I ſhall ex- 
nain myſelf further. | 


Juan, 


Your, &C. 


6 


—— _ — 


M. Por E to Mr STEELE. 


November 16, 1712, 


YO U oblige me by the Indulgence you have 

ſhewn to the Poem I ſent you, but will oblige 
me much more by the kind Severity I hope for from 
you, No Errors are ſo trivial, but they deſerve to 
tt mended ; but ſince you fay you ſee nothing that 
may be call'd a Fault, can you but think it fo, 
tat I have confin'd the Attendance of * Guardian 
pirits to Heaven's Favourites only? I could point 
jou to ſeveral, but *tis my Buſineſs to be in- 
formed of thoſe Faults I do not know, and as for 
tioſe / do, not to talk of them but to correct 
them, You ſpeak of that Poem in a Stile I neither 
merit, nor expect; but I aſſure you, if you freely 
mark or daſh out, I ſhall look upon your Blots to 
le it's greateſt Beauties. I mean if Mr Addiſon 
ad yourſelf ſhould like it in the whole, other- 
we the Trouble of Correction is what I would 


* This is not now to be found in the Temple of Fame, of which 
oem he ſpeaks here, 
not 
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not take, for I was really ſo diffident of it a8 tg 
let it lie by me theſe * two Years, juſt as you now 
ſee it. I am afraid of nothing ſo much as to im- 
poſe any thing on the World which is unworthy of 
it's Acceptance. | 

As to the laſt Period of your. Letter, I ſhall be 
very ready and glad to contribute to any Deſign 
that tends to the Advantage of Mankind, which 
I am ſure all yours do. I wiſh I had but 2 
much Capacity as Leiſure, for I am perfectly idle 
(a Sign I have not much Capacity). 

If you will entertain the beſt Opinion of 
me, be pleaſed to think me your Friend. Af. 
ſure Mr Addiſon of my moſt faithful Service, 
of every one's Eſteem, he muſt be aſſured al- 
ready, I am | 


Your, &c. 


— — — 


Mr Pop to Mr STEELE. 


November 29, 1712, 


1 Am ſorry you publiſhed that Notion about 

Adrian's Verſes as mine; had I imagin'd 
you wou'd uſe my Name, I ſhou'd have ex- 
preſs'd my Sentiments with more Modeſty and 
Diffidence. I only ſent it to have your Opi- 
nion, and not to publiſh my own, which | 
diſtruſted. But I think the Suppoſition you 
draw from the Notion of Adrian's being ad- 
dicted to Magic; is a little uncharitable, (“ That 


* Hence it appears this Poem was writ before the Author Was 
22 Years old. 
« he 
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« he might fear no ſort of Deity, good or bad”) 
ſnce in the third Verſe he plainly teſtifies his 
Apprehenſion of a future State, by being ſollici- 
tous tohither his Soul was going? As to what 
you mention of his uſing gay and Judicrous Ex- 
preſſions, I have own'd my Opinion to be, that the 
Expreſſions are not ſo, but that Diminutives are as 
often in the Latin Tongue, uſed as Marks of 
Tenderneſs and Concern. 

Anima is no more than my Soul, Animula has 
the Force of my dear Soul. To ſay Virgo Bella, 
is not half ſo endearing as Virguncula bellula ; and 
had Auguſtus only call'd Horace Lepidum Hominem, 
it had amounted to no more than that he thought 
bim a pleaſant Fellow: *T was the Homunciolum 
that expreſſed the Love and Tenderneſs that great 
Emperor had for him. And perhaps I ſhould 
myſelf be much better pleas'd, if I were told you 
al'd me your little Friend, than if you compli- 
mented me with the Title of a great Genius, 
or an Eminent Hand (as Jacob does all his Au- 
thors), 

Jam 


Your, &c. 


MM FOPL I ooo 


Decemb. 5, 1712, 


YO U have at length comply'd with the Re- 
queſt I have often made you, for you 
ave ſhown me, I muſt confeſs, ſeveral of my 
Faults in the Sight of thoſe Letters. Upon a 
1 Review 
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Review of them, I find many Things thx 
would give me Shame if I were not more deh- 
rous to be thought honeſt than prudent : So many 


knowled; 
the Real 


tels. 


Things freely thrown out ſuch Lengths of They 
reſerved Friendſhip, Thoughts juſt warm fron" the I 
the Brain without any poliſhing or Dreſs, lad bette 
very Diſhabille of the Underſtanding. You h ur Le 
prov'd yourſelf more tender of another's Embrio [ wo 
than the fondeſt Mothers are of their own, fol" what 
you have preſerved every Thing that I miſcarry' You ha 
of. Since I know this, I ſhall, in one reſped bm me 
be more afraid of writing to you than ever, Seat | 
this careleſs Rate, becauſe I ſee my evil Work the Luc 
may again riſe in Judgment againſt me: Ye Eng d n 
in another Reſpect I ſhall be leſs afraid, ſino") . 
this has given me ſuch a Proof of the extrem from, fo 
Indulgence you afford to my ſlighteſt Thoughts Works 
The Reviſal of theſe Letters has been a kind « nuch tl 
Examination of Conſcience to me; fo fairly an declar 
faithfully have I ſet down in 'em, from time tc Men: ! 
time the true and undiſtinguiſh'd State of my Mind by any 
But find that theſe which were intended et my 
Sketches of my Friendſhip, give as imperted that the 
Images of it, as the little Landſcapes we com whiſper't 
monly ſee in Black and White, do of a beaut _ 
clude 


ful Country, they can repreſent but a very ſmal 
Part of it, and that depriv'd of the Life and 
Luſtre of Nature. I perceive that the more | 
endeavour'd to render manifeſt the real Affectio 
and Value I ever had for you, I did but in 
jure it by repreſenting leſs and leſs of it: A 
Glaſſes which are deſigned to make an Obe 
very clear, generally contract it. Yet as whe 
People have a full Idea of a Thing, firſt, upo 
their own Knowledge, the leaſt Traces of 
ſerve to refreſh the Remembrance, and are n 
diſpleaſing on that Score: S0 1 hope the Fore 
knowleo% 
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knowledge you had of my Eſteem for you, is 
the Reaſon that you do not diſlike my Let- 
ters. 

They will not be of any great Service (I find) 
in the Deſign I mention'd to you: I believe I 
had better ſteal from a richer Man, and plunder 
your Letters, (which I have kept as carefully 
s I would Letters Patents, ſince they intitle me 
to what I more value than Titles of Honour), 
You have ſome Cauſe to apprehend this Uſage 
fom me, if what ſome ſay be true, that I am 
great Borrower 3 however I have hitherto had 
the Luck that none of my Creditors have chal- 
eng d me for it: And thoſe who ſay it, are 
ſuch, whoſe Writings no Man ever borrow'd 
from, ſo have the leaſt Reaſon to complain : Their 
Works are granted on all Hands to be but too 
much their own, Another has been pleas'd 
to declare, that my Verſes are corrected by other 
Men: I verily believe theirs were never corrected 
by any Man : But indeed if mine have not, *twas 
not my Fault, I have endeavour'd my utmoſt 
that they ſhould, But theſe Things are only 
whifper'd, and I will not encroach upon Bays's 
Province and Pen's Il hiſpers, ſo haſten to con- 


clude 


Your, &c. 
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Sir WILLIAM TRUMBULL 5 
Mr PoPE. 


March 6, 171 4. 


1 Think a haſty Scribble ſhews more what flow 
from the Heart, than a Letter after Balzacs 
Manner in ſtudied Phraſes ; therefore I will tel 
you as faſt as I can, that I have receiv'd your Favour 
of the 26th paſt, with your kind Preſent of 7 — 
Rape of the Lock. You have given me the truelt 
Satisfaction imaginable, not only in making good 
the juſt Opinion I have ever had of your Reach o 
Thought, and my Idea of your comprehenſive 
Genius ; but likewiſe in that Pleaſure I take as an 
Engliſhman to ſee the French, even Boileau himſel 
in his Lutrin, outdone in your Poem: For you 
deſcend, leviore plectro, to all the nicer Touches, 


Mr 


Hough 


that your own Obſervation and Wit furniſh, on. _ 
ſuch a Subject as requires the fineſt Strokes - 
and the livelieſt Imagination. But J muſt fay : aki 
no more (though I could a great deal) on what übler 5 
pleaſes me ſo much: And henceforth I hope youll ay F. 
will never condemn me of Partiality, ſince I one, one! 
ſwim with the Stream, and approve what al punfaith 6 
Men of good Taſte (notwithſtanding the jarring 

of Parties) muſt, and do univerſally applaud. | . 
now come to what is of vaſt Moment, I mean 

the Preſervation of your Health, and beg of you}. | hs 
earneſtly to get out of all Tavern-CompanY,Whi: - 2 
and fly away tanguam ex ' incendio, What à gh te 
Miſery it is for you to be deſtroy'd by the foolilliſh; | my! 


Kindneſs (*tis all one whether real or pre- 
| tended) 
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ended) of thoſe who are able to bear the Poiſon 
of bad Wine, and to engage you in fo unequal 
Combat? As to Homer, by all that I can 
am, your Buſineſs is done ; therefore come away 
nd take a little Time to breathe in the Country. 
| beg now for my own ſake, but much more for 
ours; methinks Mr has ſaid to you 
more than once, 


to 


13, 


Hen fuge, nate dea, teque his, ait, eripe flammis J 
lows 


Jam Your, &c. 


Mr Pop E fo Sir WILLIAM 
T RUMBULL. 


March 12, 1713. 


JT Hough any Thing you write is ſure to be a 
ches pleaſure to me, yet I muſt own your Let- 
* A made me uneaſy : You really uſe a Style of 
Okes, ompliment, which I expect as little as I deſerve 
t (ay I know *tis a common Opinion that a young 
what ribbler is as ill pleas'd to hear Truth as a young 
* Jae. From the Moment one ſets up for an Au- 
ani, one muſt be treated as ceremoniouſly, that is 
t a nfaithfully, DUR 
uIring 


As a King's Favourite, or as a King, 


lis Proceeding, join'd to that natural Vanity 
ch firſt makes a Man an Author, is certainly 
uh to render him a Coxcomb for Life. 
ut I muſt grant *tis but a juſt Judgment up- 

1 on 
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on Poets, that they whoſe chief Pretence is Wiz, 


ſhould be treated juſt as they themſelves treat F Ool, Good, 
that is, be cajoll'd with P raiſes. And 1 believe, no ill 

Poets are the only poor Fellows in the World whom "=P 
any Body will flatter. The 


I would not be thought to ſay this as if te „ot or 
obliging Letter you ſent me deſerved this Imput- bne 
tion, only it put me in mind of it; and J fancy Tic I. 
one may apply to his Friend what Cæſar faid u 1wake 
his Wife. It was 77 that he knew her I Nature 
be chaſts himſelf, but ſhe ſhou'd not be ſo much as ms Fi you. 
pected by others. | 

As to the wonderful Diſcoveries, and all the 
good News you are pleaſed to tell me of myſelf; 
I treat it as you who are in the Secret, tre: 
common News, groundleſs Reports of Thing 
at a Diſtance, which I who look into the true 
Springs of the Affair at home, in my own Breaſt 
know to have no Foundation at all. For Fame tho 


it be as Milton finely calls it, The laſt Tnfirmity « 


noble Minds, is ſcarce ſo ſtrong a Temptation, a _ 
to warrant our Loſs of Time here: It can nere "egy 
make us lie down contentedly on a Death-bed [a Tra 
ſome of the Ancients are faid to have done wit a Y 
that Thought). You, Sir, have yourſelf taught me 4 - 
that an eaſy Situation at that Hour, can procee 3 0 
from no Ambition leſs noble than that of an eter — z f 
nal Felicity, which is unattainable by the ſtrongel Wong "_ 
Endeavours of the Wit, but may be gained by ul er 
ſincere Intentions of the Heart only. As in the nes "ah 5 
World, fo in this, the only ſolid Bleſſings are ov as ** 
ing to the Goodneſs of the Mind, not the Extent o * c 
the Capacity: Friendſhip here, is an Emanatio 105 1 
from the ſame Source as Beatitude there: The fa c 
Benevolence and grateful Diſpoſition that quali "MS 
us for the ane, if extended farther, makes us Par Fe 45 


ers of the other. The utmoſt Point of my Deli 
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in my preſent State, terminates in the Society and 
Good-will of worthy Men, which I Took upon as 
no ill Earneſt and Foretafte of the Society and Al- 
lance of happy Sculs hereafter. 

The Continuance of your Favours to me is what 
not only makes me happy, but caufes me to ſet 
ſome Value upon myſelf as a Part of your Care. 
The Inſtances I daily meet with of theſe agreeable 
Awakenings of Friendſhip, are of too pleafing a 
Nature, not to be acknowledged whenever I think 
of you, I am | 


Your, &c. 


— — 


— — 


To the ſame. 


April 30, 1713, 

| Hare been almoſt every Day employ'd in fol- 

lowing your Advice, and amuſing myſelf in 
Panting, in- which I am moſt particularly obliged 
1 Mr 7ervas, who gives me daily Inſtructions and 
Lxamples. As to poetical Affairs, I am content at 
preſent to be a bare Lobker-· on, and from a Practi- 
toner, turn an Admirer, which is (as the World 
toes) not very uſual, Cato was not ſo much the 
Wonder of Rome in his Days, as he is of Britain in 
durs; and tho' all the fooliſh Induſtry poſſible has 
ven uſed to make it thought a Party-Play, yet 
Wat the Author once ſaid of another may the 
moſt properly in the World be apply'd to him on 
this Occaſion, | 3 


[ny rtfelf is dumb, in Wander bift, | 
td Factions ſtrive who ſhall applaud him moſt. 


I 2 The 


196 LETTERS ff 
The numerous and violent Claps of the Whig. beaſtly 
Party on the One-ſide of the Theatre were co. am- 
cho'd back by the Tories on the other; while the I 1 ...... 
Author ſweated behind the Scenes with C-ticern, TOO 
to find their Applauſe proceeding more from the 8 
Hand than the Head. This was the Caſe wo of nn 
the Prologue- writer, who was clapp'd into a itanch I 44 Hm 
Whig, at almoſt every two Lines. I believe jou gere ſay 
have heard, that after all the Applauſes of the op- WI ,6.-1 
poſite Faction, my Lord Balingbrote ſent for Buth Critic, | 
who play'd Cato, into the Box, between one of the Will you, 
Acts, and preſented him with fifty Guineas ; in your O 
Acknowledgement (as he expreſs'd it) for delend- WF wyty þ 
ing the Cauſe of Liberty ſo well againſt a Per- Ca: B 
tual Difator., The Whigs are unwilling to be gr 1 1 
diſtanc'd this Way (as *tis faid) and thereſore de- two Ni 
ſign a Preſent to the ſame Cato very ſpeedily; in the ¶ vritten: 
mean time they are getting ready as good a Sentence this mas 
as the former on their Side: So betwixt them, ts tom D. 
probable that Cato (as Dr Garth expreſo d it) may Wl make us 
have ſomething to live upon after he dies. I am 57 an 
muſt 
Your, &c. Whoſe Ze 
Wil Hon, 
— | preſſing 1 

| temnt 

Mr Pop E fo Mr ADD18SON. tes ay 
| mother v 
Fuly 39, 1713. aerous ] 
af Merit 


1 AM more joy'd at your Return than [I ſhould 

be at that of the Sun, ſo much as I wiſh for him 
this melancholy wet Seaſon ; but *tis his Fate 100 
like your's, to be diſpleaſing to Owls and obſcene 
Animals, who cannot bear his Luſtre, What put 
me in mind of theſe Night-Birds was John Deu 
nis, whom I think you are beſt reveng'd upon, r 
the Sun was in the Fable upon thoſe * ry 


ave the 8 
letter thaz 


p ; This rel 
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's- Wl bcaftly Birds abovemention'd, only by Shining on. 
© WH | am fo far from eſteeming it any Misfortune, that 
the Wi | congratulate you upon having your Share in that, 
m, Wl which all the great Men, and all the good Men 
the that ever liv'd have had their Part of Envy and 
of C:lumny. To be uncenſur'd and to be obſcure, is 
ich Wi the Game Thing: You may conclude from what I 
you Wi here ſay, that *twas never in my Thougt t; to have 
op-. offer'd you my Pen in any direct Reply to ſuch a 
oth Wi Critic, but only in ſome Raillery ; not in Defence 
tic Wl of you, but in Contempt of him *. But indeed 

un your Opinion that 'tis intirely to be neglected, 
nd- Wil would have been my own had it been my own 


1pc- i Caſe: But I felt more Warmth here than I did when 
) be art 1 faw his Book againſt myſelf, (tho' indeed in 
5 tro Minutes it made me heartily merry ) he has 
1 the 


written againſt every Thing the World has approved 
this many Years : I apprehend but one Danger 
from Dennzs's diſliking our Senſe; that it may 
make us think ſo very well of it, as to become 
proud and conceited upon his Diſapprobation. 

I muſt not here omit to do juſtice to Mr 7 
rhoſe Zeal in your Concern is worthy a Friend, 
ind Honourer of you. He writ to me in the moſt 
preſſing Terms about it, tho' with that juſt Con- 
tmpt of the Critic that he deſerves. I think in 
tteſe Days, one honeſt Man is oblig'd to acquaint 
mother who are his Friends; when ſo many miſ- 


3 aierous Inſects are daily at Work to make People 
houldiM! Merit ſuſpicious of each other; that they may 
r bimbve the Satisfaction of ſeeing them look'd upon no 
00, better than themſelves. 

ſcene 485 
it put J am, &c. 


Deu 


YN, 2 4 This rclates to the Paper occafioned by Dennis's Remarks upon 
and <li'd Dr Ner-is's Narrative of the Frenzy of John Den---, 
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Mr ADDisowNn fo Mr Pop. 


October 26, 1713. 
1 Was extreamly glad to receive a Letter from you, 


but more ſo upon reading the Contents of it. Ie 
The * Work you mention will, I dare ſay, very find 
ſufficiently recommend itſelf when your Name ap- or gre 
pears with the Propoſals: And if you think I can Proſe . 
any Way contribute to the forwarding of them, Nut the 
you cannot lay a greater Obligation upon me ere Ple 
than by employing me in ſuch an Office. A You g 
I have an Ambition of having it known that of a Frie 
you are my Friend, I ſhall be very proud of ſhow- ef with 
ing of it by this, or any other Inſtance, Ius whe 
22 not but your Tranſlation will enrich our might t: 

ongue, and do Honour to our Country: For Ie this 
conclude of it already from thoſe Performances lat you 
with which you have obliged the Publick. I Undertak 
would only have you conſider how it may moſt dr it. 
turn to your Advantage. Excuſe my ImpertinenceW You f 
in this Particular, which proceeds from my Zei n taking 
for your Eaſe and Happineſs. The Work wou d fancy 
coſt you a great deal of Time, and unleſs you un- an ur 
dertake it, will, I um afraid, never be executed byW® many 
any other, at leaſt I know none of this Age that 
is equal to it beſides yourſelf, 

I am at preſent wholly immerſed in Country Bu. 
ſineſs, and begin to take Delight in it. I with (FF —— 


might hope to ſee you here ſome time, and wil} not 
deſpair of it, when you engage in a Work that wil Mr 
require Solitude and Retirement, I am 


Your, &c. * 


* The Tranflation of the [liad. 7 U recom: 
0 
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To the ſame. 


Nov. 2, 1713. 


. 

| Have received your Letter, and am glad to 

find that you have laid ſo good a Scheme for 

your great Undertaking, I queſtion not but the 

Proſe will require as much Care as the Poetry, 

but the Variety will give yourſelf fome Relief, and 
more Pleaſure to your Readers, 

You gave me Leave once to take the Liberty 
of a Friend, in adviſing you not to content your- 
elf with one Half of the Nation for your Admi- 
rers when you might command 'em all: if 1 
might taxe the Freedom to repeat it, I would 
en this Occaſion. I think you are very happy 
that you are out of the Fray, and I hope all your 
Undertakings will turn to the better Account 
br it. 

You fee how I preſume on your Friendſhip, 
n taking all this Freedom with you, but I alrea- 
0 fancy that we have lived many Years together 
n an unreſerved Converſation, and that we may 
io many more, is the ſincere Wiſh of 


Nur, &c. 


r —_— — 


Mr Pope t Mr ApDISON. 


Y OUR laſt is the more obliging, as it hints 
at ſome little Niceties in my Conduct, 
wich your Candor and Affection prompt you 


v recommend to me, and which (fo trivial as 
14. Things 
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Things of this Nature ſeem) are yet of no ſig nd ic 7 
Conſequence, to People whom every body talk MI hard 
of, and every body is he pleaſes, *Tis a fort of I can 
Tax that attends an Eſtate in Parnaſſus, which 1. eu 
is often rated much higher than in Proportion to own 
the ſmall Poſſeſſion an Author holds. For in- mention, 
deed an Author who is once come upon the D.61i01c1 
Town, is enjoy'd without being thank'd for tie! met te 
Pleaſure, and ſometimes ill-treated by thoſe very The « 
Perſons that firſt debauch'd him. Yet to tell you Paper, * 
the Bottom of my Heart, I am no way diſplea. ße. 

ſed that I have offended the Violent of all Part Ancles 

already; and at the ſame time I aſſure you con- by deſiſt 
ſcientiouſſy, I feel not the jeaſt Malevolence or. Pape 
Reſentment againſt thoſe who miſrepreſent me, WM; Obli 
or are diſſatisfied with me. This Frame of Mini Bh. 


is ſo eaſy, that I am perfectly content with my 4.7, 
Condition. not an 
As I hope and would flatter myſelf that you zen ={ ; 
know me and my Thoughts ſo entirely, as ne: ls politic 
ver to be miſtaken in either, ſo tis a Pleaſure to 4. Par 
me that you gueſſed fo right in regard to the Au- ind, as 
thor of that Guardian you mention'd. But I an WM... quite 
ſorry to find it has taken Air that T have ſome ne 7 þ F 
Hand in thoſe Papers, becauſe I write fo very Mr g,, tle 
few as neither to deſerve the Credit of ſuch a Re- bſpected * 
rt with ſome People, nor the Diſrepute of it Had Dryd 
with others. An honeſt Jacobite ſpoke to me the defign 
Senſe or Nonſenſe of the weak Part of his Party | gener 
very fairly, that the good People took it il : with Mr 
me, that I writ with Steele, tho upon never - Converfat; 
indifferent Subjects This I know you wü e my 
laugh at as well as I do: Yet I doubt not but 
many little Calumniators, and Perſons of ſowre ge Me 


time, 


Diſpoſitions, will take occaſion hence to beſpattet 


me, I conſeſs I ſcorn narrow Souls of all Parties, 
and 
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ind if I renounce my Reaſon in religious Matters, 
[Il hardly do it in any other. | 

[ can't imagine whence it comes to paſs that 
the few Guardians I have written are ſo generally 
known for * that, in particular, which you 
mention, J never diſcover'd to any Man but the 
Publiſher till very lately: Yet almoſt every body 
met told me of it. | 

The true Reaſon that Mr Steele laid down tlie 
Paper, was a Quarrel between him and Jacob 
Tmpm, He ſtood engag'd to his Bookſeller, in 
Articles of Penalty for all the Guardians: And 
by deſiſting two Days, and altering the Title of 
the Paper to that of the Engliſbman, was quit of 
bis Obligation; theſe Papers being printed by 
buckley. 

As to his taking a more Politick Turn, I can- 
wot any way enter into that Secret, nor have I 
been let into it, any more than into the reſt of. 
ls Politicks, Tho' 'tis faid, he will take into 
theſe Papers alſo ſeveral Subjects of the politer 
lind, as before: But I aſſure you as. to myſelf, I 
hare quite done with 'em, for the future. The 
ite I have done, and the great Reſpect I bear 
Mr Steele, as a Man of Wit, has render'd me a. 
upeted Whig to ſome of the Violent, but (as 
ud Dryden ſaid before me) *tis not the Violent. 
| deſign to pleaſe. 54 TO 
1 generally employ the Mornings in painting 
mth Mr Fervas *; and the Evenings in the 
Lnyerfation of ſuch as I think can moſt im- 
wore my Mind, of whatever Party or Denomi- 


_* Ste Mr Pope's Epiſtle to him in Verſe, ⁊urit about this 


lime, 


1 5 


nation 
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nation they are, I ever muſt ſet the higheſt Value I zm © 
upon Men of truly great, that is honeſt, Prin- neſs th 
Ciples,. with equal Capacities. The beſt Way! another. 
know of overcoming Calumny and Miſconſtruc. whole R 
tion, is by a vigorous Perſeverance in every Thi ell, t! 
we know to be right, and a total Neglect of all than ef 
that can enſue from it. *Tis partly from this ad Ben 
Maxim that I depend upon your Friendſhip, be- Peterens 
Cauſe I believe it will do Juſtice to my Intention Lou 
in every Thing; and give me Leave to tell you, conliſten 
that (as the World goes) this is no ſmall Afi Every | 
rance I repoſe in you. I am, divided ; 
Nars, v 
boxing | 
n vlcle 

Creation 
— Aſtronor 

Trifes 
To. the ſame. rs" 
; | | brisk Sa 
Dec. 14, 1713. lleele in 


about hit 
the inſig 


mar of 


1 Have been lying in wait for my own Imag- 
© Nation, this Week and more, and wire 
what Thoughts came up in the Whirl of the 


F ancy, that were worth communicating to you Good 
m0 Letter, But I am at length convinced that Man? |] 
my rambling Head can produce nothing of that ind how 
Sort; ſo muſt &en be contented with telling body ? * 
you the old Story, that I love you heartily. 1 Notion, 
have often found by Experience, that Nature ly ever) 
and Truth, tho” never ſo low or vulgar, are Ether, t 
yet pleaſing, when openly and artleſs]y repre: and Pain 
ſented; it would be diverting to me, to read ter the 
the very Letters of an Infant, could it write its make ab 
innocent Inconſiſtenc es and Tautologies as juſt io © but a 
thought them. This makes me hope a Letter . 
\s 9/ak, 


from me will not te unwelcome to you, when 
| ] am 
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am conſcious I write with more unreſerved- 


= ß than ever Man wrote, or perhaps talk'd to 
„other. I truſt your good. Nature with the 
ith whole Range of my Follies, and really love you ſo 
hi well, that I would rather you ſhquld+ pardon me 
* than eſteem me, ſince one is an Act of Goodneſs 
this ind Benevolence, the other a. kind of conftrain'd. 
= Deccrence. K 17 


You can't. wonder my Thoughts are ſcarce 
conliſtent, when I tell you how they are diſtracted. 
frery Hour of my Life, my Mind is ſtrangely 
drided; this Minute perhaps I am above the 
dars, with a- thouſand Syſtems round about me, 
boking forward into a vaſt Abyfs, and loſing my 
whole Comprehenſion in the. boundleſs Space of 
Creation, in. Dialogues with I and the 
Aſtronomers; the next Moment I' am below all 
Tries, grovelling with T- in the very Cen- 
ttr of Nonſenſe, Now I am recreated. with the 
brisk Sallies and quick Turns of Wit, which Mr 


13. itecle in his livelieſt and freeſt Humours darts 
dag. bout him; and now levelling my Application to 
bing de inſignif cant Obſervations and Quirks of Gran 
tte ur of Mr—— and D 
you Good God! What an incongruous Animal is 
bat Man? how unſettled in his beſt Part, his Soul; 
that nd how changing and variable in his Frame of 
ling body ? The Conſtancy of the one ſhook by every 
„ I Notion, the Temperament of the other affected 
"eld! every Blaſt of Wind! What is Man alto- 
ae ether, but one mighty Inconſiſtency! Sickneſs 
epre- nd Pain is the Lot of one half of us; Doubt and 
real beer the Portion of the other! What a Buſtle we 


make about paſſing our Time, when all our Space 
6 but a Point? What Aims and Ambitions are 
dowded into this little Inſtant of our Liſe, which 
s Shakeſpeare finely words it) is rounded with a 

Sleep? 
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Sleep? Our whole Extent of Being no more, in 
the Eyes of him who gave it, than a ſcarce pre- 
ceptible Moment of Duration. Thoſe Animals 
whoſe Circle of living is limited to three or four 
Hours, as the Naturaliſts aſſure us, are yet a 
long-lived and poſſeſs as wide a Scene of Action as 
Man, if we conſider him with an Eye to all Space, 
and all Eternity. Who knows what Plots, what 
Atchievements a Mite may perform in his King- 
dom of a Grain of Duſt, within his Life-of ſome 
Minutes? and of how much leſs Conſideration 
than even tis, is the Life of Man in the Sigft 
of that God, who is from Ever, and for Ever! 

Who that thinks in this T rain, but muſt ſee the 
World and it's contemptible Grandeurs leſſen be- 
fore him at every Thought? 'Tis enough to 
make one remain ſtupify'd, in a Poize of In- 
action, void of all Deſires, of all Deſigns, of all 
Friendſhips. 

But we muſt return (thro' our very Condition 
of Being) to our narrow ſelves, and thoſe Things 
that affect our ſelves : Our Paſſions, our Intereſts, 
flow in upon us, and unphiloſophize us into mere 
Mortals. For my Part, I never return ſo much 
into myſelf, as when I think of you, whoſe 
Friendſhip is one of the beſt Comforts I have for 
the Inſignificancy of my ſelf, | I am 


Your, &Cc. 
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To the ſame. 


Fan. 30, 1713-4. 
ice, 10 UR Letter found me very buſy in my 

grand Undertaking, to which I muſt wholly 
are myſelf up for ſome time, unleſs when I 
ſnatch an Hour to pleaſe myſelf with a diſtant 
Converſation with you and a few others, by 
writing, *Tis no comfortable Proſpect to be re- 
lecting, that ſo long a Siege as that of roy lies 


the WW upon my Hands, and the Campaign above half 
be- WM over, before I have made any Progreſs. Indeed 
to WMthe Greet Fortification, upon a nearer Approach, 
In- does not appear ſo formidable as it did, and I 
all Win almoſt apt to flatter myſelf, that Homer ſe- 

cretly ſeems inclin'd to a Correſpondence with 
ition I me, in letting me into a good Part of his In- 
ings ll tentions. There are, indeed, a fort of underling 
eſts, Wl Auxillaries to the Difficulty of a Work, call'd 


Commentators and Critics, who would frighten 
many People by their Number and Bulk, and 
hoſe Whjerplex our Progreſs under Pretence of fortifying, 
for their Author, Theſe lie very low in the Tren- 
ties and Ditches they themſelves have digg'd, 
encompaſs'd with Dirt of their own heaping up, 
but I think there may be found a Method of 
. ming at the main Works by a more ſpeedy 
nd gallant Way than by mining under Ground, 
that is, by uſing the poetical Engines, Wings, and 

ſying over their Heads. | 
While I am engag'd in the Fight, I find you 
re concern'd how I ſhall be paid, and are ſol- 
To icitous that I may not have the ill Fate of many 
| Wikarded Generals, to be firſt, envy'd and ma- 
1 lign'd 
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ling'd, then perhaps prais'd, and, laſtly, neglected. 
The former (the conſtant Attendant upon all great 
and Jaudable Enterprizes) 'I have already expe- 
rienced. Some have ſaid, that I am not a Maſter 
in the Greet, who either are ſo themſelves, or 
are not : It they are not, they can't tell ; and if 
they are, they can't without having catechiz'd me. 
But if they can read (for ] know ſome Critics 
can, and others cannot) there are fairly lying be- 
fore them ſome Specimens of my Tranſlation from 
this Author in the Miſcellanies, which they are 
heartily weleome to, I have met with as much 
Malignity another way, ſome calling me a Tory, 
becauſe the Heads of that Party have been di- 
tinguiſhingly favourable to me; ſome a Whig, be- 
cauſe I have been favour'd with your's, Mr Con 
greve's, and Mr Creggs's Friendſhip, and of late 
with my Lord Halliſax's Patronage. How much 
more natural a Concluſion might be form'd, by 
any good-natur'd Man, that a Perſon who has 
been well uſcd by all Sides, has been offenſixe to 
none, This miſerable Age is ſo funk between 
Animoſities of Party, and thoſe of Religion, that 
I begin to fear, moſt Men have Politics enough 
to make (through Violence) the beſt Scheme of 
Government a bad one; and Faith enough to 
hinder their own Salvation, I hope, for my 
own Part, never to have more of either than 
is conſiſtent with common Juſtice and Charity, 
and always as much as becomes a Chriſtian and 
honeſt Man. Though I find it an unfortunate 


Thing to be bred a Papi/? here, where one b 
obnoxious to four Parts in five as being ſo too 
much, and to the fifth Part as being ſo too 
little; I ſhall yet be eaſy under both their Mil- 
takes, and be what I more than ſeem to be, 


for I ſuffer for it. God is my Witneſs, that Ino 
* more 


more en 
ſons, t 
ing. 1s 
mon of : 
that one 


all the V 
People in 


The R 


AS TI 


than 
Kiſque of 
not to re 
lle Enter 
cidenta] 
tere, hay 
ng, Jud 
others of 
with the 
Images, 
jou raiſe 
0 natura 
not ſay t 
ug of it 
o rene v 
of one W. 
lip of 1 
lure, 


Mr POPE, G. 207 


more envy you Proteſtants your Places and Poſ- 
ons, than J do our Prieſts their Charity or Learn- 
ng. Lam ambitious of nothing but the good Opi- 
mon of good Men, on both Sides; for I know 
hat one Virtue of a free Spirit is more worth, than 
ill the Virtues put together of all the narrow-foul'd 
People in the World. . 
J am 


Your, &c. 


1 


The Reverend Dean BBR EK L E Y 0 


Mr POP E. 


Legborne, May 1, 1714. 


A I take Ingratitude to be a greater Crime 

than Impertinence, I chuſe rather to run the 
Riſque of being thought guilty of the latter, than 
not to return you my Thanks for a very agreea- 
ble Entertainment you juſt now gave me. I have 
xcidentally met with your Rape of the Lect 
lere, having never ſeen it before. Stile, Paint- 
ng, Judgment, Spirit, I had already admired in 
thers of your Writings, but in this I am charm'd 
with the Magic of your Invention, with all thoſe 
Images, Alluſions, and inexplicable Beauties, which 
jou raiſe ſo ſurprizingly, and at the fame time 
b naturally, out of a Trifle, And yet I can- 
not ſay that I was more pleas'd with the read- 
ug of it, than I am with the Pretext it gives me 
o renew in your Thoughts the Remembrance 
one who values no Happineſs beyond the Friend- 
ai of Men of Wit, Learning, and good Na- 
ue, 


I re- 
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I remember to have heard you mention ſome 
half-form'd Deſign of coming to Italy. What 
might we not expect from a Muſe that ſings ſo wel Mr P 
in the bleak Climate of England, if ſhe felt the | 
ſame warm Sun, and breath'd the ſame Air with 
Virgil and Horace? 

There are here an incredible Number of Poets, 5 
that have all the Inclination, but want the Genius, ot ol * 
perhaps the Art of the Ancients. Some among them wW ” 
who underſtand Engliſb, begin to reliſh our Authors ; MI" 15 
and I am inform'd, that at Florence they have tran. fs 
lated Milton into Italian Verſe, If one who know; = 
ſo well how to write like the old Latin Poets, came - 0 
among them, it would probably be a Means to re- ef ; 
trieve them from their cold, trivial Conceits, to * 71 
an Imitation of their Predeceſſors. * | 

As Merchants, Antiquaries, Men of Pleaſure, &, MM" , 
have all different Views in Travelling; I know ved by 
not whether it might not be worth a Poet's while 57 1 
to travel, in order to ſtore his Mind with ftrong MI” 'N; 
Images of Nature. af K 1 

Green Fields and Groves, flow'ry Meadows and p 1 q 
purling Streams, are no where in ſuch Perfection as A 4p 
in England; but if you wou'd know lightſome wo j 
Days, warm Suns, and blue Skies, you muſt come 88 
to /taly; and to enable a Man to deſcribe Rocks = 
and Precipices, it is abſolutely neceſſary that he WU ras 
paſs the Alps. Ts 3 

Lou will eaſily perceive that it is Self. Intereſt xr 
makes me ſo fond of giving Advice to one who has his Ha 
no need of it. If you came into theſe Parts I ſhould 


fly to ſee you. I am here (by the Favour of my good 3 
Friend the Dean of ö. Parric#s) in Quality ar 51 
Chaplain to the Earl of Peterborougb; who about = A 
three Months ſince left the greateſt part of his Fa- A for t 
mily in this Town. God knows how long we Players, h 


{tall ſtay here, I am, Cc. 17 
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My Pop E fo the Honourable = = -- 


June 8, 1714. 


HE Queſtion you ask in Relation to Mr 
Ad and Philips, J ſhall anſwer in a 
ew Words. Mr Philips did expreſs himſelf with 
nuch Indignation againſt me one Evening at But- 
ns Coffee-houſe (as I was told) ſaying, That 
| was enter'd into a Cabal with Dean Swift and 
hers, to write againſt the Hhig-Intergſt, and in 
rarticutar to undermine his on Reputation, and 
that of his Friends Steele and Addiſon, But Mr 
Philips never open'd his Lips to my Face, on this 
ir any like Occaſion, tho I was almoſt every. 
Night in the lame Room with him, nor ever ot- 
kr'd me any Indecorum. Mr Addiſon came to 
me a Night or two after Philips had talk'd in 
this idle manner, and aſſured me of his Disbelief 


; and | 
22 « what had been ſaid, of the Friendſhip we ſhould. 
FED aways maintain, and defir'd I would ſay nothing 
ome ther of it. My Lord Hallifax did me the Ho- 


wur to ſtir in this Matter, by ſpeaking to ſeveral 
Frople to obviate a falſe Aſperſion, which might 
ave done me no ſmall Prejudice with one Party. 
However Philips did all he could, ſecretly to con- 
nue the Report with the Hanover Club, and kept 
n his Hands the Subſcriptions paid for me to him, 


cr 6 decretary to that Club. The Heads of it have 
y of Ince given him to undesſtand, that they take it 
bout ll; but (upon the Terms I ought to be with a Man 
Fa- mom I think a Scoundrel) I would not even ask 


m for this Money, but commiſſion'd one of the 
ö ajers, his Equals, to receive it. This is the 
Whole 


r WC 
7 


id n 
A [ 
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whole Matter; but as to the ſecret Grounds offi: prin 
Philip's Malignity, they will make a very ple. It oblig 
fant Hiſtory when we meet. Mr Gongreve and that | 


ſome others have been much diverted with it, uncl d | 
and moſt of the Gentlemen of the Hanmer Wes, an. 


Club have made it the Subject of their Ridicue my 1 
on their Secretary, It 1s to this Management of draw. 
Philips that the World owes Mr Gay's Paſtoral, Wi 77s) 
The ingenious Author is extremely your Servant, nt, 
and would have comply'd with your kind Invi- UK 5 | 

im a Sei 


tation, but that he is juſt now appointed Secre- 
tary to my Lord Clarendon, in his Embaſſy u 
Hanover.” 

I am ſenſible of the Zeal and Friendſhip with 
which I am ſure you will always defend your 
Friend in his Abſence, from all thoſe little 
Tales and Calumnies, which a Man of any Ge- 
nius or Merit is born to. I ſhall never complan 
while I am happy in ſuch noble Defenders, and in 
ſuch contemptible Opponents. May their Env) 
and ill Nature ever increaſe, to the Glory and 
Pleaſure of thoſe they would injure ; may they 
repreſent me what they will, as long as you thini 
me what I am, 
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"Your, &c, 


eb 


Jo the ſame. 


Jul 135 1714. 

8 O U mention the Account 1 gave you ſome 
time ago of the Things which Ph:lips fal 

in his Fooliſhneſs; but J can't tell from an) 
thing in your Letter, whether you receiv'd 5 


long one from me about a Fortnight ſince. 1 
* 


LY 


— 
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ra principally intended to thank you for the 
| obliging Favour you did me; and perhaps 
xr that Reaſon you paſs it in Silence. I there 


and \ 

h it Wiunch'd into ſome Account of my temporal Af- 
** irs, and intend now to give you ſome Hints 
liculeW' my ſpiritual, The Concluſion of your Let- 
nt off: d:aws this upon you, where you tell me, 


ou pray'd for me: Your proceeding, Sir, is 
mtrary to that of moſt other Friends, who never 
ak of praying for a Man after they have done 
im a Service, but only when they will do him 


Secre- 

Ty to one, Nothing can be more kind than the Hint 
jou give me of the Vanity of human Sciences, 

with Which I aſſure you J am daily more and more 

vou inced of; and indeed J have for ſome Vears 


alt, lcok'd upon all of them no better than 


Ge. nuſements. To make them the ultimate End 
plain our Purſuit, is à miſerable and ſhort Ambi- 
1d inn, which will drop from us at every little 


Diſappointment here, and even in Caſe of no 
appointments here, will infallibly deſert us 
kreafter, * The utmoſt Fame they are capable 
beſtowing, is never worth the Pains they 
oſt us, and the Time they loſe us. If you at- 
inn the Top of your Deſires that Way, all 
oe who envy you will do you Harm; and of 
ole who admire you, ſew will do you Good. 
he unſucceſsful Writers are your declared Ene- 
es, and probably the ſucceſsful your ſecret ones: 
or thole hate not more to be excell'd, than 
zee to be rivall'd. And at the upſhot, after a 


714. Ne of perpetual Application, to reflect that 
ſomd u have been doing nothing for yourſelf, and 
fait rt the fame or leſs Induſtry might have gained 


\ anjW'% a Friendſhip that can never deceive or end, 
„d MW itifation which Praiſe cannot beſtow, nor 
3 Vanity feel, and a Glory which (tho' in one Re- 

wal | ſpect 
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ſpect like Fame, not to be had till after Death. 
yet ſhall be felt and enjoy'd to Eternity. These 
dear Sir, are unfeignedly my Sentiments, when 
ever I think at all; for half the "Things th 
employ our Heads deſerve not the Name « 
Thoughts, they are only ſtronger Dreams 0 


Impreſſions upon the Imagination: Our Schem HA 


of Government, our Syſtems of Philoſophy I ha 

our golden Worlds of Poetry, are all but me 
many ſhadowy Images, and airy Proſpects, which n that 
ariſe to us but fo much the livelier and moWWnploy'd 
frequent, as we are more o'ercaſt with l find 
Darkneſs, and diſturb'd with the Fumes of tu his B! 
man Vanity. ; eadachs, 
The fame Thing that makes old Men wild, 1 
ling to leave this World, makes me willing ed an 
leave Poetry, long-habit, and Wearineſs of tha rezd y 
fame Track, Homer will work a Cure upof ink, y. 
me; fifteen thouſand Verſes are equivalent Y place 
fourſcore Years, to make one old in Rhyme WF who 
And I ſhould be ſorry and aſhamed, to go en his + 
jingling to the laſt Step like a Waggoner's Horſe Mu can 
the ſame Road, and ſo leave my Bells to the nene, w 
\ filly Animal that will be proud of them. Thee are 
Man makes a mean Figure in the Eyes of Reaſon g, fo 
who is meafuring Syllables and coupling Rhyme tome 
when he ſhould be mending his own Soul, and e, a 

curing his own Immortality, If I had not this Ofc. 
pinion, I ſhould be unworthy even of thoſe {mall find 
and limited Parts which God has given me, ere it 
unworthy of the Friendſhip of ſuch a Man e one \ 
you. I am, | en. J 
| e lo fal 
Your®s, &c. et ſo 
| uence | 

Vong. 


N ſatiefie 


- — 1 
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To the ſame. 


Tuly 25, 1714. 
[HAVE no better Excuſe to offer you, that 
II have omitted a Task naturally fo pleaſing 
» me as converſing upon Paper with you; 
ut that my Time and Eyes have been wholly 
mploy'd upon Homer, whom I almoſt fear I 
ll find but one Way of imitating, which is, 
1 his Blindneſs, I am perpetually afflicted with 
adachs, that very much affect my Sight: and 
need, ſince my coming hither, I have ſcarce 
ud an Hour agreeably, except that in which 
read your Letter. I would ſeriouſly have you 
link, you have no Man who more truly knows 
o place a right Value on your Friendſhip, than 
e who leaſt deſerves it on all other Accounts, 
an his due Senſe of it. But let me tell you, 
u can hardly gueſs what a Task you under- 
we, when you profeſs yourſelf my Friend: 
ere are ſome Teries who will take you for a 
lig, ſome N higs who will take you for a To- 
, ſome Prote/tants who will eſteem you a rank 
1/7, and ſome Papiſts who will account you a 
rretts, 
find by dear Experience, we live in an Age, 
ere it is criminal to be moderate; and where 
bone Man can be allowed to be juſt to all 
ln, The Notions of Right and Wrong 
ſe ſo far ſtrain'd, that, perhaps, to be in the 
tit ſo very violently, may be of worſe Con- 
uence than to be eaſily and quietly in the 
Wrong. 1 really wiſh all Men fo well, that J 
n ſatisfied but few can wiſh me ſo ; but if thoſe 
5 tew 
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few are ſuch as tell me they do, I am content 
for they are the beſt People I know : While yo 
believe me what I profeſs as to Religion, I « 
bear any thing the Bigotted may fay ; while 
Congreue likes my Poetry, I can endure Demi 
and a thouſand more like him; while the mo 
honeſt and moral of each Party think me no 
Man, I can eaſily ſupport it, tho? the moſt vi, 
lent and mad of all Parties roſe up to thro 
Dirt at me. 

I muſt expect an hundred Attacks upon t 
Publication of Homer. Whoever, in our Time 


Fame, 
worthlef 


they pe 


[AM 


would be a Profeſſor of Learning above his Fe ain, 
lows, ought at the very firſt to enter the Wor poyment 
with the Conſtancy and Reſolution of a prim reſent, a 
tive Chriſtian, and be prepared to ſuffer all fort Ment, t 
publick Perſecution. It is certainly to be | Maſter 1n 


rence, wi 
ou in anc 
Thus! 
re a J 
letter, * 
dur own 


mented, that if any Man does but endeavour 
diſtinguiſh himſelf, or gratify others by his St 
dies, he is immediately treated as a common En 
my, inſtead of being look'd upon as a comme 
Friend; and aſſaulted as generally, as if | 
whole Deſign were to prejudice the State, 2 


ruin the Publick, I will venture to fay, no M. witneſs 
ever roſe to any Degree of Perfection in ui He. V 
ting, but through Obſtinacy, and an inveteraghſ-”? that 
Reſolution againſt the Stream of Mankind: were 
that if the World has received any Benefit fro Would tell 
the Labours of the Learned, it was in it's off" #y jue 
Deſpite : For when ficſt they eſſay their Pa 0 you 


Mmon 
Wrle, T 
Ou but hal 
ux remair 
And as 
Man whe 


| Withdray 


all People in general are prejudiced againſt nd 
Beginners; and when they have got a little abo 
Contempt, then ſome particular Perſons W 
were before unfortunate in their own Attemp 
are ſworn Foes to them only becauſe they | 
ceed. Upon the Whole, one may ſay oft 
beſt Writers, that they pay a ſevere Fine for t 


Fa 
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game, which it is always in the Power of the moſt 
worthleſs Part of Mankind to levy upon them when 
they pleaſe. 


tent 
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uam, &c. 


— 


To Mr JERVAS. 


Tuly 21, 1714. 

$M juſt enter'd upon the old Way of Life 
gain, fleeping and muſing. It is my Em- 
loyment to revive the Old of paſt Ages to the 
reſent, as it is your's to tranſmit the Young of the 
reſent, to the future, I am copying the great 
after in one Art, with the fame Love and Dili- 
gence, with which the Painters hereaiter will copy 
jou in another. | 

Thus I ſhould begin my Epiitle to you, if it 
re a Dedicatory one. But as it is a friendly 
Letter, you are to find nothing mention'd in 
ur own Prafffe but what only one in the World 
witneſs to, your particular good-natur'd Offices 
me. Whatever Mankind in general would allow 
Ju, that J am not to give you to your Face; and 
| I were to do it in your Abſence, the World 


nt 
Time 
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Wor 
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. ob d tell me I am too partial to be admitted to 
„ of” fy judgment of you, 

pal do you ſee me cut out from any Thing but 
t nWmmon Acknowledgments, or common Diſ- 
» abo uſe. The firſt you would take ill, tho” I told 


bu but half what I ought ; ſo in ſhort the laſt 


s W | f 
uy femains. 


temp : 
ey f And as for the laſt, what can you expect from 
of 1 Man who has not talk'd theſe five Days ? who 


withdrawing his Thoughts as far as he can, 


or tl 
tron 
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from all the preſent World, it's Cuſtoms, and | hav 
it's Manners, - to be fully poſſeſs'd and abſorpt in of the at 
the paſt? When People talk of going to Church, ip ſo en 
I think of Sacrifices and Libations when I f my! 
the Parſon, I addreſs him as Chryſes Prieſt d MW 
Apollo; and inſtead of the Lord's Prayer, [ begin, broet Fe 
| My Rez 

God of the Silver Bow, . &c. 1 an 

; Want of 

While you in the World are concern'd abou: you 
the Protgſtant Succeſſion, I conſider only bol want 
Menelaus may recover Helen, and the Tra bam of 
War be put to a ſpeedy Concluſion. I nerve overy of 
inquire if the Queen be well or not, but hear [ fancy 
tily wiſh to be at He&or's Funeral. The only. urs, b 
Things I regard in this Life, are, whether mM, Friendi 
Friends are well? whether my Tranſlation offs dem. 
well on? whether Dennis be writing Criticiſms at Va; 
whether any body will anſwer him, fince I don't m othe 
and whether Lintott be not yet broke? ou what 
de to tell 

Iiem, &c. te World 

; ſe Thi! 

NY: — — een we 
«1 other, 

To the ſame, e happy! 

00 are ſe 

Auguſt 16, 1714. er 

] THANK you for your good Offices, wife, Eren 
are numberleſs. Homer advances ſo faſt, thy Amity 
he begins to look about for the Ornaments he is Mun "fs 
appear in, like a modiſh modern Author,—— e violent 
Jealouſie 

Picture in the Front, d to ſee 

IVith Boys and wicked Rhyme upor't, lum, and 
2: | theſe en 


T hat 
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have the greateſt Proof in Nature at preſent 
x the amuſing Power of Poetry; for it takes me 
p ſo entirely, that I ſcarce fee” what paſſes un- 
kr my Noſe, and hear nothing that is ſaid about 
ne, To follow Poetry as one ought, 'one muſt 
brget Father and Mother, and cleave to it alone. 
y Reverie has been ſo deep that I have ſcarce 
had an Interval to think myſelf uneaſy in the 
Want of your Company. I now and then juſt 
ni you as I ſtep into Bed; this Minute, indeed, 
| want extreamly to ſee you, the next, I ſhall 
ram of nothing but the taking of Troy or the Re- 
very of Briſeis. | 

fancy no Friendſhip is. ſo. likely to prove laſting 
ours, becauſe I am pretty ſure there never was 


; Friendſhip of ſo eaſy a Nature, We neither 
n us demand any mighty Things from each other; 
iim at Vanity we have, expects it's Gratification 
Jon't m other People. It is not I, that am to tell 


ou what an Artiſt you are, nor is it you, that 
re to tell me what a Poet I am; but 'tis from 
de World abroad we hope (piouſly hope) to hear 
e Things. At home we follow our Buſineſs 
en we have any; and think and talk moſt of 
ch other, when we have none. Tis not unlike 
e happy Friendſhip of a ſtaid Man and his Wife, 
to are ſeldom ſo fond, as to hinder the Buſineſs 
the Houſe from going on all Day, or fo indo- 
at, as not to find Conſolation in each other 
fry Evening. Thus well-meaning Couples, hold 
l Amity to the laſt, by not expecting too much 
am human Nature, while romantick Friendſhips, 
te violent Loves, begin with Diſquiets, proceed 


d to ſee the fierce Advancement, the ſudden 

lum, and the abrupt Period, of three or four 

| theſe enormous Friendſhips, and am perfectly 
1 


J hat convincd 


Jealouſies, and conclude in Animoſities. I have 
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convinc'd of the Truth of a Maxim we once: 
greed in, That nothing hinders the conſtant A 
greement of People who live together, but me: 
Vanity; a Secret inſiſting upon what they thi 
their Dignit or Merit, and an inward ExpeQatiq 
of ſuch an of Deference and Regard 
as anſwers to their own extravagant falſe Scale 
and which no body can pay, becauſe none bu 
themſelves can tell exactly, to what Pitch if 
amounts. 


more no! 
But wit] 
ome Cat 
ina few 
to him ir 
tercepted, 
mordin 
it, of leſs 
Mountain 
Rivers, p 
ue anot! 


am, &c, b the Se: 
thou advas 
| who tal 
1: er of loſ 
My Porr 0 EDwaxp BLounT, E. e 
| Aug. 27, 1714. = P 
W HATEVER Studies on the one Hani by; fo! 
or Amuſements on the other, it ſhall be m midable 
Fortune to fall into, I ſhall be equally incapabW:n prop 
of forgetting you in any of em. The Tak HCA. 7 
undertook *, tho of weight enough in itſelf, Me J a, 
had a voluntary Increaſe by the inlarging ld be 
Deſign of the Notes, and the Neceſſity of conſult... An 
a Number of Books, has carry'd me to Oxfor 13 
But I fear, thro' my Lord Harcourt's and 1M... 5 
Clarke's Means, I ſhall be more converſant w. kniſhing 
the Pleaſures and Company of the Place, md Wi 
with the Books and Manuſcripts of it. We of h 
I find ſtill more Reaſon to complain of til. "api 
Negligence of the Geographers in their Maps Habit Fa 


Old Greece, ſince I look'd upon two or th 


"PD 
This relate. 
vr, il his ( 


* The Tranſlation of Homer's Iliad, 
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more noted Names in the publick Libraries here. 
But with all the Care I am capable of, I have 
ome Cauſe to fear the Engraver will prejudice me 
12 few Situations, I have been forced to write 
t him in ſuch a Stile, that were my Epiſtle in- 
ercepted, it would raiſe no ſmall Admiration in 
n ordinary Man. There is ſcarce an Order in 
it, of leſs importance than to remove ſuch and ſuch 
Mountains, alter the Courſe of ſuch and ſuch 
Rivers, place a large City on ſuch a Coaſt, and 
me another in another Country. I have ſet Bounds 
b the Sea, and ſaid to the Land, Thus far ſhalt 
thu advance, and no further *. In the mean time, 
| who talk and command at this Rate, am in dan- 
er of loſing my Horſe, and ſtand in ſome Fear 
of a Country Juſtice, To diſarm me, indeed, 
nay be but prudential, conſidering what Armies I 
have at preſent on foot, and in my Service: An 
hundred thouſand Grecians are no contemptible 
way; for all that I can tell, they may be as 


imidable as four thouſand Pries; and they 
apaoem proper Forces to ſend againſt thoſe in Bar- 
as Wins, That Siege deſerves as fine a Poem as 
i, Me Jad, and the machining Part of the Poetry, 
8 ould be juſter in it, as they ſay the Inhabitants 
faltig ect Angels from Heaven to their Aſſiſtance, 
e 1 venture to ſay, who am a Pap, and to 


to you, who are a Papiſt, that nothing is more 
Keniſhing to me, than that People ſo greatly 
am'd with a Senſe of Liberty, ſhould be ca- 
le of harbouring ſuch weak Superſtition, and 


t 
* it ſlo much Bravery, and ſo much Folly, can 
; ! abit the ſame Breaſts? 
* This relates to the Map of ancient Greece, laid d:won by our 
Mer, in his Obſervat tons on the Second Iliad, 


K I could 
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J could not but take a Trip to London, on the 
Death of the Queen, mov'd by the common Cu- 
rioſity of Mankind, who leave their own Buſinek, 


to be looking upon other Mens. I thank God a 
that as for myſelf, I am below all the Accident 
of State-Changes by my Circumſtances, and aboyg 
them by my Philoſophy. Common Charity f HA 
Man to Man, and univerſal Good-will to all, I whic 
the Points I have moſt at heart; and I am ſur ect a m 
thoſe are not to be broken for the ſake of any G0 on kne 
vernors, or Government. I am willing to hoy Lines, b 
the beſt, and what I more wiſh than my own 1 h 
or any particular Man's Advancement, is, thaWMiire bee: 
this Turn may put an End entirely to the Di lend ti 
ſions of I hig and Tory; that the Parties may loWi2ure + 
each other as well as I love them both; or at lea, m. 
hurt each other as little as I would either; an; Art, 
that our own People may live as quietly as ville: his 
ſhall certainly let theirs; that is to ſay, that Wa he ;. 
of Power itſelf in us, may not be a ſurer PrevenMi for 
tion of Harm, than Want of Vill in them. hecially, 
am ſure if all JYhigs and all Tories had the bor ef 
rit of one Roman Catholic that I know, it woul;,, Te 
be well for all Roman Catholics; and if all AW dere is 
man Cathalics had always had that Spirit, it had tte * 
been well for all others, and we had never be was aft 
charg'd with ſo wicked a Spirit as that of P Ar ae 
ſecution. | umoſi ty; 
I agree with you in my Sentiment of the St: fl, even 
of our Nation ſince this Change: I find myſelf une, like 
in the ſame Situation of Mind you deſcribe as JWnunce +1 
own, heartily wiſhing the Good, that is, Wh would 
Quiet of my Country ; and hoping a total End rely for 
all the unhappy Diverſions of Mankind by Par; ome 
Spirit, which at beſt is but the Madneſs of mi l have 


for the. Gain of a few. 


Whten'd c 
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Mr IE RVAS fo Mr Popes. 


Aug. 20, 1714. 
[ HAVE a Particular to tell you at this Time, 
which pleaſes me ſo much that you muſt ex- 


ect a more than ordinary Alacrity in every Turn. 
You know I could keep you in ſaſpence for twenty 


ind I have had a Converſation, that it would 
me been worth your while to have been placed 
khind the Wainſcot, or behind ſome Halt-length 
Pure to have heard. He aſſured me, that he 
would make uſe not only of his Intereſt, but of 


; as Art, to do you ſome Service; he did not 
as Mean his Art of Poetry, but his Art at Court; 
Wallin! he is ſenſible that nothing can have a better 
revenge for himſelf, than moving in your Favour ; 


hecially, ſince Inſinuations were ſpread, that he 
id not care you ſhou'd proſper too much, as a 
Int, He proteſts that it ſhall not be his Fault, 
| there is not the beſt Intelligence in the World, 
nd the moſt hearty Friendſhip, &c. He owns, 
e was afraid Dr Swift might have carry'd you 
0 far among the Enemy, during the Heat of the 
umoſity; but now all is fafe, and you are eſca- 
x, even in his Opinion. I promiſed in your 
une, like a good Godfather, not that you ſhould 
ounce the Devil and all his Works, but that 
Wu would be delighted to find him your Friend 
rely for his own ſake; therefore prepare your- 
Lor ſome Civilities. 

| have done Homer's Head, ſhadow'd and 
Elten'd carefully; and I incloſe the Out- line 
K 3 of 


lines, but I will tell you directly that Mr Aadiſon | 
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of the ſame Size, that you may determine whether 
2 would have it ſo large, or reduced to make 

oom for Feuillage or Laurel round the Oval, o 
about the Square of the Buſto? Perhaps there i 
ſomething more ſolemn in the Image itſelf, if! 
can get it well perform'd. 


ny Dif 
Mr Add 
himſelf, 
me; 
but Civil 
for his F 


If I have been inſtrumental in bringing you ad Lindneſs 
Mr Addiſon together, with all the Sincerity, I value, I ſh 
myſelf upon it, as an acceptable Piece of Servi lan wh 
to ſuch a one as I know you to be. han to th 

| er, thar 

Nour, &c. mying : 

* t to Tim 
im the f 

ures, wh 
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Mr Popz's Anſwer, ag 

| aſha | 

| Aug. 27, 1714. le * 

AM juſt arriv'd from Oxford, very well dif Friend 
verted and entertain'd there — all very hone for wh 


Fellows— much concern'd for the Queen's Dea 
No Panegyricks ready yet for the King. 

I admire your Whig-principles of Reſiſtance eWrreſpond 
ceedingly, in the Spirit of the Barcelonans. 
join in your Wiſh for them. Mr Addiſon's Ver 
on Liberty, in his Letters from /taly, wo 


be a good Form of Prayer, in my Opinion, WF to any 
Liberty ! thou Goddeſs heavenly bright ! &c. obnox io 
What you mention'd of the friendly Office h ever 


endeavour'd to do betwixt Mr Addiſon and 
deſerves Acknowledgments on my Part. Y 
thoroughly know my Regard to his Character, 
my Propenſity to teſtify it by all Ways in i 
Power. You as thoroughly know the ſcandaldinod ! I v 
Meanneſs of that Proceeding which was uſed 


Philips, to make a Man J ſo highly value, ſuſp future, 
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ny Diſpoſitions toward him, But as, after all, 
r Addiſon muſt be the Judge in what regards 
imſelf, and has ſeem'd to be no very juſt one 
o me; ſo I muſt own to you, I expect nothing 
hut Civility from him, how much ſoever I wiſh 
br his Friendſhip: And as for any Offices of real 
Lindneſs or Service, which it is in his Power to do 
ne, I ſhould be aſham'd to receive them from any 
Man who had no better Opinion of my Morals, 
tan to think me a Party-man; nor of my Tem- 
xr, than to believe me capable of maligning or 
mying another's Reputation as a Poet. So I leave 
to Time to convince him as to both, to ſhew 
im the ſhallow Depths of thoſe half-witted Crea- 
ues, who miſinform'd him, and to prove that 1 
m incapable of endeavouring to leſſen a Perſon 
hom I would be proud to imitate, and there- 
re aſhamed to flatter. In a Word, Mr Addiſon 


114-W fire of my ReſpeR at all Times, and of my 
ell dif Friendſhip, whenever he ſhall think fit to know: 
hone for what I am. 

Deatlfl For all that paſs'd betwixt Dr Swift and me, 


u know the Whole (without Reſerve) of our 
rreſpondence : The Engagements I had to him, 
re ſuch as the actual Services he had done me 
relation to the - Subſcription for Homer obliged 
wou to. I muſt have leave to be grateful to him, 
id to any one who ſerves me, let him be never 
obnoxious to any Party: Nor did the Tory- 
ce h cver put me to the Hardſhip of asking this 
ave, which is the greateſt Obligation I owe to 
and I expect no greater from the Hhig-Party, 
an the ſame Liberty,—A Curſe on the Word Par- 
) Which I have been forced to uſe fo often in this 
andaldiJ"od ! I wiſh the preſent Reign may put an End 
uſed WF the Diſtinction, that there may be no other for 
(up future, than that of Honeſt and Knave, Fool 
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and Man of Senſe ; theſe two Sorts muſt alway, if Tha 
be Enemies; but for the reſt, may all People of my 
as you and I, believe what they pleaſe, and bein the H 


Friends. WW mu 
J am, &c. wil dep 
| therefore 

— Wu Go 
Mr Pore to Mr ADD1s0N. 4 
Ot. 10, 1714, June tha 

| nes, 

1 HAVE been acquainted by one of my F rien | have 

who omits no Opportunities of gratifying m with Ear 
that you have lately been pleaſed to ſpeak of mi Fey on 
in a * which nothing but the real Reſp.” He 

1 have for you can deſerve. May I hope that ſome period in 

late Malevolencies have loſt their Effect? Indee admit 

it is neither for me, nor my Enemies, to preten i. Efay,” 
to tell you whether I am your Friend or not; bull » you ha 
if you would judge by Probabilities, I beg to kno [11 be 
which of your Poetical Acquaintance has ſo litt wur Obje 

Intereſt in pretending to be ſo? Methinks, e © 

Man ſhould queſtion the real Friendſhip of on. q 
who deſires no real Service: I am only to get: dince we 
much from the Whigs, as I got by the Tories, tha m prett 
is to ſay, Civility; being neither ſo proud, as . us both 

be inſenſible of any good Office, nor ſo humble, WM, r 

not to dare heartily to deſpiſe any Man who de wich I w 

me an Injuſtice. ä ! Ft tention a 

I will not value myſelf upon having ever guar biohus's 8. 

ed all the Degrees of Reſpect for you; for n of 4 

ſay the Truth) all the World ſpeaks well of 50 Dyor fu 

and I ſhould be under the Neceſſity of doing t 13:0. 

ſame, whether I cared. for you or not. | boſe V, 

As to what you have ſaid of me, I ſhall ne Vere: 
believe that the Author of Cato can ſpeak oil, Teeſe Wa 

Thing, and think another: As a Proof, that, anf 


account you ſincere, I beg a Favour of you; 
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;, That you would look over the two firſt Books 
of my Tranſlation of Famer, which are now 
in the Hands of my Lord Halifax. I am ſenſible 
how much the Reputation of my Poetical Work 
will depend upon the Character you give it: *tis 
therefore ſome Evidence of the Truſt I repoſe in 
zour Good-will, when I give you this Opportunity 
of peaking ill of me with Juſtice, and yet expect 
wu will tell me your trueſt Thoughts, at the ſame 
ime that you tell others your moſt favourable 
Mes. 

[ have a farther Requeſt, which I muſt preſs 
vith Earneſtneſs. My Bookſeller is reprinting the 
Eſay on Criticiſm, to which you have done too 
nuch Honour in your Spectator of No. 253. The 
teriod in that Paper, where you ſay, „I have 
admitted ſome Strokes of ill Nature into that 
* Eflay,” is the only one I could wiſh omitted of 
ll you have Written: But I wou'd not defire it 
tould be ſo, unleſs I had the Merit of removing 
jour Objection: I beg you but to point out thoſe 
rokes to me, and you may be aſſur'd, they ſhall 
e treated without Mercy 

vince we are upon the Proofs of Sincerity (which 
[am pretty confident will turn to the Advantage 
Aus both in each other's Opinion) give me leave 
b name another Paſſage in the ſame Spectator, 
Mich J wiſh you would alter. It is, where you 
tention an Obſervation upon Homer's Verſes of 
iphus's Stone, as * never having been made before 
am of the Critics: I happen'd to find the ſame 
l Dyonifius of Halicarnaſſus's T reatiſe, ep 
de. Oroyaroy, Who treats very largely upon 
ite Verſes. I know you will think fit to ſoften 


' Theſe Wards are ſince left aut in Mr Tickell's Edition, but 
" extant in all during Mr Addiſon's Life, 
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your Exprefſion, when you ſee the Paſlage ; which WM en 7 
you muſt needs have read, tho' it be ſince ſlipt taken 1 


out of your Memory. I am, with the utmof when I 
Eſteem, yo ; g 
„ one's M 
— — . eeing 1 
dream! 
Me Pop E to the Earl f HAL ITAX. 
My Lok p, Dec. 1, 1717, 


1 AM obliged to you, both for the Favours you 

have done me, and for thoſe you intend me. [ 
diſtruſt neither your Will nor your Memory, whe 
it is to do good: And if ever I become trou- 
bleſome or ſollicitous, it muſt not be out of Ex 
pectation, but out of Gratitude, Your Lordſhix 
may either cauſe me to live agreeably in the Town 
or contentedly in the Country, which is really al 
the Difference I ſet between an eaſy Fortune and 
a ſmall one. It is, indeed, a high Strain of Gene 
roſity in you, to think of making me eaſy all m 
Life, only becauſe I have been ſo happy as t 
divert you ſome few Hours: But if I may hay 
teave to add, it is becauſe you think me no Enem 
to my native Country, there will appear a bette 
Reaſon ; for I muſt of conſequence be very muc 
(as I ſincerely am) 


My Lord, &c. 


_ 


—— 
* 


Mr Pop E ro M. CoN GREVE. 
Fan, 16, 1714-15 


E THINKS when I write to you, I a 
making a Confeſſion, I have got (I C 
tell how) ſuch a Cuſtom of throwing my ſelf og 


upd 
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| won Paper without Reſerve. You were not miſ- 
ch [ken in what you judg d of my Temper of Mind 
Pt I when I writ laſt, My Faults will not be hid from 
oft you; and perhaps it is no Diſpraiſe to me, that 
they will not. The Cleanneſs and Purity of 
ane's Mind is never better prov'd, than in diſco- 
rering it's own Faults at firſt View: As when a 
team ſhows the Dirt at it's Bottom, it ſhows alſo 
\ x, e Tranſparency of the Water, 

My Spleen was not occaſion'd, however, by 
7. Wy thing an “ abuſive, angry Critic could write of 
vou me. 1 take very kindly your heroic manner of 
Congratulation upon this Scandal ; for I think no- 
thing more honourable, than to be involv'd in the 
ame Fate with all the Great and the Good that 
wer liv'd ; that is, to be envy'd and cenſur'd by 
kd Writers. 

You do no more than anſwer my Expectations 
o you, in declaring how well you take my Free- 
tom in ſometimes neglecting as I do, to reply to 
jour Letters fo ſoon as I ought ; thoſe who have 
night Taſte of the ſubſtantial Part of Friendſhip, 
an wave the Ceremonial. A Friend is the only 
me that will bear the Omiſſion; and one may 
ind who is not ſo, by the very Trial of it. 

As to any Axiety I have concerning the Fate of 
ny Homer, the Care is over with me, The World 
nuſt be the Judge, and I ſhall be the firſt to con- 
ent to the Juſtice of it's Judgment whatever it be. 
lam not ſo arrant an Author, as even to deſire, 
7 if I am in the wrong, all Mankind ſhould 

0, 

am mightily pleaſed with a Saying of Mon- 
tur Tourreil: Il ben a Man writes, he ought to 


Dennis, who writ an abuſive Pamphlet this Year, intituled, 
"narks on Mr Pope's Hemer. 7k ; 


K 6 animate 
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animate . himſelf with the Thoughts of pleafing. all 
the World; but he is to renounce that Deſire ur 
Hope, the very Moment the Book goes out of his 
Hands. 

I write this from Binfield, whither I came 
yeſterday, having paſs'd a few Days in my Way, 
with my Lord Bolingbroke: I go to London in 
three Days time, and will not fail to pay a Viſit 
to Mr M——, whom I ſaw not long ſince at my 
Lord Halifax's, I hop'd from thence, he had 
ſome Hopes of Advantage from the preſent Ad- 
miniſtration : For few People (I think) but I, 
pay Reſpects to great Men, without any Pro- 
ſpects. I am in the faireſt Way in the World 
of being not worth a Groat, being born both a 
Papiſt and a Poet, This puts me in mind o 
re-acknowledging your continu'd Endeavours to en- 
rich me: But I can tell you *tis to no purpoſe, 
for without the Opes, Afquum animum mi tþſe 
parabo. 


Jam, 


| Your, &c. 


- * 2 


Mr Pop E t Mr Cox GRE. 


March 19, 1714-15: 


HE Farce of the I hat- dl ye- call. it, has oc 
caſion'd- many different Speculations in the 
Town. Some look'd upon it as a meer Je 
upon the Tragic Poets, others as a Satire upo 


the late War. Mr Cromwell hearing none of tig 
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all cal, was much aſtoniſh'd to find the Audience laugh ; 
8 and ſays, the Prince and Princeſs muſt doubtleſs 
zu de under no leſs Amazement on the ſame Account. 

Several Templers, and others of the more voci- 
me WW ferous kind of Critics, went with a Reſolution to 
"ay, WY bis, and confeſs'd they were forc'd to laugh ſo 
in much, that they forgot the Deſign they came with. 
ict The Court in general has, in a very particular 
my manner come into the Jeſt ; and the three firſt 
Nights, (notwithſtanding two of them were Court- 
Nights) were diſtinguiſh'd by very full Audiences 
of the firſt Quality. The common People of the Pit 
and Gallery, receiv'd it at firſt with great Gravity 
and Sedateneſs, ſome few with Tears ; but after 


th a the third Day, they alſo took the Hint, and have 
d of ever ſince been very loud in their Claps. There 
en- are ſtill ſome ſober Men who cannot be of the 
poſe, i general Opinion, but the Laughers are ſo much 


the Majority, that one or two Critics ſeem de- 
termined to undeceive the Town at their proper 
Coſt, by writing grave Diſſertations againſt it: 
To encourage them in which laudable Deſign, 
it is reſolv'd a Preface ſhall be fix'd to the Farce, 
in Vindication of the Nature and Dignity of this 
new way of Writing. | 

Yeſterday Mr Steele's Affair was decided: I am 
ſorry I can be of no other Opinion than your's, 
W to his whole Carriage and Writings of late, 
But certainly he has not only been puniſh'd by 
others, but ſuffer'd much even from his own Party 
in the Point of Character, nor (I believ'd) receiv'd 
any Amends in that of Intereſt, as yet; whatever 
may be his Proſpects for the future. 

This Gentleman, among a thouſand others, is 
a great Inſtance of the Fate of all who are car- 
d away by the Party-Spirit of any Side. I wiſh 
al Violence may ſucceed as ill; but am really 
amazed 
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amaz'd that ſo much of ſowre and pernicious 
Qualities, ſhould be join'd with ſo much natural 
good Humour as I think Mr Steele is poſſeſbd 
of, 


J am, &c. 


To Mr Cox RER. 


April 7, 17135. 

M R Pope is going to Mr Fervas's, where Mr 
Addiſon is ſitting for his Picture; in the mean 

time amidſt Clouds of Tobacco at a Coffee-houſe 
I write this Letter. There is a grand Revolution 
at Wills, Maurice has quitted for a Coffee-houſe 
in the City, and Titcomb is reſtor'd to the great 
Toy of Cromwell, who was at a great Loſs for a 
Perſon to converſe with upon the Fathers and 
Church-Hiftory ; the Knowledge I gain from him, 
is entirely in Painting and Poetry; and Mr Pope 
owes all his Skill in Aſtronomy to him and Mr 
IVhifton, ſo celebrated of late for his Diſcovery 
of the Longitude, in an extraordinary Copy of 
Verſes L. Mr Rowe's Jane Gray is to be play'd 
in Eafter-week, when Mrs Oldfield is to perſonate 
a Character directly oppoſite to female Nature; 
for what Woman ever deſpis'd Sovereignty ? You 
know Chaucer has a Tale where a Knight faves 
his Head, by diſcovering it was a Thing which 
all Women moſt coveted, Mr Pope's Homer 1s 
retarded by the great Rains that have fallen o 


late, which cauſes the Sheets to be long a drying: 


N Call'd, An Ode on the Longitude, in Swift and Pope's Miſ- 
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this gives Mr Lintot great Uneaſineſs, who is now 
endeavouring to corrupt the Curate of his Pariſh 
to pray. for fair Weather, that his Work may go 
on, There is a Sixpenny Criticiſm lately publiſh'd 
yon the Tragedy of the J/hat-d'ye-call-it, where- 
in he, with much Judgment and. Learning, calls 
me a Blockhead, and Mr Pope a Knave. His 
gand Charge is againſt the Pilgrim's Progreſs 
keing read, which he. fays is directly levelled at 
Cati's reading Plato; to back this Cenſure, he 
does on tell you, that the Pilgrim's Progreſs be- 
ng mention'd to be the eighth Edition, makes 
the Reflexion evident, the Tragedy of Cato hav- 
ng juſt eight times (as he quaintly expreſſes it) 
wited the Preſs. He alſo endeavour'd to ſhow 
that every particular Paſſage of the Play alludes 
to ſome fine Part of Tragedy, which he fays I 
have injudiciouſly and prophanely abus'd *. Sir 
hamuel Garth's Poem upon my Lord Clare's 
Houſe, I believe will be publiſh'd in the Zafter- 
week, 

Thus far Mr Gay——who has in his Letter 
breſtalPd- all the Subjects of Diverſion ; unleſs 
t ſhould be one to you to ſay, that I fit up till 
Two o'Clock over Burgundy and Champagne; 
ind am become ſo much a Rake, that I ſhall be 
aſhamed in a ſhort Time to be thought to do 
ay ſort of Buſineſs, I fear I muſt get the Gout 
by drinking, purely for a faſhionable Pretence to 
it ſtill long enough to tranſlate four Books of 
Homer, I hope you'll by that time be up again, 
nd I may ſucceed to the Bed and Couch of my 


* This curious Piece was intituled, A compleat Key to the Mat- 
Ge-call-it, It was written by one Griffin a Player, afliſted by 


eu Theobald, 


Prede ceſſor: 


e B 
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Predeceſſor: Pray cauſe the Stuffing to be repair'(, 
and the Crutches ſhorten'd for me. The Calz- 
mity of your Gout is what all your Friends, 
that is to ſay, all that know you, muſt ſhare in; 
we defire you in your Turn to condole with us, 
who are under a Perſecution, and much afflicted 
with a Diſtemper which preves grievous to many 
Poets, a Criticiſm, We have indeed ſome reliey- 
ing Intervals of Laughter (as you know there are 
in ſome Diſeaſes) ; and it is the Opinion of di- 
vers good Gueſlers, that the laſt Fit will not be 
more violent than advantageous ; for Poets aſſailed 
by Critics, are like Men bitten by Tarantula 
they dance on ſo much the faſter. | 


Mr Thomas Burnet hath play'd the Precurſor 


to the coming of Homer, in a Treatiſe call'd Home- 


rides. He has ſince riſen very much in his Cri- 
ticiſms, and after aſſaulting Hamer, made a daring 
Attack upon the“ J/hat-d'ye-call-it, - Yet is there 
not a Proclamation iſſued for the burning of Ho- 
mer and the Pope by the common Hangman ; nor 
is the What-d'ye-call-it yet ſilenc'd by the Lord 
Chamberlain. They ſhall ſurvive the Conflagra- 
tion. of his Father's Works, and live after they 
and he are damn'd; (for that the B——p of 6. 
already is ſo, is the Opinion of Dr Sacheverell and 
the Church of Rome). | 


J am, &c. 


Fj In one of his Papers called Te Grumbler z long fince 
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Mr Pop R to the Earl of B-—. 


My Lord, 


[* your Mare could ſpeak, ſhe would give 
you an Account of the extraordinary Company 
ſhe had on the Road; which ſince ſhe cannot 
do, I will. x 

It was the Enterprizing Mr Lintot, the re- 
doubtable Rival of Mr Tonſon, who mounted 
on a Stonchorſe, (no diſagreeable Companion 
to your Lordſhip's Mare) overtook me in 
Windſor-Foreſt. He ſaid, be heard I deſign'd 
for Oxford, the Seat of the Muſes, and would, 
s my Bookſeller, by all Means, accompany me 
thither, | | | 
I askK'd him where he got his Horſe ? He 
anſwer'd, he got it of his Publiſher. © For 
that Rogue my Printer, ſaid he, diſappointed 
me: I hoped to put him in good Humour 
Aby a Treat at the Tavern of a brown Fri- 
caſſee of Rabbets, which coſt two Shillings, 
* with two Quarts of Wine, beſides my Con- 
* verfation. I thought myſelf cockſure of his 
* Horſe, which he readily promiſed me, but 
aid, that Mr Tonſon had juſt ſuch another 
* Delign of going to Cambridge, expecting 
there the Copy of A Comment upon the Re- 
* velations ; and if Mr Tonjon went, he was 
pre- ingaged to attend him, being to have the 
printing of the ſaid Copy.“ 


So 
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«© So in ſhort, I borrowed this Stonehorſe 
of my Publiſher, which he had of Mr Ola. 
« mixon for a Debt; he lent me too the pretty 
% Boy you ſee after me; he was a ſmut⸗ 
& ty Dog yeſterday, and coſt me near two 
« Hours to waſh the Ink off his Face: But 
& the Devil is a fair-conditioned Devil, and 
very forward in his Catechiſe : If you have 
& any more Bags, he ſhall carry them.“ 

I thought Mr Lintot's Civility not to be 
neglected, ſo gave the Boy a ſmall Bag, con- 
taining three Shirts, and an Elzevir Virgil; 
and mounting in an Inſtant, proceeded on the 
Road, with my Man before, my courteous 
Stationer beſide, and the aforeſaid Devil be- 
hind. 

Mr Lintot in this Manner: 
« damn them ! what if they ſhould put it 
into the News-Paper, how you and I went 
together to Oxford ? why, what would ] 
« care? If I ſhould go down into Suſſex, they 
„ would fay, I was gone to the Speaker. 
„But what of that? if my Son were but 
4 big enough to go on with the Buſineſs, by 
& G—d, I would keep as good Company as old 


on 2 : 

ereupon I enquir'd of his Son. The 
& Lad, ſays he, has fine Parts, but is ſome- 
© what ſickly, much as you are I ſpare 
„ for nothing in his Education at Meſtminſter. 
% Pray don't you think Wſtminſter to be the 


og 


* 


& beſt School in England? moſt of the {ate 
« Miniſtry came out of it, ſo did many of 
&« this Miniſtry ; T hope the Boy will make 


& his Fortune,” 
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3 deſign to let him paſs a Year at Or- 
rd? To what Purpoſe (ſaid he) the Uni- 

« yerfities do but make Pedants, and I intend to 
« breed him a Man of Buſineſs,” | 

As Mr. Lintot was talking, I obſerv'd he fate 
uneaſy upon his Saddle, for which I expreſs'd 
ome Sollicitude : Nothing, ſays he, I can bear 
t well enough; but ſince we have the Day before 
us, methinks it would be very pleaſant for you to 
reſt awhile under the Woods. When we were 
lizited, „ See here, what a mighty pretty Ha- 
« race I have in my Pocket, what if you amus'd 
« yourſelf in turning an Ode, till we mount 
„again? Lord | if you pleas'd, what a clever 
«* Miſcellany might you make at leiſure Hours.“ 
Perhaps I may, faid I, if we ride on; the 
Motion is an Aid to my Fancy; a round Trott 
rery much awakens my Spirits. Then jog on 
wace, and T'll think as hard I can. 

Silence enſu'd for a full Hour; after which 
Mr Lintot lugg'd the Reins, ſtopp'd ſhort, 
ind broke out, Well, Sir, how far have you 
gone?“ I anſwer'd ſeven Miles. Z———ds 
Sir, ſaid Lintat, I thought you had done 
* ſeven Stanza's. Olaſivorth in a Ramble round 
* Wimbleton-Hill, would tranſlate a whole Ode 
in half this Time. I'Il ſay that for Old- 
* worth, (though I loſt by his Timothy's) he tran- 
* flates an Ode of Horace the quickeſt of any 
Man in England, I remember Dr King 
* would write Verſes in a Tavern three Hours 
* after he could not ſpeak: And there's Sir 
* Richard in that rumbling old Chariot of his, 
between Fleet-Ditch and St Giles's Pound, ſhall 
* make you half a Fob,” 


Pray 
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Pray Mr Lintot (faid I) now you talk of 


Trarflators, what is your Method of managing 
them? „ Sir (reply'd he) thoſe are the ſaddeſt 
Pack of es in the World: In a hungry 
« Fit, they'll ſwear they underſtand all the 
« Languages in the Univerſe: I have known 
one of them take down a Greek Book upon my 
Counter and cry, Aye this is Hebrew, I muſt 
read it from the latter End. By G— , I 
« can never be ſure in theſe Fellows, for I nei- 
«© ther underſtand Greet, Latin, French, nor 
« Ttalian, myſelf. But this is my Way: I agree 
„with them for ten Shillings per Sheet, with a 
« Provifo, that I will have their Doings correct- 
ed by whom I pleaſe; ſo by one or the 
* other, they are led at laſt to the true Senſe 
of an Author; my Judgment giving the Ne. 
„ gative to all my 3 But how are 
you ſecure that thoſe Correctors may not im- 
poſe upon you? Why JI get any civil Gentle- 
man, (eſpecially any Scotchman) that comes 
into my Shop to read the Original to me in 
% Engliſh; by this I know whether my firſt Tran- 
„ flator be deficient, and whether my Corrector 
© merits his Money or no. 
I'll tell you what happen'd to me laſt Month: 
& I bargain'd with S for 'a new Ver- 
„ fion of Lucretius to publiſh againſt Tenſon's; 
agreeing to pay the Author ſo many Shilling 
at his producing ſo many Lines. He made 2 
great Progreſs in a very ſhort Time, and ] 
gave it the Corrector to compare with the 
Latin; but he went directly to Creech's Tranſ- 
6 Jation, and found it the fame Word for Word, 
all but the firſt Page. Now what d'ye think 
did? I] arreſted the Tranſlator for a Cheat; 
cc nay, 
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« nay, and I ſtopp'd the Corrector's Pay too, 
ing WH © upon this Proof, that he had made uſe of Creech 
deft Wl © inſtead of the Orig inal.” 
gry Pray tell me 5 how you deal with the Cri- 
the Wl tics? „ Sir (faid he) nothing more eaſy. I can 
»wn Wl © filence the 'moſt formidable of them; the rich 


one's for a Sheet apiece of the blotted Manu- 
« ſcript, which coſt me nothing. They'll go 
« about with 1t to their Acquaintance, and pre- 
« tend they had it from the Author, who ſub- 


nor Wl © mitted to their Correction: This has given 
oree Wl © ſome of them ſuch an Air, that in Time the 
th a Wl © come to be conſulted with, and dedicated to, 
ret- Wl © as the top Critics of the Town. As for 
the WI © the poor Critics, I will give you one Inſtance 
enſe Wl © of my Management, by which you may gueſs 
Ne- © at the reſt. A lean Man that look'd like a 
are Wl © very good Scholar, came to me t'other Da 
im- he turn'd over Homer, ſhook his Head, — 
atle- WM © ged up his Shoulders, and piſh'd at every Line 
mes Wl © of it; One would wonder, (ſays he) at the 
e in Wl © frange Preſumption of Men; Homer is no ſuch 
an- % Tast, that every Stripling, every Yerſi- 
eQtor Wl © fer He was going on, when my Wife 
* call'd to dinner : Sir, ſaid I, will you pleaſe to 
nth : “eat a Piece of Beef with me? Mr Lintot, 
Ver- © faid he, I am forry you ſhould be at the Ex- 
us; ' pence of this great Book, I am really concern'd 
lings en your Account Sir, I am much oblig'd 
le 2 to you: If you can dine upon a Piece of Beef, 
ad I; © together with a Slice of Pudding Mr Lin- 
the WF tot, J do not ſay but Mr Pope, if he would 
an- condeſeend to adviſe with Men of Learning 
'ord, “ Sir, the Pudding is upon the Table, if you 
hink Pleaſe to goin My Critic complies, he 


* comes to a Taſte of your Poetry, and tells 
6 me 
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« me in the ſame Breath, that the Boot is com- 
«© mendable, and the Pudding excellent.“ 

Now Sir (concluded Mr Lintot) in return t 
the Frankneſs I have ſhewn, pray tell me, „ Isit 
e the Opinion of your Friends at Court, that my 
4 Lord J- will be brought to the Bar o 
&« not?** I told him, I heard not, and I hop'd 
it, my Lord being one I had particular Obligations 
to, © That may be (reply'd Mr Lintot) but b 
«© G—d if he is not, I ſhall loſe the printing of 
« a very good Trial.“ 

Theſe, my Lord, are a few Traits b which 
you may diſcern the Genius of my Friend Mr Lin 
tot, which I have choſen for the Subject of 
Letter, I dropp'd him as ſoon as I got to Ox 
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ing far from you, I fancy if I were with you, 
| cou'd remove ſome of the Uneaſineſs which 
you may have felt from the Oppoſition of the 
World, and which you ſhould be aſham'd to 
fel, ſince it is but the Teſtimony which one Part 
of it gives you, that your Merit is unqueſtionable : 
What would you have otherwiſe, from Igno- 
unce, Envy, or thoſe Tempers which vie 
with you in your own Way? know this in 
Mankind, that when our Ambition is unable 
w attain it's End, it is not only wearied, but 
aaſperated too, at the Vanity of it's Labours ; 
hen we ſpeak ill of happier Studies, and ſighing 
ondemn the Excellence which we find above our 
beach. 
My * Zoilus which you us'd to write about, 
| finiſh'd laſt Spring, and left in Town, I wait- 
till I came up to ſend it you, but not arriving 
ere before your Book was out, imagin'd it a Piece 
Labour. If you will ftill have it, you need 
my write me word. 

have here ſeen the Fir/# Book of Homer, 
mich came out at a Time when it cou'd not 
ut appear as a kind of ſetting up againſt you. 
ily Opinion is, that you may, if you pleaſe, 
we them Thanks who writ it. Neither the 
Jumbers nor the Spirit have an equal Maſte- 
7 with your's; but what ſurprizes me the 
ore, is that a Scholar being concern'd, there 
bould happen to be ſome Miſtakes in the 
uthor's Senſe ; ſuch as putting the Light of 
alla;'s Eyes into the Eyes of Achilles; ma- 
nz the Taunt of Achilles to Agamemnon, 


'15- bat he ſhould have Spoils when Trey ſhould 
— 1 Printed for B. Lintot, 1715, $20, under this Title, 
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be taken) to be a cool and ſerious Pro 

ſal: The Tranſlating what you call Ablutiyy 
by the Word Offals, and ſo leaving Wat 
out of the Rite of Luſtration, &c. but you muſt 
have taken Notice of all this before. I writ 
not to inform you but to ſhew I always hae 
you at Heart. 


J am, &c. 
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From a _ of the Rev. Dr BexxK28Lzv, 
Dean of Londonderry. 


Jorr 7, 1715. 
— Some Days ago, three or four Gentlemen 
ad myſelf exerting that Right which all Readers 
xetend to over Authors, fate in Judgment upon 
- two new Tranſlations of the firſt Hiad. 
Without Partiality to my Countrymen, I aſſure 
ou they all gave the Preference where it was due; 
kinz unanimouſly of Opinion, that your's was e- 
wall juſt to the ſenſe with Mr 's, and with- 
ut Compariſon more eaſy, more poetical, and 
nore ſublime, But I will ſay no more on ſuch 
;thread-bare Subject, as your late Performance is 
tis time. 


Jam, &c. 


1 6 


Extra? from a Letter from Mr GA x to 
Mr PoPEe. 


Jury 8, 1715, 
I have juſt ſet down Sir Samuel Garth at the 
jera, He bid me tell you, that every body is 
25d with your T ranſlation, but a few at Button's; 
d that Sir Richard Steele told him, that Mr 44- 
n faid Tickell's T ranſlation was the beſt that ever 
s in any Language. He treated me with ex- 
am Civility, and out of Kindneſs gave me a 


dir Richard Steele afterwards, in his Preface to an Edit on of 
Drummer, a Comedy by Mr Addi ſan, ſnews it to be his ON 
that * not Mr Tictell, but Mr Add:jon himſelf was the Perwor: 
ut tranſlated this Book,” 


Squeeze 
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Squeeze by the ſore Finger.—— TI am inform'd that 
at Buttons your Character is made very free with, 
as Morals, Sc. And Mr A ſays, that your 


Tranſlation and TickelPs are both very well done, 
but that the latter has more of Homer, 
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Extra from a Letter of Dr AR BUT R 
NO T 7 Mr Port. 


Fuly 9, 1715. 


| ze not n 
[congratulate you upon Mr Tictell's firſt Book Wt idle 
It does not indeed want it's Merit; but I wag" my 1 
ſtrangely diſappointed in my Expectation of a Trani un in 
lation nicely true to the Original; whereas in thoſi tis uſu 
Parts where the greateſt Exactneſs ſeems to be def"uliry v 
manded, he has been the leaſt careful, I mean th Caſe 1 
Hiſtory of ancient Ceremonies and Rites, &c. i vu Pri: 
which you have with great Judgment been exact. Me 77 

Jam, &c. allated 

| "004 the 

— ene e — WO: have, 
Mr Porr to the Honsurable IAM es 
CRAGGS, EV. liperers, 

bprings C 

July 15, 1 of E, 

] 7 hold of the Opportunity given me by m , his 
Lord Duke of Shrewsbury, to aſſure you of UW he giv 
Continuance of that Eſteem and Affection I haytmbling 
long born you, and the Memory of ſo many agree ab{g], 
able Converſations as we have paſs'd together. mehtful 
wiſh it were a Compliment to ſay ſuch Convert to « 
tions as are not to be found on this ſide of the Water: Proce 
for the Spirit of Diſſention is gone forth among usf. B 


ne 
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bet cor is it a wonder that Button's is no longer Button's, 
ith, when Old E noland is no longer Old England, that 
our legion of Hoſpitality, Society, and good Humour. 


one, party affects us all, even the Wits, tho' they gain 


v little by Politics as they do by their Wit, We 

& elk much of fine Senſe, refin'd Senſe, and exalted 
Wine; but for Uſe and Happineſs give me a little 
ommon Senſe, I ſay this in regard to ſome Gentle- 

| nen, profeſs'd Wits of our Acquaintance, who 
Hy they can make Poetry of conſequence at this 
ine of day, in the midſt of this raging Fit of Poli- 
ic, For they tell me, the buſy part of the Nation 
x: not more divided about hig and Tory, than 
leſe idle Fellows of the Feather about Mr 7 ichelÞs 
{my Tranſlation, I (like the Tories) have the 


it 'tis uſual with the ſmaller Party to make up in 
Iduftry what they want in Number, and that's 


c. i our Principles be well conſider'd, I muſt appear 
wave J/þis, and Mr Tickhell a rank Tory; I. 
ſlated Hamer for the Public in general, he to 
iy the inordinate Deſires of One Man only. 
ſe have, it ſeem̃s, a great Turk in Poetry, who 
1 never bear a Brother on the Throne; and has 
Mutes too, a Sett of Nodders, Winkers, and 
hiſperers, whoſe Buſineſs is to ſtrangle all other 
rings of Wit in their Birth. The new Tranſ- 
715 
by m 


| ay, his firſt Miniſter ; let him receive the Ho- 
of t 


ts he gives him, but receive them with Fear and 


I havyyembling ; let him be proud of the Approbation 
agree is abſolute Lord; I appeal to the People, as 
her. WF'''2ltful Judges and Maſters ; and if they are not 
nverlii'! to condemn me, I fear no arbitrary high- 


Wate 
ng us 


iz Proceedings from the ſmall Court- faction at 
ws. But after all I have faid of this great 


0 L 2 Man, 


ſown in general, that is the Mob, on my ſide; 


e Caſe with the little Senate of Cats, However, 


ir of Hemer is the humbleſt Slave he has, that is. 


or — — e——— — 
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Man, there is no Rupture between us: We zul Ce n 
each of us ſo civil and obliging, that neither thinks the Noi 
he is oblig'd, And I for my part treat with hin WM den, tl 
as we do with the Grand Monarch; who has toll ry an 
many great Qualities not to be reſpected, tho! we Precipit: 
know he watches any Occaſion to oppreſs us, which J 
When I talk of Homer, I muſt not forget the [ finc 
early preſent you made me of Monſieur de la Motte the Wor 
Book. And I can't conclude this Letter withoul te Mad 
telling you a melancholy piece of News which ef had fo | 
fects our very Entrails, is dead, and Soupes art etical St⸗ 
no more ! You ſee I write in the old familiar way lo atten 
« This is not to the Miniſter but to the Friend. -Ing of 
However, it is ſome Mark of uncommon Regal} the N 
to the Miniſter, that I ſteal an Expreſſion from Derart. 
Secretary State. ether Ia] 
. 1 am, &c. ll Head 
| ton of th 
— wa You t 
| thoſe of 
Myr Pore to Sir WILLIAM TrxuUMBUliM”' ot 
Homer, : 
Decemb. 16, 1715. 3 0 
1 was one of the Enigma's of Pythagoras, M utive 0 
the Winds riſe worſhip the Eecho. A modem Chari by 
Writer explains this to ſignify, ©* Ihen popu Happineſ 
« Tumults begin, retire to Solitudes, or ſuch Plac ny Prod 
& qyhere Ecchs's are commonly found; Rocks, Wa Sword ; 
ce &c.”, I am rather of Opinion it ſhould be i un. 7 
terpreted, When Rumours increaſe, and wü fte Re 
<« there is Abundance of Noiſe and Clamour, Mb à Lor 
c lieve the ſecond Report.” This I think agrees ma hit I do 
exactly with the Zccho, and is the more nau her of 1 
Application of the Symbol. However it be, eit II. o_ 
of theſe Precepts is extreamly proper to be follow tec 8. 8 
ed at this Seaſon; and I cannot but applaud yo dat of th, 


Reſolution of continuing in what you call 8 
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care in the Foreſt, this Winter; and preferring 
the Noiſe of breaking Ice to that of breaking Stateſ- 
men, the Rage of Storms to that of Parties, and 
Fury and Ravage of Floods and Tempeſts, to the 
precipitancy of ſome, and the Ruin of others, 
which I fear will be our daily ProfpeR in London. 

[ fincerely wiſh myſelf with you, to contemplate 
the Wonders of God in the Firmament, rather than 
the Madneſs of Man on the Earth. But I never 
tad ſo much Cauſe as now to complain of my po- 
tical Star, that fixes me at this tumultuous Time 
tb attend the gingling of Rhymes, and the mea- 
fling of Syllables : To be almoſt the only Trifler 
n the Nation; and as ridiculous as the Poet in 
Petronius, who, while all the reſt in the Ship were 
ether labouring or praying for Life, was ſcratching 
tis Head ip a little Room, to write a fine Deſcrip- 
ton of the Tempeſt. ; 

You tell me you like the Sound of no Arms bu 
thoſe of Achilles For my Part I like them as little 
s the others. I liſted myſelf in the Battles of 
Homer, and I am no ſooner in War, but like moſt 
ther Folks, I wiſh myſelf out again. 

[ heartily join with you in wiſhing Quiet to our 
ative Country: Quiet in the- State, which like 
Charity in Religion, is too much the Perfection and 
Happineſs of either, to be broken or violated on 
ny Pretence or Proſpect whatſoever : Fire and 
word, and Fire and Faggot are equally my Aver- 
lon, I can pray for oppoſite Parties, and for op- 
plite Religions, with great Sincerity, I think ta 
i a Lover of one's Country is a glorious Elogy, 
but I do not think it ſo great an one as to be a 
wer of Mankind. 


eith wy and I ſometimes celebrate you under 
follo theſe enominations, and join your Health with 
d JOB that of the whole World; a truly Catholic Health; 


L 3 Which 
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which far excels the poor narrow - ſpirited, ridicu- 
lous Healths now in faſhion, to this Church, or that 
Church : Whatever our Teachers may fay, they 
muſt give us leave at leaſt to wh generouſly, 
Theſe, dear Sir, are my general Diſpotitions, but 
whenever I pray or wiſh for Particulars, you are 


one of the firſt in the Thoughts and Affections of 
Your, '&c, 


OT — 


Sir W. Tzu MBULLS Anſwer, 


Jan. 19, 1715-6, 


Should be aſham'd of my long Idleneſs in not ac- 
knowledging your kind Advice about Eccho, and 
your moſt ingenious Explanation. of it, relating to 
popular Tumults; which I own to be very uſeful: 


And yet give me leave to tell you, that I keep my- 


ſeif to a ſhorter Receipt of the ſame Pythagoras, 
which is Silence; and this I ſhall obſerve, if not 
the whole Time of his Diſcipline, yet at leaſt till 
your Return into this Country, I am oblig'd fur- 
ther to this Method, by the moſt ſevere Weather 
Jever felt; when tho' I keep as near by the Fire 
as may be, yet Gelidus concrevit frigore Sanguis And 
oſten J apprehend the Circulation of the Blood be- 
gins to be ſtopp'd. I have further, great Loſſes to 
a poor Farmer of my poor Oxen—Intereunt pecudes, 
tant circumfuſa pruinis Corpora magna Boum, &c. 


Pray comfort me if you can, by telling me that 


your ſecond Volume of Homer is not frozen; for 
it muſt be expreſs d very poetically to ſay now, that 
the Preſſes ſweat. 

I cannot forbear to add a piece of Artifice I have 


been guilty of, on occaſion of my being oblig d 
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t congratulate the Birth-day of a Friend of mine: 
When finding I had no Materials of my own, I 
rery frankly ſent him your Imitation of MartiaPs 

Foigram on Antonius Primus . This has been 

pplauded ſo much, that I am in danger of com- 
mencing Poet, perhaps Laureat, (pray deſire my 
od Friend Mr Rowe to enter a Caveat) provided 
jou will further increaſe my Stock in this Bank. 

I which hint 90 A have laid the Foundation of 
ny Eſtate, and as hone/tly as many others have be- 

un theirs. But now being a little tender, as young, 
beginners often are, I offer to you (for I have con- 
ceal'd the true Author) whether you will give me 
Orders to declare who is the Father of this fine 
Child, or not ? Whatever you determine, my Fin- 

gets, Pen, and Ink are ſo frozen, that I cannot 
tank you more at large. You will forgive this 
aid all other Faults of, Dear Sir, 
| Your, &c. 


Jam numerat placido felix Antonius awo, &c, 


dir William Trumbull was born at Fafthamſted in Berkſhire : He 
was Fellow of All Souls College in Oxford, follow'd the Study of the 
Civil-Law, and. was ſent by King Charles the Second Judge-Advocate 
to Tangier, thence Envoy to Florence, Turin, &c. and in his way 
ack Envoy Extraordinary to France; from thence, ſent by King 
James the Second Ambaſſador to the Ottoman Porr. Afterwards he 
ws made Lord of the Treaſury, then Secretary of State with the 
Duke of Shrewshury, which Office he reſign'd in 1697. He re- 
tr d to Eaſthamſted, in Windſor Foreſt, and died in the Place of his 
Mtivity in December 1716, aged 77 Years. Our Author celebrated 
lt Retirement in his Poem on the Foreſt, and addreſs'd to him 
bs firſt Paſtoral at 16 Years of Age. 


[ITS 


To Mr Jtxrvasinlreland. 


July , 1716. 
H O', as you rightly remark, I pay my Tax but 
once in half a Year, yet you ſhall ſee by this 
Letter upon the neck of my laſt, that I pay a double 
L 4 Tax, 
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Tax, as we Non-Jurors ought to do. Your Ac. 
quaintance on this fide the Sea are under terrible Ap. 
prehenſions, from your long ſtay in Ireland, that 
you may grow too polite for them; for we think 
(ſince the great Succeſs of ſo damn'd a Play as the 
Non- Juror) that Politeneſs is gone over the Water, 
But others are of Opinion it has been longer among 
you, and was introduced much about the ſame Time 
with Frogs, and with equal Succeſs, Poor Poetry! 
the little that's left of it here longs to croſs the Seas, 
and leave Euſden in full and peaceable Poſſeſſion of 
the Britiſh Laurel : And we begin to wiſh you had 
the Singing of our Poets, as well as the Croaking of 
our Frogs, to yourſelves in Secula Sæculorum. It 
would be well in exchange, if Parnelle, and two or 
three more of your Swans, would come hither, 
eſpecially that Swan, who, like a true modern one, 
does not ſing at all, Dr Swift. I am (like the reſt of 
the World) a Sufferer by his Idleneſs. Indeed I hate 
that any Man fhould be idle, while I muſt tranſlate 
and comment : And I may the more ſincerely wiſh 
for good Poetry from others, becauſe I am become 
a Perſon out of the Queſtion ; for a T ranſlator is no 
more a Poet, thana Taylor is a Man. | 

You are doubtleſs perſuaded of the Validity of 
that famous Verſe, 


*Tis Expettation makes a Bleſſing dear: 


but why would you make your Friends fonder of 
you than they are? There's no manner of need ot 
it—We begin to expect you no more than Anti-chr!ff, 
A Man that hath abſented himſelf fo long from his 
Friends, ought to be put into the Gazette. 

Every Body here has great need of you. Many 
Faces have died for ever for want of your Pencil, 
and blooming Ladies have wither'd in expecting your 


Return, Even Frank and Betty (that conſtant Pair) 
cannot 
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cannot conſole themſelves for your Abſence 5 
| fancy they will be forced to make their own 
picture in a pretty Babe, before you come home: 
'Twill be a noble Subject for a Family Piece. Come 
then, and having peopled Ireland with a World of 
beautiful Shadows, come to us, and ſee with that 
Eye (which, like the Eye of the World, creates 
Beauties by looking on them) ſee, I ſay, how 
England has alter d the Airs of all it's heads in your 
Abſence ; and with what ſneaking City Attitudes 
cur moſt celebrated Perſonages appear in the meer 
mortal Works of our Painters, 

Mr Forteſcue is much your's; Gay commemorates 
jou; and laſtly (to climb by juſt ſteps and degrees) 
my Lord Burlington deſires you may be put in 
mind of him. His Gardens flouriſh, his Structures 
ſe, his Pictures arrive, and (what is far nobler 
ind more valuable than all) his own good Qualities 
lily extend themſelves to all about him: Whereof, 
|, the meaneſt (next to ſome Italian Chymiſts, Fid- 
> Bricklayers, and Opera-makers) am a living 

tance, | 


8 — At A 


To the ſame. 

Nov. 14, 1716, 

þ I had not done my utmoſt to lead my Life 
r of WM ſo pleaſantly as to forget all Misfortunes, I 
d of Mould tell you I reckoned your Abſence no ſmall 
rift, Ne; but 1 hope you have alſo had many good 
1 his und pleaſant Reaſons to forget your Friends on this 
ide the World. If a Wiſh could tranſport me to 

ſany lou, and your prefent Companions, I could do the 
ncil, ame. Dr Swift, I believe, is a very good Land- 
your I brd, and a chearful Hoſt at his own Table: I 
air) ¶ bppoſe he has perfectly learnt himſelf, what he 
anot Miu taught fo many others, Rupta non inſanire 
L 5 lagena, 
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lagena, Elſe he weuld not make a proper Hof 
for your humble Servant, who (you know) tho' he 
drinks a Glaſs as ſeldom as any Man, contrives 
to break one as often. But 'tis a Conſolation to 
me, that I can do this, and many other Enor- 
mities, under my own Roof, 

But that you and I are upon equal terms of 
all friendly Lazineſs, and have taken an inviola- 
ble Oath to each other, always to do what we 
will: I ſhould reproach you for ſo long a ſilence. 
The beſt amends you can make for ſaying no- 
thing to me, is by ſaying all the Good you can of 
me, which is that I heartily love and eſteem the 
Dean, and Dr Parnelle. 

Gay is your's and theirs. His Spirit is awak- 
ned very much in the Cauſe of the Dean, which 
has broke forth in a courageous Couplet or two 
upon Sir Richard BI He has printed it with 
his Name to it, and bravely affigns no other Rea- 
ſon, than that the ſaid Sir Richard has abuſed 
Dr Swift. I have alſo ſuffered in the like Cauſe, 
and | ſhall ſuffer more; unleſs Parnelle ſends me 
his Zoilus and Bookworm (which the Biſhop of 
Clogher, I hear greatly extols) it will be ſhortly, 
Concurrere Bellum atque Virum. I love you 
all, as much as I deſpiſe moſt Wits in this dull 
Country, Treland has turned the tables upon 
Frgland ; and if I have no Poetical Friend in 
my own Nation, I'll be as proud as Scipio, and 
fay (ſince I am reduced to Skin and Bone) In- 
grata patria, ne oſſa quidem habeas, 


— 


—— 


To the ſame. 


| Nov. 29, 1716, 
IT HAT you have not heard from me of late, 
aſcribe not to the uſual lazineſs of your 


Correfpondent, but to a ramble to Oxford, where 
your 
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dur Name is mention'd with Honour, even in 
1 land flowing with Tories. I had the good for- 
tune there to be often in the converſation of 
Dr Clarke: He entertain'd me with ſeveral 
Drawings, and particularly with the original de- 
ſons of [nigo Jones's Mpiteball. I there ſaw and 
reverenced ſome of your firſt Pieces ; which future 
Painters are to look upon as we Poets do on the 
Culex of Virgil, and Batrachom of Homer. 

Having named this latter piece, give me leave 
to ask what is become of Dr Parnelle and his 
Frogs? Oblituſque meorum, obliviſcendus & illis, 
night be Horacè's wiſh, but will never be mine, 
while I have ſuch meorums as Dr Parnelle and Dr 
Swift, I hope the Spring will reſtore you to us, 
and with you all the Beauties and Colours of Na- 
ture, Not but I congratulate you on the pleaſure 
you muſt take in being admir'd in your own 
Country, which ſo ſeldom happens to Prophets 
ind Poets. But in this you have the Advantage of 
Poets; you are Maſter of an Art that muſt proſper 
and grow rich, as long as People love, or are proud 
of themſelves, or their own Perſons. However, 
fou have ſtay'd long enough, methinks, to have 
rinted all the numberleſs Hiſtories of old Ogygie, 
If you have begun to be Hiſtorical, I recommend 
o your hand the ſtory which every pious. {r;hman 
wght to begin with, that of St Patrick To the 
md you may be obliged (as Dr P. was, when he 
tanſlated the Batrachomuomachia to come into 
England to copy the Frogs, and ſuch other Ver- 
min as were never ſeen in that land ſince the 
ime of that Conſeſſor. wha) 

| long to ſee you a Hiſtory Painter. You have 
uready done enough for the Private, do ſomething 
or the Publick ; and be not confined, like the reſt, 


o draw only ſuch lilly ſtories as our own faces tell 
L 6 of 
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of us. The Ancients too expect you ſhould do 
them right; thoſe Statues from which you learn'l 
your beautiful and noble Ideas, demand it as a 
piece of Gratitude from you, to make them truly 
known to all nations, in the account you intend 
to write of their Characters. I hope you think 
more warmly than ever of that noble deſign, 

As to your enquiry about your Houſe, when! 
come within the Walls, they put me in mind of 
thoſe of Carthage, where your Friend, like the 
wandring Trojan, 


Aimum Piftura paſeit inani. 


For the ſpacious Manſion, like a Turſtiſb Cara- 
vanſerah, entertains the Vagabond with only bare 
Lodging, I rule the Family very ill, keep bad 
Hours, and lend out your Pinctures about the 
Town. See what it is to have a Poet in your Houle! 
Frank indeed does all he can in ſuch a Circum- 
ſtance, for conſidering he has a wild Beaſt in it, 
he conſtantly keeps the Door chain'd. Every time 
it is open'd, the Links rattle, the ruſty 
voar, the Houſe ſeems fo ſenſible that you are it's 
ſupport, that it is ready to drop in your Abſence ; 
but I ſtill truſt myſelf under it's Roof, as depend- 


ing that Providence will preſerve fo many Ra- 


phaels, Titians, and Guido's, as are lodg'd in you 
Cabinet. Surely the Sins of one Poet can hard! 


be ſo heavy, as to bring an old Houſe over they 
Heads of fo many Painters. In a word, your Houſ 


is falling, but what of that? I am only 3 


Lodger. 
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Mr Secretary CRaGcos, to Mr Pops, 
Paris, Sept. 2, 1716, 


AST Poſt brought me the favour of your let- 
ter of the 1oth Aug. O. S. It would be 
taking too much upon me to decide, that *twas a 
witty one ; I never pretend to more judgment than 
to know what pleaſes me, and can aſſure you, it 
was a very agreeable one. The Proof I can give 
you of my Sincerity in this Opinion, is, that I hope 
and deſire you would not ſtop at this, but continue 
more of them, 

I am in a place where Pleaſure is continual] 
flowing. The Princes ſet the Example, and the 
dubjects follow at a diſtance. The Ladies are of 
all Parties, by which means the converſation of 
Men is very much foftened and faſhioned from 
thoſe blunt diſputes on Politics, and rough Jeſts, 
we are ſo guilty of; while the Freedom of the 
Women takes away all Formality and Conſtraint, 
| muſt own, at the fame time, theſe Beauties are 
a little too artifical for my "Taſte ; you have ſeen 
a French Picture, the Original is more painted, and 
fuch a cruſt of Powder and Eſſence in their Hair, 
that you can ſee no difference between black and 
red, By diſuſing Stays, and indulging them- 
(elves at Table, they are run out of all Shape; but 
a to that, they may give a good veafon, they 
prefer Conveniency to Parade, and are by this means 
s ready, as they are generally willing to be cha- 
nitable. 

I am ſurpriz'd to find J have wrote fo much 
Scandal ; I fancy I am either fetting up for a Wit, 
or imagine I muſt write in this Style to a Wit; 
| hope you'll prove a good natured one, and not 
only let me hear from you ſometimes, but forgive 
the 
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the ſmall Encouragement you meet with. If youll 
compleat your favours, pray give my humble Ser- 
vices to Lords J/——<c4, &. „and H—y, | 
have had my hopes and fears they would have aby- 
ſed me before this Time; I am ſure it is not m 
buſineſs to meddle with a neſt of Bees (I ſpeak only 
of the Honey). I won't trouble my ſelf to finiſh 
finely, a true Compliment is better than a good 
one, and I can aſſure you without any, that I am 
very ſincerely, Sir, Yours, &c. 


nnn... 


The Rev. Dean * Berkeley to Mr Pope. 


Naples Oct. 22, N. S. 1717, 


Have long had it in my thoughts to trouble you 

with a Letter, but was diſcouraged ſor want of 
ſomething that I could think worth ſending fifteen 
hundred Miles. ITtahy is ſuch an exhauſted Subject, 
that, I dare ſay, you'd eaſily forgive my ſaying no- 
thing of it; and the imagination of a Poet, is a 
thing ſo nice and delicate, that it is no eaſy mat- 
ter. to find out Images capable of giving Pleaſure 
to one of the few, who (in any Age) have come 
up to that Character. I am nevertheleſs lately re- 
turned from an Iſland, where J paſſed three or four 
Months, which, were it ſet out in it's true Colours, 
might methinks amuſe you agreeably enough for a 
minute or two. The Iſland Inarime, is an Epito- 
me of the whole Earth, containing, within the 
Compaſs of eighteen Miles, a wonderful variety 
of Hills, Vales, ragged Rocks, fruitful Plains, and 
barren Mountains, all thrown together in a moſt 
romantic Confuſion, The Air is in the hotteſt 


* Aftereoards Bijhop of Cloyne in Ireland, a celebrated Meta- 
phyſtican, Author of the Dralogues of Hylas ard Philonuſes the Mi- 


. nute Phuoſopher, &c. 
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G&ſon conſtantly refreſhed by cool breezes from the 
dea. The Vales produce excellent Wheat and In- 
lian Corn, but are moſtly covered with Vineyards, 
intermixt with Fruit-Trees. Beſides the common 
kinds, as Cherries, Apricots, Peaches, c. they pro- 
duce Oranges, Limes, Almonds, Pomegranates, 
Fies, Water-Melons, and many other Fruits un- 
known to our Climates, which lie every where 
open to the Paſſenger. The Hills are the greater 


fart convered to the Top with Vines, ſome with 


Cheſnut Groves, and others with Thickets of Myrtle 
and Lentiſcus, The Fields in the Northern fide 
ae divided by hedge-rows of Myrtle, Several 
Fountains and Rivulets add to the Beauty of this 
Landſcape, which is likewiſe ſet of by the variety 
of ſome barren Spots and naked Rocks. But that 
which crowns the Scene, is a large Mountain, riſing 
out of the middle of the Iſland (once a terrible 
/:lcans, by the Antients called Mons Epomens ) it's 
bwer parts are adorned with Vines, and other 
Fruits, the middle affords Paſture to Flocks of 
Goats and Sheep, and the top is a ſandy pointed 
Rock, from which you have the fineſt proſpect in 
the World, ſurveying at one View, beſides ſeveral 
pleaſant Iſlands lying at your Feet, a Tract of [taly 
out three hundred Miles in length, from the Pro- 
montory of Antium, to the Cape of Palinurus. The 
greater part of which hath been ſung by Homer and 
Virgil, as making a conſiderable part of the Tra- 
rels and Adventures of their two Heroes. The 
llands Caprea, Prochyta, and Parthenope, together 
with Cajeta, Cume, Monte Miſeno, the Habita- 
tations of Circe, the Syrens, and the Leſtrygones, 
the Bay of Naples, the Promontory of Minerva, 
and the whole Campagnia Felice, make but a part 
of this noble Landfcape; which would demand 
at Imagination as warm, and numbers as flowing 
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as your own, to deſcribe it. The Inhabitants of 
this delicious Ifle, as they are without Riches and 
Honours, ſo are they without the Vices and Follies 
that attend them; and were they but as much 
ſtrangers to Revenge, as they are to Avarice or Am- 
bition, they might in fact anſwer the poetical No- 
tions of the Golden Age. But they have got, a 
an alloy to their Happineſs, an ill Habit of murde- 
ring one another on ſlight Offences. We had an 
Inſtance of this the ſecond Night after our Arrival; 
a Youth of eighteen being ſhot dead by our Door: 
And yet by the ſole Secret of minding our own Bu- 
ſineſs, we found a means of living ſecurely among 
theſe dangerous People. Would you know how we 
paſs the Time at Naples? Our chief Entertain- 
ment is the Devotion of our Neighbours. Beſides 
the gayety of their Churches (where Folks go to ſee 


what they call una bella Devotione (i. e.) a ſort of 
Religious Opera) they make Fireworks almoſt every | 
Week, out of Devotion ; the Streets are often hung 
with Arras, out of Devotion; and (what is till 
more ſtrange) the Ladies invite Gentlemen to 
their Houſes, and treat them with Muſic and 
Sweetmeats, out of Devotion; in a word, were 
it not for this Devotion of it's Inhabitants, 
Naples would have little elſe to recommend it, be- 
ſide the Air and Situation, Learning is in no very 
thriving ſtate here, as indeed no where elſe in Itah. 
However, among many pretenders, ſome Men of 
Taſte are to be met with. A Friend of mine told 
me not long ſince, that being to viſit Salvini at 
Florence, he found him reading your Homer. He 
liked the Notes extreamly, and could find no other 
Fault with the Verſion, but that he thought it 
approached too near a Paraphraſe; which ſhews him 
not to be ſufficiently acquainted with our Language. 
I wiſh you Health to go on with that noble 1 
an 
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and when you have, I need not wiſh your Succeſs. 
You will do me the Juſtice to believe, that whate- 
ver relates to your Welfare is ſincerely wiſhed, by 


Vur' s, &c. 


Mr POP E fo 


December 12, 1718. 
THE old Project of a Window in the Boſom to 


render the Soul of Man viſible, is what every 
honeſt Friend has manifold reaſon to wiſh for; yet 
en that would not do in our Caſe, while you are 
b far ſeparated from me, and ſo long. I begin to 
kar you'll die in Ireland, and that the Denunciation 
vill be fulfilled upon you, Hibernus es, & in Hi- 
lerniam reverteris I ſhould. be apt to think 
b in Sancho's Caſe; ſome Duke has made you 
Governor of an Iſland, or wet place, and you are 
uminiſtring Laws to the wild /r/þ. But I muſt 
un, when you talk of Building and Planting, you 
nuch my String; and I am as apt to pardon you, 
s the Fellow that thought himſelf Jupiter would 
ave pardon'd the other Madman who call'd him- 
kf his Brother Neptune. Alas, Sir, do you know 
whom you talk to? One that had been a Poet, 
"as degraded to a Tranſlator, and at laſt, through 
nezr Dulneſs, is turn'd an Architect. You know 
MartiaPs Cenſure Preconeum facio, vel Ar- 
litectum. However I have one way left, to plan, 
b elevate, and to ſurprize (as Bays ſays). The 
you may expect to hear, is that I am in 
edt, 

The Hiſtory of my Tranſplantation and Settle- 
nent which you defire, would require a Volume, 


fre I to enumerate the many Projects, Difficulties, 
Viciſſitudes, 


1 


— - K - — — — —_——_ 
— ——— — 


22  — LC 4 _ 5 — —ͤ—ͤ—ͤ ermgy ous ,- A ; - — — . — - ff, — ® — - 
F YE TL IO. co A LIE YU ES <4, vb 42 EL * — —— 


* — 
— 


— 


262 LETTERS of- 


Viciffitudes, and various Fates attending that im- 
portant part of my Life: Much more, ſhould 1 
deſcribe the many Draughts, Elevations, Profiles, 
Perſpectives, &c. of every Palace and Garden pro- 
pos'd, intended, and happily raifed by the Strength 
of that Faculty wherein all great Genius's excel, 
Imagination. At laſt, the Gods and Fate have 
fix'd me on the Borders of the Thames, in the Di- 
ſtricts of Richmond and Twickenham. It is here I 
have paſs'd an entire Year of my Life, without any 
fix'd abode in London, or more than caſting a tran- 
ſitory Glance (for a Day or two at moſt in a Month) 
on the Pomps of the Town. Tt is here I hope to 
receive you, Sir, return'd in Triumph from e— 
ternizing the Ireland of this Age, For you my 
Structures riſe; for you my Colonades extend their 
Wings; for you my Groves aſpire, and Roſes 
bloom. And to fay Truth, I hope Poſterity (which 
no doubt will be made acquainted with all theſe 
things) will look upon it as one of the principal Mo- 
tives of my Architecture, that it was a Manſon 
prepar'd to receive you, againſt your on ſhould fall 
to Duſt, which is deſtin'd to be the Tomb of pcor 
and and the immortal Monument 0 
the Fidelity of two ſuch Servants, who have excelPd 
in Conſtancy the very Rats of your Family. 

What more can I tell you of myſelf ? ſo much, 
and yet all put together ſo little, that I ſcarce care, 
or know, how to do it. But the very Reaſons that 
are againſt putting it upon Paper are as ſtrong fo 
telling it you in Perſon ; and I am uneaſy to be ſ 
long deny'd the Satisfaction of it. 4 

At preſent I conſider you bound in by the 17 

Sea, like the Ghoſts in Virgil, 


triſti palus inamabilis unda 
Alligat, & novies Styx circumfuſa coercet ! 
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and I can't expreſs how I long to renew our old In- 
1 tercourſe and Converſation, our morning Confe- 
rences in Bed in the fame Room, our evening 


5 Walks in the Park, our amufing Voyages on the 
oth Water, our Philoſophical Suppers, our Lectures, 


= our Diſſertations, our Gravities, our Reveries, our 

' Wl Fooleries, our what not? This awakens the 
D. Memory of ſome of thoſe who have made a part in 
all theſe. Poor Parnelle, Garth, Rowe ! You juſt- 


a. ly reprove me for not ſpeaking of the Death of the 
Kel aft : Parnelle was too much in my Mind, to whofe 


ach) Memory I am erecting the beſt Monument I can. 
What he gave me to publiſh, was but a ſmall part 
of what he left behind him, but it was the beſt, and 


ay | will not make it worſe by enlarging it. I'd fain 
heir bow if he be buried at Che/ter, or Dublin; or 
oſes vat care has been, or is to be taken for his Mo- 


ment, &c, Yet I have not neglected my De- 
wirs to Mr Rowe ; I am writing this very Day his 


hel 
Mo MM ivitaph for I/o/Iminfter Abbey —— After theſe, the 
Kon! fff natured of Men, Sir Samuel Garth, has left me 


n the trueſt concern for his Loſs. His Death was 
ſery Heroical, and yet unaffected enough to have 
made a Saint, or a Philoſopher famous: But ill 
Tongnes, and worſe Hearts have branded even his 
alt Moments, as wrongfully as they did his Life, 
with Irreligion. You muſt have heard many Tales on 
this Subject ; but if ever there was a good Chriſtian, 
fithout knowing himſelf to be ſo, it was Dr Garth. 


I am, &c. 


LETT SRMY 


—— 


: 
f 
N 
, 
' 
3 
EY 
, 1 4 
== 
: d 
4 
: * 
Y 
= 
| 
1 
| 
F 
7! 
| 5 
v 
* 
9 
li 
q 
* 


wi ett Br u r eff Ent och 
LEI IE NN 
To the Honourable 


ROBERT DIGBY 


From Mr POPE. 
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To the Honourable R OBERT DiGcsy, 
Chifwick, Fan. 2, 1717, 


Dear Sir, 
SNEEZE Had pleas'd myſelf ſooner in writing 
to you, but that I have been your 
Succeſſor in a Fit of Sickneſs, and 
ay, am not yet ſo much recovered, but 


Phyſicians . They are as grave 
Perſons as any of the Faculty, and (like the An- 
tients) carry their own Medicaments about with 
them. But indeed the Moderns are ſuch Lovers ot 
Raillery, that nothing is grave enough to eſcape them. 
Let em laugh, but People will {till have their Opt- 
nions : as they think our Doctors A ſſes to them, 
we'll think them Aſſes to our Doctors. 

I am glad you are ſo much in a better State 0 
Health, as to allow me to jeſt about it. My Con- 
cern, when I heard of your Danger, was ſo very 
ſerious, that I almoſt take it ill Dr Evans ſhould 
tell you of it, or you mention it. I tell you fair- 
ly, if you and a few more ſuch People were to 
leave the World, I would not give Six-pence to ſtay 


in it. 
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I am not ſo much concerned as to the Point, 
whether you are to live fat or lean: Moſt Men 
of Wit or Honeſty are uſually decreed to live very 
lan; ſo I am inclined to the Opinion that *tis de- 
creed you ſhall: However be comforted, and re- 
ect that you'll make the better Buſto for it. 

Tis ſomething particular in you, not to be ſatiſ- 
fed with ſending me your own Books, but to 
make your Acquaintance continue the Frolick. Mr 
[Vharton forc'd me to take Gorboduc, which has fince 
done me great Credit with ſeveral People, as it has 


BY. bone Dryden and Oldham ſome Diskindneſs, in 
hewing there is as much difference between their 

17. ¶ Girboduc, and this, as between Queen Anne, and 
t King George, It is truly a Scandal that Men ſhould 
ting Wl write with Contempt of a Piece which they never 
your Wl once ſaw, as thoſe two Poets did, who were igno- 
and Wl rant even of the Sex, as well as Senſe of Gorboduc. 
but f Adieu! I am going to forget you: This Mi- 


mute you took up all my Mind, the next I ſhall 
think of nothing but the Terms of Agamemnon, 
An-W nd the Recovery of Briſeis. I ſhall be Achilles's 
humble Servant theſe two Months (with the good 
rave of all my Friends). I have no Ambition ſo 
ſtrong at preſent, as that noble one of Sir Sala- 
tel Level, Recorder of London, to furniſh out a 
ecent and plentiful Execution, of Greeks and Tro- 
ant. It is not to be expreſs'd how heartily I 
wiih the Death of all Homer's Heroes, one after 
mother. The Lord preſerve me in the Day of 
Battle, which is juſt approaching ! Dear Sir, join 
n your Prayers for me, and know me to be al- 


ways (whether I live or die, or am damn'd as a 
Poet) 


Du's moſt faithfully, 


To 
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To the ſame. 


Dear Sir, London, March 31, 17118, 
O convince you how little pain I give myſelf, 
in correſponding with Men of good Nature 

and good Underſtanding, you fee I omit to anſwer 
ne Letter till a Time, when another Man would 

aſhamed to own he had received them. If 
therefore you are ever moved on my Account by 
that Spirit, which I take to be as familiar to you 
as a Quotidian Ague, I mean the Spirit of Good- 
neſs, pray never ſtint it, in any fear of obliging me 
to a Civility beyond my natural Inclination : I dare 
truſt you, Sir, not only with my Folly when | 
write, but with my Negligence when I do not; 
and expect equally your Pardon for either. 

If I knew how to entertain you thro” the reſt of 
this Paper, it ſhculd be ſpotted and diverſified with 
Conceits all over ; you ſhould be put out of Breath 
with Laughter at each Sentence, and pauſe at each 
Period, to look back over how much Wit you had 
paſs'd. But I have found by Experience, that Peo- 
ple now a-days regard Writing as little as they do 
Preaching. The moſt we can hope is to be heard, 
juſt .with Decency and Patience, once a Week by 
Folks in the Country; here in Town we hum over 
a piece of fine Writing, and we whiſtle at a Ser- 
mon. The Stage is the only place we ſeem alive at: 
There indeed we ſtare, and roar, and clap Hands 
for King George and the Government. As for all 
other Virtues but this Loyalty, they are an obſolete 
Train, ſo ill-dreſs'd, that Men, Women and Chil- 
dren hiſs *em out of all good Company. Humility 
knocks ſo ſneekingly at the Door, that every Foot- 
man out-raps it, and makes it give way to the free 
Entrance of Pride, Prodigality, and Vain-glory. 
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My Lady Scudamore, from having ruſticated in 
jour Company too long, really behaves herſelf ſcan- 
dalouſly among us. She pretends to open her Eyes 

18, or the ſake of ſeeing the Sun, and to ſleep becauſe 
elf, WM it is Night; drinks Tea at nine in the Morning, 
and is thought to have ſaid her Prayers before; talks 
without any manner of Shame of good Books, and 


ld las not ſeen Cibber's Play of the Non-Furor, I re- 

If WM viced, the other Day, to ſee a Libel on her Toi- 

by Witte, which gives me ſome Hope that you have at 

you Watt a Taſte of Scandal left you, in Defect of all. 
other Vices. 


Upon the whole Matter, I heartily wiſh you 
rell; but as I cannot entirely deſire the Ruin of all 
he Joys of this City, ſo all that remains is to wiſh 
jou wou'd keep your Happineſs to yourkelves, 
hat the happieſt here may not die with Envy at a 
Bliſs which they cannot attain to. 


with Jam, &c. 
eath . 
zach WI. 8 25 
= ' To the ſame. 

40 

do Dear Sir, May 1, 1720. 
ard, OU*LL think me very full of myſelf, when 
© by after a long Silence (which however to ſay 
over Truth has rather been employ'd to contemplate of 
Ser- u, than to forget you) I begin to talk of my own 
at : Works. I find it is in the finiſhing a Book, as in 
ands {Wicluding a Seffion of Parliament; one always 
r all {Winks it will be very ſoon, and finds it very late. 


olete W'here are many vunlook'd. for Incidents to retard 
Chil- e clearing any public Account, and ſo J ſee it is 
ity mine. I have plagued myſelf, like great Mini- 
oot- ers, with undertaking too much for one Man; 
free Ned with a Deſire of doing more than was expected 
y. 2M me, have done leſs than I ought, 


My For 
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For having deſign'd four very laborious and un- tte ft 
common ſorts of Indexes to Homer, I'm forc'd, for and g 
want of Time, to publiſh two only; the Deſign MW The | 
of which you will own to ve pretty, tho” far from WM for the 
being fully executed. I've alſo been oblig'd to leave MW My E 
unfiniſh'd in my Desk the Heads of two Eſlays, MW Eye a 
one on the Theology and Morality of Homer, and River, 
another on the Oratory of Homer and Virgil. 8s and 
they muſt wait for future Editions, or periſh ; and MW what C 
(one way or other, no great Matter which) dabit, non T 
Deus his quoque finem. true, u 

I think of you every Day, I aſſure you, even {Wu reflec 
without ſuch good Memorials of you as your Siſters, Mo Inic 


with whom I ſometimes talk of you, and find it one But ( 
of the moſt agreeable of all Subjects to them. My bet Acc 
Lord Digby muſt be perpetually remember'd by all M that it v 
who ever knew him, or knew his Children. There Frienc 
needs no more than an Acquaintance with your Fa- two 
mily, to make all elder Sons wiſh they had Fathen te Hon 

to drink 


to their Lives end, 
I can't touch upon the ſubject of filial Love, with- The 


out putting you in mind of an old Woman who zd v 
has a ſincere, hearty, old-faſhion'd Reſpect for you, ¶ Friend o. 
and conſtantly blames her Son for not having writ{Wtilking o 
to you oftener, to tell you ſo. ings, P. 
I very much wiſh (but what ſignifies my wiſhing !}Wn raiſe 
my Lady Scudamore wiſhes, your Siſters wiſh) thatWivantag 
ou were with us, to compare the beautiful ConWiying a 
traſt this Seaſon affords us, of the Town and th 
Country. No Ideas you could form in the Win 
ter can make you imagine what Twickenham | 
(and what your Friend Mr Fohnfon of Twicken 
ham is) in this warmer Seaſon, Our River glitter 
beneath an unclouded Sun, at the ſame time that 
it's Banks retain the Verdure of Showers : our Gal 
dens are offering their firſt Noſegays; our Tree 


like new Acquaintance brought happily together 
ale 
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an. tte ſtretching their Arms to meet each other, 
for and growing nearer and nearer every Hour: 
ion The Birds are paying their thankſgiving Songs 
om Wl for the new Habitations I have made them: 
ave My Building riſes high enough to attract the 
ys, WW Eye and Curioſity of the Paſſenger from the 
and WM River, where, upon beholding a Mixture of Beau- 
ty and Ruin, he enquires what Houſe is falling, or 
what Church is riſing ? So little taſte have our com- 
non Tritons of Vitruvius; whatever delight the 
tue, unſeen poetical Gods of the River may take, 

n reflecting on their Streams my Tuſcan Porticos, 
or Ionic Pilaſters. 


But (to deſcend from all this Pomp of Style) the 


- One 

My bet Account I can give of what I am building, is, 
yal that it will afford me a few pleaſant Rooms for ſuch 
here Friend as yourſelf, or a cool Situation for an Hour 


or two for Lady Scudamore, when ſhe will do me 
the Honour (at this public Houſe on the Road) 
to drink her own Cyder. 

The Moment I am Writing this, IJ am ſur- 
zd with the Account of the Death of a 
friend of mine; which makes all I have here been 
alking of, a meer Jeſt ! Buildings, Gardens, Wri- 
ings, Pleaſures, Works of whatever Stuff Man 


ung! an raiſe ! none of them (God knows) capable of 
) that MWilvantaging a Creature that is Mortal, or of ſa- 
* ying a Soul that is Immortal! Dear Sir, I am 
det 


Your mt faithful Servant. 


litter 
> that 

Gar 
Tree 
ether 
} at 4 
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al the | 
ame. of this | 
To the ſam _ 
overn 
July 20, 1720, — 
Y OUR kind Deſire to know the State of mi Tur: 
Health had not been unſatisfied of fo long, ha dle m. 
not that ill State been the Impediment, Nor ſhouli¶ at Co 
T have ſeem'd an unconcern'd Party in the Joys ofM(yntem 
your Family, which I heard of from Lady ScudsMi; whic! 
more, whole ſhort E/chantillon of a Letter (of Wl am!) 
quarter of a Page) I value as the ſhort Glimpſe « 
a Viſion afforded to ſome devout Hermit; for 
includes (as thoſe Revelations do) a promiſe of W=—— 
better Life in the Elyſian Groves of Cirenceſte 
whither, I could almoſt ſay in the Style of a Ser 
mon, the Lord bring us all, &c. T hither may Doan 
tend, by various ways to one bliſsful Bower: Thi ou 
ther may Health, Peace, and good Humour, wa Fo: 
upon us as Aſſociates : 'T hither may whole Ca r 
goes of Nectar (Liquor of Life and Longævit) red hin 
by Mortals call'd Spaw-water, be convey d: Ani. ny fo 
there (as Milton has it) may we, like the Deities, ay for 
0 
On Flawrs reposd, and with freſh Garla wi — : 
crown'd, WI 
Duaff Immortality and Joy — 1 
F 
When I ſpeak of Garlands, I ſhould not fory of = 
the green Veſtments and Scarves which your Siſte wry thi 
promis'd to make for this Purpoſe : I expect 0 BS 
too in green, with a Hunting-horn by your vic 33 
and a green Hat, the Model of which you m- ne thith, 
take from Osborne's Deſcription of King James 1 blanthy 
What Words, what Numbers, what OratorBl. Crag 
or what Poetry, can ſuffice, to expreſs how infinit by. Ga 


y I eſteem, value, love, and deſire you all, abo wout hin 
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il the great ones, the rich ones, and the vain ones 
f this part of the World] above all the Jews, Job- 
bers, Bubblers, Subſcribers, Projectors, Directors, 
Governors, Treaſurers, c. Fc. Ge. Sc, in ſecula 
qculorum ! ; 

mW Turn your Eyes and Attention from this miſe- 
hall able mercenary Period; and turn yourſelf, in a 
would uf Contempt of theſe Sons of Mammon, to the 


ys ol Contemplation of Books, Gardens, and Marriage, 
dan which I now leave you, and return (Wretch that 
(of WI am !) «0 Water-gruel and Palladio. 

ſe 4 7 am, &c. 
for my 
f | * 

oo To the ſame. 

1 Se 

Dear Sir, Twickenham, Sept. 1. 
T 


| YOUR Doctor is going to the Bath, and ftays a 
bed; Fortnight or more; perhaps you would be 
omforted to have a Sight of him, whether you 
red him or not. I think him as good a Doctor 
8 any for one that is ill, and a better Doctor than 
ny for one that is well. He would do admirably 
br Mrs Mary Digby : She needed only to fol- 
by his Hints, to be in eternal Buſineſs and A- 
nuſement of Mind, and even as active as ſhe could 
leire, But indeed I fear ſhe would out-walk him: 
for (as Dean Swift obſerv'd to me the very firſt 


wo ime I ſaw the Doctor) He is a Man that can do 
a nery thing, but walk, His Brother, who is lately 
£2 9 eme into England, goes alſo to the Bath; and is a 


more extraordinary Man than he, worth your go- 
ng thither on purpoſe to know him. The Spirit of 
Philanthropy, ſo long dead to our World, is reviv'd 
nahim: He is a Philoſopher all of Fire; fo warmly, 

ay, ſo wildly in the right, that he forces all others 
wout him to be ſo too, and draws them into his own 


2 Vartes, 
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Vortex. He is a Star that looks as if it were all Fire, 
but is all Benignity, all gentle and beneficial In- 
Auence. If there be other Men in the World that 
would ſerve a Friend, yet he is the only one I be- 
lieve that could makeeven an Enemy ſerve a Friend. 
As all human Life is chequer'd and mix'd with 
Acquiſitions and Loſſes (tho? the latter are more cer- 
tain and irremediable, than the former laſting or fa- 
tisfactory) ſo at the time I have gain'd the Acquain- 
tance of one worthy Man I have loft another, a very 
eaſy, humane, and Gentlemanly Neighbour, Mr 
Stonor. It is certain the Loſs of one of this Cha- 
racter puts us naturally upon ſetting a greater Value 
on the few that are left, tho' the degree of our 
Eſteem may be different. Nothing, ſays Seneca, is 
ſo melancholy a Circumſtance in human Life, or 
ſo ſoon reconciles us to the Thought of our own 
Death, as the Reflection and Proſpect of one Friend 
after another dropping round us | Who would ſtand 
alone the ſole remaining Ruin, the laſt tottering 
Column of all the Fabric of Friendſhip ; once ſe 
large, ſeemingly ſo ſtrong, and yet fo ſuddenly 
ſunk and buried ? J am, &c. 


„ 1 
— 4 — 


To the fame. 4 


| Saturday Night buried. 
Dear Sir, [ wiſh 


Have Belief enough in the Goodneſs of you i their 
1 whole Family, to think you will all be pleas * [ths 
that I am arriv'd in Safety at — tho tie) like 
a ſort of Earneſt, that 45 will be troubled again 
with me at Sherbourne, or Coleſhill ; for however | | 
may like one of your places, it may be in that 
in liking one of your family ; when one ſees the 


* one likes them all. Pray make my Service 


acceptal 
they m: 
pineſs t. 
prize a 
ſeparate 
will do 
[ wiſh ] 
try if ſhi 
ton if { 
will be r 
Miſs Scu 
in the 
Clergy 
from the 
tmployt 
ome ſide 
Mr 
dome ab 
be 
than — 
common 
Word, 
jour Fat 
I muſ 
at Fell 
nd deſir, 


acceptable 
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ire. acceptable to them; I wiſh them all the happineſs 
* they may want and the continuance of all the hap- 
that pineſs they have; and I take the latter to com- 
| be. prize a great deal more than the former. I muſt 
end Wl {parate Lady Scudamore from you, as J fear ſhe 
with Wl vill do herſelf, before this Letter reaches you: So 
cer. MW | with her a good Journey, and J hope one day to 
r H. ry if ſhe lives as well as you do; tho' I much queſ- 


ton if ſhe can live as quietly : I ſuſpe& the Bells 
will be ringing at- her Arrival, and on her own and 


ve 

M Miſs Scudamore's Birthdays, and that all the Clergy 

Cha- the County come to pay Reſpects; both the 
Clergy and their Bells expecting from her, and 


ſom the young Lady, further Buſineſs, and further 
Employment. Beſides all this, there dwells on the 
me fide of her the Lord Coningsby, and on the other 
Mr //—Yet I ſhall, when the Days and the Years 


own 
riend come about, adventure upon all this for her fake. 
beg my Lord Digi to think me a better Man, 


han to content myſelf with thanking him in the 
wommon Way. Iam in as ſincere a Senſe of the 
Word, His Servant, as you are his Son, or he 
your Father, 

| muſt in my turn inſiſt upon hearing how 

at Fellow-travellers got home from Clarendon, 
nd defire Mr Philips to remember me in his Cy- 
* and to tell Mr that I am dead and 
ured, | 

[ wiſh the young Ladies, whom I almoſt robb'd 
li their good Name, a better Name in return 


2 fren that very Name to each of them, which 

o e like beſt for the ſake of the Man that bears 
f t) 

_ | Your ever faithful 

lat as 


and aſfectionate Servant. 
M 3 To 


3 
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To the ſame. 
| 1722, 
OUR making a ſort of Apology for your no 


writing, is a very genteel Reproof to me. 


jon of 
the de: 
theſe V 
mth ſe 
ineſt V 


know I was to blame, but I know I did not in The 
tend to be ſo, and (what is the happieſt Knowledge (Mr of a2 
in the World) I know you will forgive me : Fo are 
ſure nothing is more ſatisfactory than to be certaii bert t 
of ſuch a Friend as will overlook one's Failing N nifi 
fince every ſuch Inſtance is a Conviction of H. L. 
Kindneſs. ons of 
If I am all my Life to dwell in Intentions, ani be Lug 
never to riſe to Actions, I have but too much nee ¶ tend t 
of that gentle Diſpoſition which I experience if their 
you But I hope better things of myſelf, and fu beir Cl 
purpoſe to e you a Viſit this Summer Wldiers 

' Sherbourne, Pm told you are all upon Remo b 
very ſpeedily, ad that Mrs Mary Digby talks, ¶ xcpetua 
a Letter to Lady Scudamore, of ſeeing my Lord BW i unde 
thurſt's Wood in her Way. How much I wiſh thing 
be her Guide thro that inchanted Foreſt, is nde 2: 
to be expreſt, I look upon myſelf as the Magi At 7: 
clan appropriated to the Place, without whom e certz 
Mortal can penetrate into the Receſſes of thoſe (Wd will 
cred Shades. I could paſs whole Days in only d ny. 
ſcribing to her the future, and as yet viſionagWicir ow 
Beauties, that are to riſe in thoſe Scenes: the PM" al! m 


lace that is to be built, the Pavillions that are {W'ifer me 
glitter, the Colonnades that are to adorn the lain of 
Nay more, the meeting of the Thames and Ine (fro 
Sedern, which (when the noble Owner acter an 
finer Dreams than ordinary) are to be led the old 
to each other's Embraces thro ſecret Caverns FW'4es of 
not above twelve or fifteen Miles, till they riſe a ert of P 
openly celebrate their Marriage in the midſt of ¶ dus Sin 


immenſe Amphitheatre, which is to be the Admi 
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jon of Poſterity a hundred Years hence. But till 
he deſtin'd Time ſhall arrive that is to manifeſt 
heſe Wonders, Mrs Digby muſt content herſelf 
ith ſeeing what is at preſent no more than the 
ineſt Wood in England. | 

The Objects that attract this part of the World, 
ne of a quite different Nature. Women of Quali- 
are all turn'd Followers of the Camp in Hyde- 
Park this Year, whither all the Town reſort to 
magnificent Entertainments given by the Officers, 
Fe. The Scythian Ladies that dwelt in the Wag- 
ens of War, were not more cloſely attached to 
he Luggage. The Matrons, like thoſe of Sparta, 
tend their Sons to the Field, to be the Witneſſes 
of their glorious Deeds; and the Maidens with all 
heir Charms diſplay'd, provoke the Spirit of the 
vldiers : Tea and Coffee ſupply the place of Lacede- 
wan black Broth. This Camp ſeems crown'd with 
xrpetual Victory, for every Sun that riſes in the 
Thunder of Cannon, ſets in the Muſic of Violins. 
Nothing is yet wanting but the conſtant preſence of 
he Princeſs to repreſent the Mater Exercitus. 

At Twickenham the World goes otherwiſe. There 
re certain old People who take up all my time, 
and will hardly allow me to keep any other Com- 
pany, They were introduced here by a Man of 
their own Sort, who has made me perfectly rude 
b all my Contemporaries, and won't ſo much as 
luffer me to look upon em. The Perſon I com- 
plain of is the Biſhop of Rocheffer. Yet he allows 
ne (from ſomething he has heard of your Cha- 
acter and that of your Family, as if you were of 
the old Sect of Moraliſts) to write three or four 
ides of Paper to you, and to tell you (what theſe 
ort of People never tell but with Truth, and reli- 


zous Sincerity) that I am, and ever will be, 
Dear SIR, 


Vour's, &c. 


M 4 


276 LETTERS of 


Joice with as well as grieve) I could the better bea 


| Ind T : 
To the fame. | ure in 


times es 


H E ſame reaſon that hindered you writing, Belie\ 
hindered mine, the pleaſing Expectation to ſee vrvant. 
you in Town. Indeed fince the willing Con- 
finement I have lain under here with my Mother 
(whom it is natural and reaſonable I ſhould re4 


your Abſence from London, for I could hardly have Dear 
ſeen you there; and it would not have been quit f Was 
reaſonable to have drawn you to a ſick Room hi ſour: 
ther from the firſt Embraces of your Friends, My dvered 
Mother is now (I thank God) wonderfully recoW&::turns ! 
vered, tho not ſo much as yet to venture out ol A Fe 
her Chamber, yet enough to enjoy a few particuls Wi for {; 
Friends, when they have the good Nature to look ww, an 
upon her. I may recommend to you the Room wine an 
{it in, upon one (and that a favourite) Account, tha vice as 
it is the very warms/t in the Houſe : We and oufangeros 
Fires will equally ſmile upon youu Face. Ther other 
is a Perſian Proverb that ſays, I think very prettily this. 
The Converſation of a Friend brightens the Eyes 
This I take to be a Splendor ſtill more agreeabk 1 
than the Fires you ſo delightſully deſcribe. eafures 
That you may long enjoy your own Fire-ſideſſf one rx 


lum · lac 


. 


in the metaphorical Senſe, that is, all thoſe of youl:;;,. C 
F A who make it pleaſing to fit and ſpend who! Ju” upo! 
Winfry Months together (a far more ration apt you 
Delight, and better felt by an honeſt Heart, tha elo: 
all the glaring Entertainments, numerous Lights ud Evil 
and falſe Splendors, of an Ajembly of empty Head Heart, 
aching Hearts, and falſe Faces), This is my fincerh... . 
Wiſh to you and yours. ; an, en, 
You ſay you propoſe much Pleaſure in ſeeing. - 
ſome few Faces about Town of my Acquaintance ures, in 
Wy reigy 


I gueſs you mean Mrs Howard's and Mrs B/ount 


culs Wl: for fix or ſeven days — But here you have me 


Wow, and that's all I ſhall ſay of it. Since which. 
m we 


look 


, tha 
d ou 
[here 
ttily 
Eyes 


eeabld 


e- ſide 
f you 
whol 
ation 


| than 


ights 
Heads 
ſincer 


ſeeint 


tance 


Mount 


And 
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ind I aſſure you, you ought to take as much Plea- 
ure in their Hearts, if they are what they ſome- 
imes expreſs with regard to you. 


Believe me, dear Sir, to you all a very faithful 


Lervant. 


1 


To the ſame. 
October 10. 
Dear Sir, 
[Vas upon the point of taking a much greater- 
Journey than to Bermudas, even to that undiſ-- 


wered Country, from whoſe Bourn no Traveller 
rturns | 


A Fever carry'd me on the high Galloꝑ towards 


ime an impertinent Lameneſs kept me at home 
wice as long; as if Fate ſhould fay (after the other 


Wianzerous IIlneſs) “ You ſhall neither go into the 


* other World, nor any where you like in 
this.“ Elſe who knows but I had. been. at 
lum · lacy? 
| conſpire in your Sentiments, emulate your 
eaſures, with for your Company. You are all 
if one Heart and one Soul, as was ſaid of the Pri- 
tive Chriſtians. *T'is like the Kingdom. of the 
ut upon Earth; not a wicked Wretch to inter- 
upt you; but a Set of try'd, experienc'd. Friends, 
ad fellow Comforters, who have ſeen Evil Men: 
ad Evil Days, and have, by a.ſuperior Rectitude 
Heart, ſet yourſelves above them, and reap your 
leward. Why will you ever, of your own ac- 
rd, end ſuch. a Millenary Year in Lontlan © 
anſmigrate (if J may fo cal]. it) into other Crea- 
ures, in that Scene. of Folly Militant, when you: 
Wy reign for ever at Hom-lacy in Senſe and Rea- 
M 5 ſou: 
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ſon Triumphant? I appeal to a third Lady ig Hav 
your Family, whom I take to be the moſt Inno- may it 
cent, and the leaſt warp'd by idle Faſhion andi Conter 
Cuſtom, of you all; I appeal to Her, if you ar Plac 
not every Soul of you better People, better Com- Teleſc 
panions, and happier, where you are? I deſire hei ſuch 
Opinion under her Hand in your next Letter, 1M (for w 
mean Miſs Scudamore's ++ — I'm confident if ſhelf Ladies, 
would, or durſt ſpeak her Senſe, and employ that theirs) 
Reaſoning which God has given her, to infuſdi Sehe 
more thoughtfulneſs into you all; thoſe ArgumentgF ul De! 
could not fail to put you to the bluſh, and keep cidenta 
you out of Town, like People ſenſible of your ow If at 
Felicities, I am not without hopes, if She ca reſolve. 
detain a Parliament Man and a Lady of Quality being 
from the World one Winter, that !! may come up ſhould : 
on you with ſuch irreſiſtable Arguments anotheſi much a 
Year,.as may carry you all with me to Bermudas make t 
the Seat of all Earthly Happineſs, and the new 7 know ] 
rujalem of the Righteous. ———— 
Don't talk of the Decay of the Vear, the Seaſon 
good where the People are ſo: Tis the beſt Tim 
of the Year for a Painter; there is more Variety « 
Colours in the Leaves, the Proſpects begin to ope 3 
thro the thinner Woods, over the Vallies; an ham 
thro* the high Canopies of Trees to the hight 1 
Arch of Heaven: The Dews of the Morning im giti, - > 
pearl every Thorn, and ſcatter Diamonds on th e, 
verdant Mantle of the Earth: The Froſts are freſſij 3, ber 
and wholſome : What would ye have? The Moo Reed, 
ſhines too, tho' not ſor Lovers theſe cold Nights Woods « 
but for Aſtronomers. would b 
. Ive Yea tor as te 
4 Now Ducheſs of Beaufort, At that time about twelve of C 
od. : | 
at this time the Rev. Dean Berkeley conceived his Project ® little or! 
Bs gy cr fewer pu por pays the Propagation of the Ch8 . 1 


ſtian Faith, and of Sciences, in America, 


Haß 
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Have ye not Reflecting . * whereby ye 
may innocently magnify her Spots and Blemiſhes ? 
Content yourſelves with them, and do not come to 
Place where your own Eyes become Reflecting 
Teleſcopes, and where thoſe of all others are equal- 
ly ſuch upon their Neighbours. Stay you at leaſt 
(for what I have ſaid before relates only to the 
Ladies, don't imagine I'll write about any Eyes but 
theirs) Stay, I fay, from that idle bufy-looking 
danhedrin, where Wiſdom or No Wiſdom is the Eter- 
nal Debate, not (as it lately was in Ireland) an Ac- 
cidental one. 

If after all, you will deſpiſe good Advice, and 
reſolve to come to London ; here you will find me, 
ding juſt the Things I ſhould not, living where I 
ſhould not, and as worldly, as idle; in a Word, as 
much an Anti-Bermudaniſt as any body. Dear vir, 
make the Ladies know I am their Servant, you 
know I am Your's, &c. 


— 


To the ſame. 
Auguſt 12. 

[ Have been above a Month ſtrolling about Bucking- 

hamhire and Oxfordſhire, from Garden to Gar- 
(en, but ſtill returning to Lord Cobham's with freſn 
atisfaction, I ſhould be ſorry to fee my Lady Scu- 
damore's, till it has had the full Advantage of Lord 
Bathur/?'s Improvements ; and then I will expect 
bmething like the Waters of Ris&ins, and the 
Woods of Oa#ley together, which (without Flattery ) 
would be at leaſt as good as any thing in our World: 
for as to the hanging Gardens of Babylon, the Para- 
: liſe of Cyrus, and the Sharawaggi's of China, I have 
ine or no Idea's of em, but I dare ſay Lord B—# 


* Theke Inftruments were juſt then brought to Perſection. 


M 6 has, 
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has, becauſe they were certainly both very Great, 
and very Wild. I hope Mrs Mary Digby is quite 


tired of his Lordſhip's Extravagant Bergerie ; and 
that ſhe is juſt now fitting, or rather reclining, on 


a Bank, fatigu'd with overmuch Dancing and Sing- 


ing at his unwearied Requeſt and Inſtigation, I 
know your love of Eaſe ſo well, that you might be 
in danger of being too quiet to enjoy Quiet, and too 
pliiloſophical to be a Philoſopher, were it not for the 
Ferment Lord B. will put you into. One of his 
Lordſhip's Maxims is, that a total Abſtinence 


from Intemperance or Buſineſs, is no more Phi- 


ſophy, than a total Compoſition of the Senſes is 
Repoſe; one muſt Feel enough of it's contrary to 
have a Reliſh of either. But after all, let your 
Temper work, and be as ſedate and contemplative 
as you will, I'll engage you ſhall be fit for his 
Lordſhip when you come to Town in the Win- 
ter. Folly will laugh you into all the Cuftoms of 
the Company here; nothing will be able to prevent 


your Converſion to her, but Indiſpoſition, which I} 


hope will be far from you. I am telling the worſt 
that can come of you; for as to Vice, you are 
fafe, but Folly is many an honeſt Man's, nay eve- 
ry good-humour'd Man's Lot: Nay, it is the Sear 
ſoning of Life; and Fools (in one Senſe) are the 
Salt of the Earth; a little is excellent, tho? indeed 
a whole Mouthful is juſtly called the Devil. 
So much for your Diverſions next Winter, and 
for mine, 


Digby has in me a ſincers Servant, or 2 
| | | ja ve, 


I envy you much more at preſent, than 
I ſhall then; for if there be on Earth an Image of 
Paradiſe, it is in ſuch perfe&t Union and Society as} 
you all poſſeſs, I would have my innocent Envies 
and Withes of your State known to you all; which} 
is far better than making you Compliments, for it 


is inward Approbation and Eſteem. My Lord 


cauſe | 
any P 
have h 
ing L. 


Th 


eat, 
uite 
and 
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have, were there any occaſion for me to manifeſt 
it, 


hh. —— 


To the ſame, 


September 10, 1724 
Dear Sir, ; E 


J4 M glad your Travels delighted you, improve 
y 


ou I am fure they could not; you are not fo. 


much a Youth as that, tho' you run about with 
2 King of ſixteen, and (what makes him ſtill more 
a Child) a King of Frenchmen, My own time 
has been more melancholy, ſpent in an attendance 
upon Death, which has ſeized one of our Family, 
my poor old Nurſe. My Mother is ſomething bet- 
ter, though at her advanced Age every Day is a 
Climacteric. There was joined to this an Indiſpo- 
ſition of my own, which I ought to look upon as 
a ſlight one, compared with my Mother's (be- 
cauſe my Life is not of half the Conſequence to 
any Body, that her's is to me). All theſe Incidents 
have hinder'd my more ſpeedy Reply to your oblig- 
ing Letter, 

The Article you enquire of, is of as little concern: 
to me as you defire it ſhould ; namely the railing 
Papers about the Ody//ey. If the Book has Merit, 
(and ſince you like it, it muſt) it will extinguiſh all 
ſuch naſty Scandal, as the Sun puts an end to 
ſtinks meerly by coming out. 

I wiſh I had nothing to trouble me more; an 
honeſt Mind is not in. the power of any diſhoneſt 


one. To break it's Peace, there muſt be ſome- 


Guilt or Conſciouſneſs, which is inconſiſtent with. 
its own Principles. Not but Malice and Inju- 
ſtice have their day, like ſome poor ſhort-lived: 
Vermine, that die. of ſhooting their own Stings. 


Falſboad 
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Falſbood is Folly (ſays Homer,) and Liars and Ca- 


lumniators at laſt hurt none but themſelves, even in. 


this World: In the next, *tis Charity to ſay God 
have Mercy on them! They were the Devil's Vice- 


gerents upon Earth, who is the Father of Lies, 


and I fear has a Right to diſpoſe of his Children, 
I've had an Occaſion to make theſe Reflections of 
late, more juſtly than from any thing that concerns 
my Writings, for it is one that concerns my Mo- 
rals, and (which I ought to be as tender of as my 
own) the good Character of another very innocent 
Perſon, who I'm ſure ſhares your Friendſhip no leſs 
than I do, * ** No Creature has better natural 
Diſpoſitions, or would act more rightly, or reaſon- 
ably, in every Duty, did ſhe act by herſelf, or from 
herſelf: But you know 'tis the Misfortune of that 
Family to be govern'd like a Ship, I mean the 
Head guided by the Tail, and that by every Wind 
that blows in it, ERIE 


— 


To the ſame. 
8 Dec. 28, 1724. 

Dear Sir, 
1 T is now the Seaſon to wiſh you a good End of 
one Year, and a happy Beginning of another : 
but both theſe you know how to make yourſelf, by 
only continuing ſuch a Life as you have been long 
accuſtomed to lead, As for good Works, they are 


things I dare not name, either to thoſe that do | 
them, or thoſe that do them not ; the firſt are too } 
modeſt, and the latter too ſelfiſh, to bear the men- 
tion of what are become either too old-faſhion'd, | 
or too private, to conſtitute any Part of the Vanity | 
However, it 


or Reputation of the preſent Age. 


were to be wiſh'd People would now and then look |} 
upon good Works as they do upon old Wardrobes, | 


patibl, 
of frec 
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Latitu 
fourſct 
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meerly in caſe any of them ſhould by chance come 
into Faſhion again ; as ancient Fardingales revive in 
modern Hoop'd Petticoats (which may be proper- 
ly compar'd to Charities, as they cover a multitude 
of Sins). | | 

They tell me that at—certain antiquated Chari- 
ties, and obſelete Devotions are yet ſubfiſting ; that 
a thing calld Chriſtian Chearfulneſs, (not incom- 
patible with Chri/tmas Pyes and Plum-broth) where- 
of frequent is the mention in old Sermons and Alma- 
nacks, is really kept alive and in Practice: That 
feeding the Hungry, and giving Alms to the Poor, 
do yet make a Part of good Houſe-keeping, in a 
Latitude not more remote from London than 
ſourſcore Miles: and laſtly, that Prayers and 
Roaſt-beef actually make ſome People as happy, as 
a Whore and a Bottle. But here in Town I aſſure 
you, Men, Women, and Children, have done with 
theſe things. Charity not only begins, but ends 
at home. Inſtead of the four Cardinal Virtues, 
now reign four Princely ones; we have cunning 
for Prudence, Rapine for Juſtice, T'ime-ſerving for 
Fortitude, and Luxury for Temperance. What- 
ever you may fancy where you live in a State of 
Ignorance, and ſee nothing but Quiet, Religion, 
and Good Humour; the caſe is juſt as I tell you 
where People underftand the World, and know how 
to live with Credit and Glory. | 

I wiſh th:t Heaven would open the eyes of Men, 
and make 'em ſenſible which of theſe is right: whe- 
ther upon a due Conviction, we are to quit Faction, 
and Gaming, and High-feeding and W horing, and 
take to your Country way ; or you to leave Prayers, 
and Almſgiving, and Reading and Exerciſe, and 
come into our meaſures, I with (I ſay) that this. 


Matter were as clear to all Men, as it is to 


Hour br. &c. 
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T0 EDWARD BLOUNT, E.; 


anuary 21, 1715-6, 
Dear Sir, 7 : 


Wa: intereſſing to you at preſent, as ſome 
Ze circumſtances of the laſt Act of that 


as I doubt not he did all his Acquain- 
tance, that he would marry as ſoon as his Life was 
deſpaired of, Accordingly a few days. before his 
Death he underwent the Ceremony : and joined 


together thoſe two Sacraments,. which wiſe Men 


ſay ſhould be the laſt we receive ; for if you obſerve, 
Matrimony is plac'd after Extreme Unction in 
our Catechiſm, as a kind of Hint of the Order of 
Time in which they are to be taken. 
Man then lay down, fatisfy'd in the Conſcience 
of having; by this one Act, paid his juſt Debts, 


obliged a Woman who (he was told) had Merit, 
and ſhewn an heroic reſentment of the ill uſage of | 


his next Heir. Some hundred pounds which » 


X K N OW of nothing that will be ſo 


eminent Comic Poet, and our Friend, 


I/cherley. He had often told me, 
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had with the Lady, diſcharged thoſe Debts ; a Join- 


ture of four hundred a year made her a Recom- 
pence ; and the nephew he left to comfort him- 
ſelf, as well as he could, with the miſerable Re- 
mains of a mortgaged Eſtate, I ſaw our Friend 
twice after this was done, leſs peeviſh in his Sick- 
neſs than he uſed to be in his Health; neither 
much afraid of dying, nor (which in him had been 
more likely) much aſhamed of marrying. The 
Evening before he expired, he called his young 
Wife to the bed-fide, and earneſtly entreated her 
not to deny him one requeſt, the laſt he ſhould 
make. Upon her Aſſurances of conſenting to it, 
he told her, My Dear, it is only this; that you 
wil never marry an old Man again. I cannot help 
remarking, that Sickneſs which often deſtroys both 
Wit and Wiſdom, yet ſeldom has power to remove 
that Talent which we call Humour. Mr J/ycher- 
ly ſhewed his even in this laſt Compliment, tho 
think his requeſt a little hard; for why ſhould 
be bar her from doubling her Jointure on the ſame 
eaſy Terms. | 

So trivial as theſe Circumſtances are, I ſhould 
not be difpleas'd myſelf to know ſuch Trifles, when 
they concern or characteriſe any eminent Perſon. 
The wiſeſt and wittieſt of Men are ſeldom wiſer 
or wittier than others in theſe ſober Moments. At 
leaſt our Friend ended much in the Character he 
had liv'd in, and Horace's Rule for a Play may as 
well be apply'd to him as a Playwright : | 


ervetur ad imum 


Qualis ab inceptu proceſſerit, & ſibi conſlet. 
J am, &c. 


% - 
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To the ſame. 


February 10, 1715-16, 
Dear Sir, | 
Am juſt return'd from the Country, whither 
Mr * accompanied me, and paſs d a Week 
in the Foreſt, I need not tell you how much a Man 
of his Turn entertain'd me; but I muſt acquaint 
you there is a Vivacity and Gaiety of Diſpoſition al- 
moſt peculiar to him, which make it impoſſible 
to part from him without that Uneaſineſs which ge- 
nerally ſucceeds all our Pleaſures. I have been juſt 
taking a ſolitary Walk by Moon-ſhine, full of k - 
flexions on the tranſitory Nature of all human De- 
lights; and giving my Thoughts a looſe in the 
Contemplation of thoſe Satisfactions which pro- 
bably we may hereafter taſte in the Company of 
ſeparate Spirits, when we ſhall range the Walks a- 
bove, and perhaps gaze on this World at as vaſt a 
Diſtance as we now do on thoſe Worlds, The 
Pleaſures we are to enjoy in that Converfation muſt 
undoubtedly be of a nobler kind, and (not unlikely) 
may proceed from the Diſcoveries each ſhall com- 


municate to another, of God and of Nature : for | 


the Happineſs of Minds can ſurely be nothing but 
Knowledge. 

The higheſt Gratification we receive here from 
Company is Mirth, which at the beſt is but a flut- 
tering unquiet Motion, that beats about the Breaſt for 
a few Moments, and after leaves it void and empty. 


Keeping good Company, even the beſt, is but a 


leſs ſhameful Art of loſing Time. 
What we here call Science and Study, are little 
better. 


apply ourſelves are meer groping in the Dark ; and 


even the Search of our moſt important Concerns in a 
future 


The greater Number of Arts to which we | 
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future Being, is but a needleſs, anxious, and un- 
certain Haſte to be knowing ſooner than we can, 
what, without all this Sollicitude, we ſhall know a 
little later. We are but Curious Impertinents in 
the Caſe of Futurity, Tis not our Buſineſs to be N | 
gueſſing what the State of Souls ſhall be, but to be 
doing what may make our own State happy : We 
cannot be Knowing, but we can be Virtuous, 

If this be my Notion of a great part of that high 
Science, Divinity; you will be ſo civil as to imagine 
lay no mighty ſtreſs upon the reſt. Even of my 
darling Poetry I really make no other Uſe, than 
Horſes of the Bells that gingle about their Ears (tho 
now and then they toſs their Heads as if they were 
proud of *em) only to jogg on a little more merrily, 

Your Obſervations on the narrow Conceptions of 
Mankind in the Point of Friendſhip, confirm me in 
what I was ſo fortunate as at my firſt Knowledge 
of you to hope, and ſince fo amply to experience. 
Let me take ſo much decent Pride and Dignity 
upon me, as to tell you, that but for Opinions like 
theſe, which I diſcover'd in your Mind, I had never 
made the Trial I have done; which has ſucceeded 
ſo much to mine, and I believe not leſs to your 
datisfaction: For if I know you right, your Plea- 
ſure is greater in obliging me, than I can feel on my 
part, till it falls in my Power to oblige you. 

Your Remark, that the Variety of Opinion in 
Politics or Religion is often rather a Gratification 
than Objection to People, who have Senſe enough 
to conſider the beautiful Order of Nature in her Va- 
riations, makes me think you have not conſtrued 
Joannes Secundus wrong, in the Verſe which pre- 
ceeds that which you quote : Bene nota Fides, as I 
take it, does no ways fignify the Roman Catholic 
Religion, though Secundus was of it. I think it 
Was a generous "I hought, and one that flow'd from 


288 LETTERS / 


an exalted Mind, that it was not improbable but 
God might be delighted with the various Methods 
of worſhipping him, which divided the whole World. 
Jam pretty ſure You and I ſhould no more make 
good Inquiſiters to the modern Tyrants in Faith, 
than we could have been qualify'd for Lictors to 
Procruſtes, when he converted refractory Mem- 
bers with the Rack. In a Word, I can only re- 
peat to you what I think I have formerly faid ; 
that I as little fear God will damn a Man who 
has Charity, as I hope that any Prieſt can fave him 
without it. J am, &c, 


— — 


To the ſame. 


Daar Sir, March 20, 1715-16. 
1 Find that a real Concern is not only a Hindrance 
X to Speaking, but to Writing too. The more 
time we give ourſelves to think over one's own, 
or a Friend's Unhappineſs, the more unable we 

row to expreſs the Grief that proceeds from it. 

t is as natural to delay a Letter at ſuch a Sea- 
fon as this, as to retard a melancholy Viſit to a 
Perſon one cannot relieve, One is aſhamed in that 
Circumſtance, to pretend to entertain. People with 
trifling, inſignificant Affectations of Sorrow on the 
one Hand, or unſeafonable and forced Gaieties on 
the other. Tis a kind of Profanation of things 


facred, to treat ſo ſolemn a Matter as a generous 


voluntary Suffering, with Compliments or Heroic 


Gallantries. Such a Mind as your's has no need of 


being ſpirited up into Honour, or like a weak Wo- 
man, praiſed into an Opinion of it's own Virtue. 
"Tis enough to do and ſuffer what we ought ; and 
Men ſhould know, that the noble Power of Suffer- 
ing bravely is as far above that of enterprizing great- 

** 
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b as an unblemiſh'd Conſcience and inflexible 
la Reſolution are above an accidental Flow of Spi- 
tu rits, or a ſudden Tide of Blood. If the whole re- 
th igious Buſineſs of Mankind be included in Reſig- 

nation to our Maker, and Charity to our Fellow- 


to . 

m. Creatures; there are now ſome People who give us 
fe. Opportunity of affording as bright an Example 
d: n practiſing the one, as themſelves have given an 
tho WH famous Inſtance of the Violation of the other. 


Whoever is really brave, has always this Comfort 
when he is oppreſs'd, that he knows himſelf to be 
luperior to thoſe who injure him: For the greateſt 
Power on Earth can no ſooner do him that Injury, 
but the brave Man can make himſelf greater by 
forgiving it. 

If it were generous to ſeek for alleviating Con- 
vations in a Calamity of ſo much Glory, one might 
ky that to be ruin'd thus in the Groſs, with a 
whole People, is but like periſhing in the general 


ID Conflagration, where nothing we can value is left 
behind us. 

Sag Methinks in our preſent Condition, the moſt he- 

yt wie thing we are left capable of doing, is to endea- 

that Nur to lighten each other's Load, and (oppreſt as we 

1 re) to ſuccour ſuch as are yet more oppreſt. If 


dere are too many who cannot be aſſiſted but by 


2 what we cannot give, our Money ; there are yet 
ings ers who may be reliev'd by our Counſel, by our 
rous I Cuntenance, and even by our Chearfulneſs. The 
roic Wlifortunes of private Families, the Miſunder- 


1 of endings of People whom Diſtreſſes make ſuſpici- 
* us, the Coldneſſes of Relations whom Change of 
lelgion may diſ-unite, or the Neceſſities of half- 


* un'd Eſtates render unkind to each other; theſe at 
ffer- alt may be ſoften'd into ſome Degrees, by a ge- 
reat- WM"! well-manag'd Humanity among ourſelves, if 


{ thoſe who have your Principles of Belief, had 4 
ä 0 
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ſo your Senſe and Conduct. But indeed moſt of I fome ! 


'em have given lamentable * Proofs of the con- time tc 
trary ; and *tis to be apprehended that they who make 
want Senſe, are only religious through Weakneſs, [ w 
and good- natur'd thro* Shame, Theſe are narrow- m co. 
minded Creatures that never deal in Eſſentials; their ¶ our Ne 
Faith never looks beyond Ceremonials, nor their I be har 
Charity beyond Relations. As poor as I am, I condem 
would gladly relieve any diſtreſſed, conſcientious] 
French Refugee at this Inſtant ; what muſt my 
Concern then be, when J perceive ſo many AnxieY 
ties now tearing thoſe Hearts, which I have deſired 
a place in; and Clouds of Melancholy riſing on 
thoſe Faces, which I have long look'd upon with Af 


a4 VeneT 


the Miſ 


fection? I begin already to feel both what ſong — A 
apprehend, and what others are yet too ſtupid thy, nex 
apprehend. I grieve with the Old, for ſo many " 
additional Inconveniencies, and Chagrins, mori Nas 
than their ſmall Remain of Life ſeem'd deſtin'd t. Let t 
undergo ; and with the Young, for ſo many of tho\WMprovided 
Gayeties and Pleaſures (the Portion of Youth believe 
which they will by this means be depriv'd other. 
This brings into my Mind one or other of thoſe ¶udoes n 
love beſt, and among them the Widow and Fa; 
therleſs, late of As I am certain no Pe 
ple living had an earlier and truer Senſe of othel 
Misfortunes, or a more generous Reſignation as . Dear 
what might be their own; fo I earneſtly willy [* a Re 
that whatever part they muſt bear, may be rei may p 
der'd as ſupportable to them, as it is in tient Co 
power of any Friend to make it. Title to i 
But I know you have prevented me in thiſW'nhappir 
Thought, as you always will in any thing tha my w 
good, or generous: I find by a Letter of yt that 
Lady's (which I have ſeen) that their Eaſe a en wha 
Tranquillity is part of your Care, I believe ther d Reſe 
This was written in the Year of the Affair of Preſton, 3 likely 


ſor 


— — 
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of Wl fome Fatality in it, that you ſhould always, from 
n. Wl time to time, be doing thoſe particular things that 
ho Wl make me enamour'd of you. ; 
ſs [ write this from Windſor Foreſt, of which I 
w. m come to take my laſt look. We here bid 
cir our Neighbours adieu, much as thoſe who go te | 
ir be hang d do their Fellow-Priſoners, who are | 
il condemn'd to follow them a few Weeks after. I | 
"ous parted from honeſt Mr D with Tender- | 
| 


neſs; and from old Sir William Trumbull as from 
©: venerable Prophet, foretelling with lifted Hands 
the Miſeries to come, from which he is juſt going 
to be remov'd himſelf. 

Perhaps, now I have learnt fo far as 


— Nos Dulcia linguimus arva, 


d toy next Leſſon may be 
nan) f 5 
mor Nos Patriam fugimus 


Let that, and all elſe be as Heaven pleaſes ! I have 
vovided juſt enough to keep me a Man of Honour. 
believe you and I ſhall never be aſham'd of each 
eber. I know I wiſh my Country well; and if it 


zoſe Wiundoes me, it ſhall not make me wiſh it otherwiſe. 
d FA — in 
Pech 1 


Dear Sir, June 22, 1716. 

F a Regard both to public and private Affairs 
may plead a lawful Excuſe in Behalf of a neg- 
ent Correſpondent, I have really a very good 


idle to it. I cannot ſay whether tis a Felicity or 


n ti Inhappineſs, that I am obliged at this time to give 
tha my whole Application to Homer; when with- 
f voie that Employment, my Thoughts muſt turn 

pon what is leſs agreeable, the Violence, Madneſs, 


ad Reſentment, of modern War-makers, which | ſ | 
re likely to prove (to ſome People at leaſt) more | 1 
fatal, ul 
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fatal, than the ſame Qualities in Achilles did to his 
unfortunate Countrymen. 

Tho' the Change of my Scene of Life from 
Windſor Foreſt to the fide of the Thames be one D 
of the grand Æra's of my Days, and may be cal- = 
led a notable Period in ſo inconſiderable a Hiſtory ; Th 

et you can ſcarce imagine any Hero paſling from Ma 
one Stage of Life to another with ſo much Tran-W ſcience 
quillity, ſo eaſy a Tranſition, and fo laudable af you h: 
Behaviour. I am become ſo truly a Citizen of the where 


World (according to Plato's Expreſſion) that I look yo 
with equal Indifference on what J have loſt, and oni ind 1 
what I have gained. The Times and Amuſements pared 1 
paſt are not more like a Dream to me, than thoſe Conſta: 
which are preſent : I lie in a refreſhing kind of in purſ 
Inaction, and have one Comfort at leaſt from Ob imitate 
ſcurity, that the Darkneſs helps me to ſleep th But 
better. I now and then reflect upon the Enjoy you 
ment of my Friends, whom I fancy I remembei Virtue | 
much as ſeparate Spirits do us, at tender Intervals I beg it 
neither interrupting their own Employments, noi deny m 
altogether careleſs of ours; but, in general, conſtant of Servi 
ly withing us well, and hoping to have us one Dai ut me 
in their Company. thoſe fo 
To grow indifferent to the World is to grobe wor 
Philoſophical, or Religious; (whichſoever of thoW Harat, 
Turns we chance to take) and indeed the World i de gooc 
ſuch a thing as one that thinks pretty much, muil{pon th 
either laugh at, or be angry with: But if we laugh If I d. 
at it, they ſay we are proud; and if we are angry ould cl 
with it, they ſay we are ill- natur d. So the molW©vanderir 
politic way is to ſeem always better pleas'd than onde hap; 
can be, greater Admirers, greater Lovers, and W's. 
ſhort greater Fools, than we really are: So ſha I have 
we live comfortably with our Families, quietly witſ*om y 


our Neighbours, favour'd by our Maſters, and har he Tran 


py with our Miſtreſſes. I have filled my Pape 
and ſo adieu. 1 
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To the ſame. 


Sept. 8, 1717. 


Dear Sir, 


| Thiok your leaving England was like a good 
Man's leaving the World, with the bleſſed Con- 
ſcience of having ated well in it: And I hope 
you have received your Reward, in being happy 
where you are. I believe, in the Religious Coun- 
try you now inhabit, you'll be better pleaſed to 
ind I confider you in this light, than if I com- 
pared you to thoſe Greeks and Romans, whoſe 
Conſtancy in ſuffering Pain, and whoſe Reſolution 
in purſuit of a generous End, you would rather 
imitate than boaſt of. 
But I had a melancholy hint the other day, as 
f you were yet a Martyr to the Fatigue your 
Virtue made you undergo on this fide the Water, 
[beg if your Health be reſtored to you, not to 
deny me the Joy of knowing it: Your endavours 
of Service and good Advices to the poor Papiſts, 
yt me in mind of Noa/'s preaching forty years to 
thoſe folks that were to be drowned at laſt. At 
the worſt I heartily wiſh your Ark may find an 
frarat, and the Wife and Family, (the hopes of 
tie good Patriarch) land ſafely after tbe Deluge 
won the Shore of Totneſs. a 
If I durſt mix prophane with ſacred Hiſtory, I 
would chear you with the old Tale of Bratus the 
wandering Trojan, who found on that very Coaſt 
the happy End of his Peregrinations and Adven- 
lures, | 
I have very lately read Feffery of Monmouth (to 
whom your Cornwall-is not a little beholden) in 
ve Tranſlation of a Clergyman in my neighbour- 
hood, 
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hood. The poor Man is highly concerned to vindi. # 
cate 7effery's veracity as an Hiſtorian ; and told 
me he was perfectly aſtoniſhed, we of the Roman 
Communion could doubt of the Legends of his 
Giants, while we believed thoſe of our Saints? | 
Jam forced to make a fair Compoſition with him; 
and by crediting ſome of the wonders of Corinæus 
and Gegmagog, have brought him ſo far already, 1 —- 
that he ſpeaks reſpectfully of St Chrifopher's car- 
tying Chriſt, and the Reſuſcitation of St Nicholas 
Telentine's Chickens. Thus we proceed apace in 
converting each other from all manner of Infi- 
delity. De 
Ajax and Hector are no more compared to Co- TH 
rinæus and Arthur, than the Guelphs and Ghibel- p 
lines were to the Mahbocłs of ever dreadful me- to anf 
mory. This amazing Writer has made me hay thers. 
aſide Homer for a Week, and when I take him up He 
again, I ſhall be very well prepared to tranſlate {MW was et 
with belief and reverence the Speech of Achilles's® him, 2 


Prin 


Horſe. make 
You'll excuſe all this trifling, or any thing elſe deed it 
which prevents. a Sheet full of Compliment : Andi give m 
believe there is nothing more true (even more true Lite, 
than any thing in Zefery is falſe) than that I have the Pic 
conſtant Affection for you, and am, c. Grave: 
= Heh 
P. S. I know you will take part in rejoicing for i a narro 
the Victory of Prince Eugene over the Turks, in the gerous, 
Zeal you bear to the Chriſtian Intereſt, tho your Reſigna 
Couſin of Oxford (with whom I dined yeſterday) the Lo 
ſays, there is no other difference in the Chriſtians of us in 
beating the Turks, or the Turks beating the Chri-WF as your 


ſtians, than whether the Emporor ſhall firſt de- us, I. 
clare War againſt Spain, or Spain declare it again fame tir 


the Emporor. I muſt add another Apothegm of than eve 


the ſame noble Earl ; it was the Saying of a politic fincere J 
| Prince, 


ndi- 

told 
man 
tis 
nts ? 
im; 
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Prince, Time and he would get the better of 
To which Lord Oxferd made 


« any two others.“ 
this Anſwer, 


Time and JI gainſt any two? 
Chance and I gainſt Time and you. 


— 


To the ſame, 
Nov. 27, 1717, 


Dear Sir, 


HE Queſtion you propoſed to me is what at 
preſent I am the moſt unfit Man in the World 
to anſwer, by my Loſs of one of the beſt of Fa- 
thers. | 
He had lived in ſuch a Courſe of Temperance as 
was enough to make the longeſt Life agreeable to 
him, and in ſuch a Courſe of Piety as ſufficed to 
make the moſt ſudden Death ſo alſo. Sudden in- 
deed it was: However, I heartily beg of God bo 
give me ſuch an one, provided I can lead ſuch a 
Life. I leave him to the Mercy of God, and to 
the Piety of Religion that extends beyond the 
Grave: Si qua eft ea cura, &c. | | 
He has left me to the tickliſh Management of 
a narrow Fortune, where every falſe Step is dan- 
My Mother is in that diſpirited State. of 
Reſignation, which is the effect of long Life, and 
the Loſs of what is dear to us. We are really each 
of us in want of a Friend, of ſuch an human Turn 
as yourſelf, to make almoſt any thing defirable: to 
us, I feel your Abſence more than ever, at the 
lame time J can leſs expreſs my Regards to you 
than ever; ahd ſhall make this, which is the moſt 
incere Letter I ever writ to you, the ſhorteſt 
N 2 and 
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and fainteſt perhaps of any you have received, *Tig 
enough if you reflect, that barely to remember any 
Perſon, when one's Mind is taken up with a ſenſible 
Sorrow, is a great degree of Friendſhip, I can ſay 
no more but that I love you, and all that are your's 
and that I wiſh it may be very long before any of 
of your's ſhall feel for you what I now feel for my 
Father. Adieu. 


To the ſame. 


Rentcomb in Gloceſterſpire, Oct. 3, 1721, | 


Dear Sir, 


＋ OUR kind Letter has overtaken me here, | 


for I have been in and about this Country ever 
fince your departure. 


Faces are all upon me. I fear none ſo much as 


Sir Chriſtopher Guiſe, who being in his Shirt, ſeems | 
as ready to combate me, as her own Sir John was | 


to demoliſh Duke Lancaſter. I dare ſay your Lady 


will recollect his Figure. 


Days of her Youth. | 


You deſcribe ſo well your Hermitical State of | 


Life, that none of tke ancient Anchorites could go 
beyond 


I am pleaſed to date this 
from a Place ſo well known to Mrs Blount, where I | 
write as if I were dictated by her Anceſtors, whoſe | 


I looked upon the Man- 
fion, Walls, and Terraces; the Plantations and | 
Slopes, which Nature has made to command a Va- | 
riety of Vallies and riſing Woods; with a Venera | 
tion mixt with a Pleaſure, that repreſented her to 
me in thoſe puerile Amuſements, which engaged 
her ſo many Years ago in this Place: I fancy'd I 
faw her ſober over a Sampler, or gay over a joynted | 
Baby. I dare fay ſhe did one thing more, even in 
thoſe early Times; remember d her Creator in the | 
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beyond you, for a Cave in a Rock, with a fine 
Spring, or any of the Accommodations that befit a 
Solitary, Only I don't remember to have read, 
y of thoſe venerable and holy Perſonages 
took with them a Lady, and begat Sons and 
You muſt modeſtly be content to- be 
accounted a Patriarch. But were you a little 
younger, I ſhould rather rank you with Sir Anadis, 
y be fo romantick, I 
ſhall turn Hermit in good earneſt; for I ſee one 
may go as far as to be poetical, and hope to ſave 
one's Soul at the ſame time. I really with myſelf 
ſomething more, that is, a Prophet; for I wiſh I 
were as Habakktut, to be taken by the Hair of the 
Head, and viſit Daniel in his Den. 
obliging in ſaying, I have now a whole Family upon 
my Hands, to whom to diſcharge the part of a 
Friend: I aſſure you J like 'em all fo well, that I 
will never quit my Hereditary Right to them; you 
have made me your's, and conſequently them mine. 
I till ſee them walking on my Green at Twicken- 
bam, and gratefully remember (not only their green 
Gowns) but the Inſtructions they gave me how to 
ſide down, and trip up the ſteepeſt Slopes of my 


Daughters. 


and his Fellows. 


You are very 


Pray think of me ſometimes, as I ſhall often of 
you ; and knowme for what I am, that is, 


Yours, 


— = — —— 


— — — 
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To the ſame. 


Twickenham, OF. 21. 1721. 


Dear Kir, | 
Y OUR very kind and obliging manner of en- 
quiring aſter me, among the firſt concerns of 
Life, at your Reſuſcitation, ſhould have been fooner 
anſwered and acknowledged. I ſincerely rejoice at 
your recovery from an Illneſs which gave me lets 


it, I ſhould have elſe been ſeriouſly and deeply 


affected, in the thought of your Danger by a Fe- 5 


ver, I think it a fine and a natural Thought, which 
giving an account of the laſt Words of an intimate 
Friend of his: “ Adieu, my Friend! the Pain I 
& feel will ſoon be over, but I grieve for that you 
„are to feel, which is to laſt you for Life,” 

I join with your Family in giving God thanks 
for lending us a worthy Man ſomewhat longer. 
The Comforts you receive from their Attendance, 
put me in mind of what old Fletcher of Saltoune ſaid 
one day to me. Alas, I have nothing to do but 
c to die; Iam a poor Individual; no Creature to 
« with, or to fear for my Life or Death : * Tis the 
© only reaſon I have to repent being a ſingle Man; 
« now I grow old, I am like a Tree without a 


« Prop, and without young Trees of my own 
& ſheading, to grow round me, for Company and 


« Defence.“ 


Pain than it did you, only from my Ignorance of 4 


4 r Kr > * 2 fun 
een 9 ee reer 5 a 
. f tas | J 23. *: da ack 230 A : 


J lately read in a private Letter of Montagne, J | 
' by little ſp 


ines us 


J hope the Gout will ſoon go after the Fever, : 


and all evil Things remove far trom you. 


But pray 


tell me, when will you move towards us? If you B 
had an Interval to get hither, I care not what fixes 


you afterwards, except the Gout. 


Pray come, | 


and ne 
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and never ſtir from us again, Do away your dirty 
Acres, caſt em to dirty People, ſuch as in the Scrip- 


ture Phraſe poſſeſs the Land. Shake off your Earth 


J like the noble Animal in Milton. 


T he tawny Lyon, pawing to get free 

His hinder Parts, he ſprings as broke from Bonds, 
And rampant ſhakes his brinded Main : the Qunce, 
The Lizard, and the Tiger, as the Male 

Riſing, the crumbled Earth above them threw 


In Hillocks 


But I believe Milton never thought, theſe fine 


IJ Verſes of his ſhould be apply'd to a Man ſelling a 
parcel of dirty Acres; though in the main I think 
It may have ſome reſemblance ; for God knows this 
FJ little ſpace of Ground nouriſhes, buries, and con- 
nes us, as that of Eden did thoſe Creatures, till we 
Jan ſhake it looſe, at leaſt in our Affections and De- 


„ 


Believe, dear Sir, I truly love and value you; 


Jet Mrs Blount know that ſhe is in the lift of my 
= Memento Domine's Famulorum Famularumque s, &c. 
My poor Mother is far from well, declining; and 
am watching over her, as we watch an expiring 
f — that even when it looks brighteſt, waſtes 
ol laſteſt, 


lam (as you will fee from the whole Air 
this Letter) not in the gayeſt nor eaſieſt Humour, 
but always with Sincerity, 


Deer 8, 
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To the ſame. | 


Dear Sir, 


Y; O U may truly do me the Juſtice ta think no 

an is more your ſincere well-wiſher than 
myſelf, or more the well-wiſher of your whole | 
Family; with all which, I cannot deny but I have | 
a mixture of Envy to you all, for loving one anc- 
ther ſo well; and for enjoying the ſweets of that 
Liſe, which can only be taſted by People of good | 


will. 


T hey from all Shades the Darkneſs can exclude, 
And from a Deſart baniſh Solitude. 


Torbay is a Paradiſe, and a Storm is but an A- 
If you drink Tea upon 
a Promontory that overhangs the Sea, it is prefer-| 
able to an Aſſembly; and the whiſtling of the Wind 
better Muſic to contented and loving Minds, than 
the Opera to the Spleenful, Ambitious, Diſeaſed, 
Diſtaſted, and Diſtracted Souls, which this World 
aftords; nay, this World aftords no other. Happy | 
they] who are baniſh'd from us: but happier they; 
who can baniſh themſelves; or more properly, ba- 


muſcment to ſuch People. 


niſh the World from them! 


Alas! I live at Twickenham ] 


I take that Period to be very ſublime, and to in- 
clude more than a hundred Sentences that might | 
be writ to expreſs Diſtraction, Hurry, Multiplica. f 
tion of Nothings, and all the fatiguing perpetual} 
You'll won- 


Buſineſs of having no Buſineſs to do. 


der I reckon tranſlating the Ody/zy as * 
f ny 
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But whenever I think ſeriouſly (and of late I have 
met with ſo much Occaſions of thinking ſeriouſly, 
that I begin never to think otherwiſe) I cannot but 
think theſe things very Idle ; as Idle, as if a Beaſt 
of Burden ſhould go on jingling his Bells, without 
bearing any thing valuable about him, or ever ſer- 
ving his Maſter. 


Life's vain Amuſements, amid/t which we dwell; 
Not weigh'd, or underſtood by the grim God of Hell 


Said a Heathen Poet; as he is tranſlated by a 
Chriſtian Biſhop, who has, firſt by his Exhorta- 
tions, and fince by his Example, taught me to- 
think as becomes a reaſonable Creature. But he is 
gone! He carry'd away more Learning than is left 
in this Nation behind him: But he left us more in 
the noble Example of bearing Calamity well. *Tis. 
true, we want Literature very much; but pray 
God we don't want Patience more! if theſe Prece- 
dents are to prevail. 

I remember I promiſed to write to you, as ſoon- 
as I ſhould hear you were got home. You muſt. 
look on this as the firſt Day I've been myſelf, and 
paſs over the mad Interval un-imputed.to me. How 
punctual a Correſpondent I ſhall hence forward be 
able, or not able to be, God knows: But he- 
knows I ſhall ever be a punctual and grateful Friend, 
and all the good Wiſhes of ſuch an one will ever: 
attend. you, 


Ta: 


3 LET T ERS 
To the ſame. 


June 2. 1725, 
Dear Sir, 


Y OU ſhew your ſelf a juſt Man and a Friend 
in thoſe Gueſſes and Suppoſitions you make at 
the poſſible Reaſons of my Silence; every one of 
Which is a true one. As to forgetfulneſs of you or 
your's, J aſſure you, the promiſcuous Converſations 
of the Town ſerve only to put me in mind of better, 
and more quiet, to be had in a Corner of the World 
(undiſturb'd, innocent, ſerene, and ſenſible) with 
ſuch. as you. Let no acceſs of any Diſtruſt make 
you think of me differently in a cloudy Day from 
what you do in the moſt ſunſhiny Weather, Let 
the young Ladies be aſſur'd J make nothing new in 
my Gardens without wiſhing to ſee the Print of 
their Fairy Steps in every Part of em. I have put 
the laſt Hand to my Works of this kind, in happily 
finiſhing the ſubterraneous Way and Grotto; I 
there found a Spring of the cleareſt Water, which 
falls in a perpetual Rill, that ecchoes thro* the Ca- 
vern Day and Night. From the River Thames, you 
ſee thro' my Arch up a Walk of the Wilderneſs to a 
kind of open Temple, wholly compoſed of Shells 
in the Ruſtic Manner; and from that diſtance un- 
der the Temple you look down thro' a floping Arcade 
of Trees, and ſee the Sails on the River paſing ſud- 
denly and vaniſhing, as thro' a perſpective Glafs. 
When you ſhut the Doors of this Grotto, 1t becomes 
on the Inſtant, from a luminous Room, a Camera 
obſcura ; on the Walls of which all tie Objects of 
the River, Hills, Woods, and Boats, are forming a | 
moving Picture in theig viſible Radiations : And 


when you have a Mind to light it up, it affords you 


a very different Scene: It is ſiniſhed with Shells in- : 
terſperſed | 


ra 


nd 


J* give of it. 
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terſpers'd with pieces of Looking-glaſs in angular 
Forms; and in the Cieling is a Star of the ſame 
Material, at which, when a Lamp (of an orbicu- 
lar Figure of thin Alabafter) is hung in the Middle, 
2 thouſand pointed Rays glitter and are reflected 
over the Place. There are connected to this 
Grotto by a narrower Paſlage, two Porches, with 
Niches and Seats; one toward the River, of ſmooth 
Stones, full of Light, and open ; the other toward 


the Arch of Trees, rough with Shells, Flints and 
lron Ore. The Bottom is paved with ſimple Peeble, 
Iss the adjoining Walk up the Wilderneſs to the 
Temple, is to be Cockle-ſhells, in the natural 
I Taſte, agreeing not ill with the little dripping Mur- 
mur, and the aquatic Idea of the whole Place. It 
wants nothing to compleat it but a good Statue 
with an Inſcription, like that beautiful antique one 
J which you know I am fo fond of. 


Hujus Nympha loci, ſacri cuſtodia fontis 

Dormio, dum blande ſentio murmur aque. 
Parce meum, quiſquis tangis cava marmora, ſomnum 

Rumpere, ſeu bibas, ſive lavare, tace. 

(keep 

Nymph of the Grot, theſe ſacred Springs; I 
And to the Murmur of theſe Waters fleep ; 
W hoe'er thou art, ah gently tread the Cave, 


Ah bathe in Silence, or in Silence lave. 


You'll think I have been very poetical in this 


| Deſcription, but it is pretty near the Truth. I 
vich you, were here to bear Teſtimony how little 
It owes to Art, either the Place itſelf, or the Image 


| J am, &C, 
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To the ſame. 
Septemb, 25, 1725, 
Dear Sir, 1 2067 22s 


Should be aſham'd to own the Receipt of a very 

kind Letter from you, two whole Months from 
the Date of this; if 7 were not more aſham'd to 
tell a Lye, or to make an Excuſe, which is worſe 
than a Lye (for being built upon ſome probable 
Circumſtance, it makes uſe of a degree of Truth 
to falſify with: It is a Lye guarded). Your Let- 
ter has been in- my Pocket in conſtant wearing, 


till that, and the Pocket, and the Suit, are worn | 


out ; by which means, I have read 1t forty times, 


and I. find by fo doing, that J have not enough | 
conſider'd and reflected upon many others you have 
oblig'd me with; for true Friendſhip, as they fay | 


of good Writing, will bear reviewing a thouſand | 


times; and ſtill diſcover new Beauties. 


I have had a Fever, a ſhort one, but a violent: 
So it ſhall take up no more of this | 


I am now well. 
Paper, 


I begin now to expect you in Town, to make | 


the Winter to come more tolerable to us both. The 
Summer is a kind of Heaven, when we wander in 
a paradiſaical Scene of Nature among Groves and 
Gardens ; but at this Seaſon, we are like our poor 


firſt Parents, turn'd out of that agreeable, though | 


ſolitary Life, and forc'd to look about for more 
People to help to bear our Labours, to'get into 
warmer Houſes, and hive together in Cities. 

I hope you are long ſince perfectly 


contented Family, ſmiling at Storms, Jaughing at | 


Greatneſs, and merry over a Chritmas-hre, exer- 
® ciſing 


reftor'd,” and 
riſen ſrom your Gout, happy in the Delights of a 


; 


ciſing 
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ciing all the Functions of an old Patriarch in Cha- 
rity and Hoſpitality, I will not tell Mrs B. what 
I think ſhe is doing; for I conclude it is her Opi- 
nion, that he only ought to know it for whom it 
is done; and ſhe will allow herſelf to be far enough 
advanc'd above a fine Lady, not to deſire to ſhine 
before Men. 

Your Daughters perhaps may have ſome other 
T houghts, which.even their Mother muſt excuſe 
them for, becauſe ſhe is a Mother. I will not how- 
ever ſuppoſe thoſe T houghts get the better of their 
Devotions, but rather excite 'em, and aſſiſt the 
Warmth of them; while their Prayer may be, 
that they may raiſe up and breed as irreproachable 
a young Family as their Parents have done. In a 
word, I fancy you all well, eaſy, and happy, juſt 
as I wiſh you; and next to that I wiſh you all 
with me. | 

Next to God, is a good Min: Next in Dignity, 
and next in Value. Minuiſti eum paullo minus ab 
Angelis. If therefore I wiſh well to the good and 
the deſerving, and deſire they only ſhould be my 
Companions and Correſpondents; I muſt very 
ſoon, and very much think of you. I want your 
Company, and your Example. Pray make haſte 
to Town, ſo as not again to leave us: Diſcharge 
the Load of Earth that lies on you, like one of the 
Mountains under which the Poets ſay the Giants 
(that is, the Men of the Earth) are whelmed : Leave 
Earth to the Sons ef Earth; your Converſation is 
in Heaven. Which that it may be accompliſh'd in 
us all, is the Prayer of him who maketh this ſhort 
Sermon, value (to you) Three-pence. Adieu. 
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From 1712 to 1730. 


er Kessels 


77 | Months ago, and told me you were 
then upon the point of taking a Jour. 
ney into Devonſbire That. hinder'd 


— times enquir'd of you, without any Satisfac- 
tion; for fo I call the Knowledge of your Welfare, 
or of any thing that concerns you. I paſs d two 
Months in 92 and ſince my Return haue been 


again very ill. I writ to Lintot in hopes of heating 
of you, but had no Anſwen to that Point. Our 


Friend Mr Cromwell too has been ſilent all this 
Year; I believe he has been diſpleas'd at ſome or 
other of my Freedoms ; which I very innocently 


cake, and moſt with thoſe I think moſt my Friends, 
. But 


| my anſwering you; and.'I have ſince 
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But this I know nothing of; perhaps he may have 
opzn'd to you: And, if I know you right, you 
xe of a Temper to cement Friendſhips, and not to 
üride them. I really much love Mr Cremwell, 
and have a true Affection for yourſelf, which if I 
had any Intereſt in the World, or Power with thoſe 
who have, I ſhould not be long without manifeſt- 
ng to you. I defire you will not, either out of 
Modeſty, or a vicious Difruſ of another's Value 
for you, (thoſe two eternal Foes to Merit) imagine 
that your Letters and Converſation are not always 
welcome to me. There's no Man more intirely 
bnd of good Nature or Ingenuity than myſelf, and 
have ſeen too much of thoſe Qualities in Mr Gay 
o be any thing leſs than his 


binfield, Nov. 1 3, 
1712, moſt affeftionate Friend, 


and real Servant, 


A. Far: 


Dec. 24, 1712. 
Dear SIX, 


I' has been my good Fortune within this month 
paſt, to hear more things that have pleas'd me 
than (I think) almoſt in all my time beſide, But 


en 
nr othing, upon my word has been ſo home-felt a 
1 vatisfaction as the News you tell me of yourſelf : 


and you are not in the leaſt miſtaken, when you 
Y congratulate me upon your own good Succeſs ; for I 


or 
ly hve more People to be happy out of, than 
is, Iny ill-natur'd man can boaſt, I may with Honeſty 


affir m 
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affirm to you, that notwithſtanding the many In- 
conveniencies and Difadvantages they commonly 
talk of in the Res anguſti domi, J have never found 
any other, than the Inability of giving People of 
Merit the only certain Proof of our Value for them, 
in doing 'em ſome real Service. For, after all, if 
we could but think a little, Self. love might make 
us Philoſophers, and convince us, Quantuli indiget 
Natura ! Ourſelves are eaſily provided for; *tis no- 
thing but the Circumſtantials, and the Apparatus or 
Equipage of human Life that coſts ſo much the fur- 
niſhing. 


for his Friends or the Indigent. 


I ſhall fee 
Pleaſure than I could the laſt ; and I hope as much of 


your Time as your Attendance on the Ducheſs will} 
allow you to ſpare to any Friend, will not be thought 


loſt upon one who is as much fo as any Man, I 
mult alſo put you in mind, tho' you are now Secre- 
tary to this Lady, that you are likewiſe Secretary 


to Nine other Ladies, and are to write ſometimesFl 
for them too. He who is ſorc'd to live whollyB 
upon thoſe Ladies Favours, is indeed in as pre- 


carious a Condition as any He who does what 
Chaucer ſays 


Leiſure, and away. 


Jam 


Yaur, &c. 


D ear © 


Only what a luxurious Man wants forf 
Horſes and Foot-men, a good-natur'd Man wants 


you this Winter with much greater] 


for Suſtenance; but they are very ö 
agreeable Companions, like other Ladies, when a} 
Man only paſſes a Night or fo with them at his! 
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Aug. 23, 1713. 
Dear Sir, 


US T as I receiv'd your's, I was ſet down to 

write to you with ſome Shame that I had ſo long 
deferr'd it. But I can hardly repent m Neglect, 
when it gives me the Knowledge how little you 
inſiſt upon Ceremony, and how much a greater Share 
in your Memory I have than J deſerve. I have been 
near a Week in London, where I am like to re- 
main, till I become, by Mr 7 5s help, Ele- 
gans Formarum Spefator. I begin to diſcover Beau- 
ties that were till now imperceptible to me. Every 
Corner of an Eye, or Turn of a Noſe or Ear, the 
ſmalleſt Degree of Light or Shade on a Cheek, or 
in a Dimple, have Charms to diſtract me. I no 
longer look upon Lord Plauſible as ridiculous, for 
admiring a Lady's fine Tip of an Ear, and pretty 
Elbow (as the Plaim-dealer has it), but am in fome 
Danger even from the Ugly and Diſagreeable, fince 
they may have their retir'd Beauties, in one T rait 
or other about em. You may gueſs in how uneaſy a 
State Jam, whenevery Day the Performances of others 
appear more beautiful and excellent, and my own 
more deſpicable. I have thrown away three Dr 
Swifts, each of which was once my Vanity ; two 
Lady Bridgewaters, a Ducheſs of Montague, beſides 
half a dozen Earls, and one Knight of the Garter. 
I have crucify'd Chriſt over again in Effigy, and 
made a Madona as old as her Mother St Anne. Nay, 
what is yet more miraculous, I have rivall'd St Lute 
himſelf in Painting, and as *tis ſaid an Angel came 
and finiſh'd his Piece, ſo you would ſware a Devil put 
the laſt hand to mine, *tis ſo begrim'd and ſmutted. 
However, I comfort myſelf with a Chriſtian Re- 


fiection, that I have not broken the Command- 
ment 
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ment, for my Pictures are not the Likeneſs of any 
thing in Heaven above, or in Earth below, or in 
the Waters under the Earth, Neither will any 
body adore or worſhip them, except the Indians 
ſhould have a Sight of em, who, they tell us, 
worſhip certain Pagods, or Idols, purely for their 
Uglineſs. | | 

I am very much recreated and refreſhed with the 
News of the Advancement of the Fan, which [ 
doubt not will delight the Eye and Senſe of the Fair, 
as long as that agreeable Machine ſhall play in the 
Hands of Poſterity. I am glad your Far is mount- 
ed ſo ſoon, but I would have you varnith and glaze 
it at your Leiſure, and poliſh the Sticks as much as 
you can, You may then cauſe it to be born in the 


Hands of both Sexes, no leſs in Britain, than it 


is in China; where it is ordinary for a Mandarine 
to fan himſelf cool after a Debate, and a Stateſman 
to hide his Face with it when he tells a grave 
Lye. | 
Jam, &c. 


May 4, Binficld, 1714. 

Dear Gx, 
IN CE by your Letter we find you can be 
content to breathe in Smoak, to walk in Crouds, 
and divert yourſelf with Noiſe, nay, and to make 
fine Pictures of this way of Life, we ſhould give 
you up as one abandon'd to a wrong Choice of 
Pleaſures, We have, however, ſo much Compaſ- 
ſion on you, as to think of inviting you to us, 
where your Taſte ſor Books, Friendſhip, and Eaſe, 
may be indulg'd. But if you do not come, pray 


tkeave to tempt us with your Deſcription of the 


Court; for indeed Humanity is frail, and we can- 
not 


not but 
we hav 
point, 
mother 
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ny WF nt but remember ſome particular Honours which 
in ve have enjoy'd in Converſation ; bate us this one 
ny WW Point, and we ſtand you, {till untir'd with one 
as i mother, and freſh to the Pleaſures of the Country. 
us, Wt you wou'd have any News from us, know that 
cir ve are well at preſent : This I am ſure wou'd have 

been allow'd by you as News from either of us a 
the Fortnight ago. In return to this, ſend us every 
| | Wing you imagine diverting, and pray forget not my 
ane Commiſſions. Give my Reſpects to the Dean, 
M Dr Arbuthnot, Mr Ford, and the Provoſt. Dear 
nte 


Gay, adieu. 
aze 
a8 
the 
| it | 
ine 
zan 
ave 


Your affettionate Friend, 
humble Servant, 


Tro. PARNELL.. 


* — * —_ 


Dear Mr G a v, 


BOVE all other News, fend us the beſt, that 

of your good Health, if you enjoy it; which 
Mr Harcourt made us very much fear. If you 
have any Deſign either to amend your Health, or 
jour Life, I know no better Expedient than to 
tome hither, where you ſhould not want room 
tough I lay myſelf in a Truckle-bed under the 
Doctor. You might here converſe with the old 
of Meret, be initiated into all their Cuſtoms, and 
aſ- Warn their Prayers by heart as we have done: The 
us, Mboctor, laſt Sunday, intending to ſay an Our Fa- 
ſe, Nen, was got half way in Chry/ſes' Prayer to Apollo. 
ay he ill Effects of Contention and ſquabbling, fo 
he F'rely deſcrib'd in the firſt Iliad, make Dr Par- 


n- FF: and myſelf continue in the moſt exemplary 
ot 5 Union 


. —— _W 
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Union in every thing. We deſerve to be worſhipp'd 
by all the poor, divided, factious, intereſted Poets 
of this World. 

As we riſe in our Speculations daily, we are 
grown ſo grave, that we have not condeſcended to 
laugh at any of the idle things about us this Week : 
I have contracted a Severity of Aſpect from deep 


— 2 


Meditation on high Subjects, equal to the formidable 


Front of black-brow'd Jupiter, and become an 


awful Nod as well, when J aſſent to ſome grave 


and weighty Propoſition of the Doctor, or inforce af 
oem of 


Criticiſm of my own. Ina word, Y——g himfe 
has not acquir'd more Tragic Majeſty in his Aſpect 
by reading his own Verſes, than I by F{c-er's, 


In this State, I cannot conſent to your Publica- 
tion of that ludicrous trifling Burleſque you wiitef 
Dr Parnelle alſo joins in my Opinion,thath 


about. 
it will by no means be well to print it. | 


Pray give (with the utmoſt Fidelity and Efteem)ſ 
my hearty Service to the Dean, Dr Arbuthnot,þ 
Let them alſof 
know at Button's that I am mindful of them. I8 


Mr Ford, and to Mr Forteſcue. 


am, divine Bucoliaſt ! 
Thy loving Countryman. 


— — 


E „ 


OR. 21. 
Dear Sir, 


1 HAVE been perpetually troubled with Sicknels 

of late, which has made me ſo melancholy, that 
the Immortality of the Soul has been my conſtant 
Speculation, as the Mortality of my Body my 
conſtant Plague. In good Earneſt, Seneca is no- 


thing to a Fit of IIlneſs. 


Dr Parnelle will honour Torſon's Miſcellany 
with ſome very beautiful Copies, at my Requeſt. Hey 
: Sy enters 
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enters heartily into our Deſign ; I only fear his Stay 
in Town may chance to be but ſhort. Dr Swift 
much approves what I propos'd, even to the very 
Title, which I deſign ſhall be, The Norte of the 
Unlcarned, publiſh'd monthly, in which whatever 
Book appears that deſerves Praiſe, ſhall be deprecia- 
ted ironically, and in the ſame manner that modern 
Critics take to undervalue Works of Value, and to 
commend the high Productions of Grub/treet. 

[ ſhall go into the Country about a month hence, 
Ind ſhall then deſire to take along with me your 
Poem of the Tan, to conſider it at full Leiſure. I 
m deeply engag'd in Poetry, the Particulars where- 
of ſhall be deferr'd till we meet. 

lam very deſirous of ſeeing Mr Forteſcue when 
Je comes to Town, before his Journey; if you 
Jan any way acquaint him of my Deſire, I believe 
iis good Nature will contrive a way for our meet- 
ming. I am ever, with all Sincerity, dear, Sir, 


Your, &c. 


— 


1 Sept, 23, 1714. 
5 Dear Mr GA x, 
Wcome to your native Soil | welcome to your 
Friends | thrice welcome to me!] whether re- 
urn'd in Glory, bleſt with Court-Intereſt, the 
neſWlLove and Familiarity of the Great, and fill'd with 
thatWzrecable Hopes; or melancholy with Dejection, 
tantMecontemplative of the Changes of Fortune, and doubt- 
myM'! for the future: Whether return'd a triumphant 
no- big, or a deſponding Tory, equally All Hail! 
qually belov'd and welcome to me! If happy, I 
lany m to ſhare in your Elevation; if unhappy, you 
HeWiave ſtill a warm Corner in my Heart, and a Re- 
1terss treat 
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treat at Binfield in the worſt of Times at your Ser- 
vice, If you are a Tory, or thought fo by any 
Man, I know it can proceed from nothing but your 


dies, W 
Haſt tl 
taſted t. 


Gratitude to a few People, who endeavour'd toff thy Iffu 
ſerve you, and whoſe Politics were never your Con- Dutch C 
cern, If you are a Vhig, as I rather hope, and as thcir So 
I think your Principles and mine (as Brother Poets) ::/i:4a*; 
had ever a Biaſs to the Side of Liberty, I know you of Brita 
will be an honeſt Man and an inoffenſive one, of our N 
Upon the whole, I know you are incapable of being Philips, 
ſo much of either Party as to be good for nothing. ſerted, ye 
Therefore once more, whatever you are, or in d. 
whatever State you are, All Hail! ſince you 

One or two of our old Friends complain'd, they {if you at 
had heard nothing from you ſince the 2ueer'sff rour con 
Death; I told 'em, no Man living lov'd Mr Cn the \ 
better than I, yet I had not once written to him ſhall ſupp 
in all his Voyage. This I thought a convincing directed 
Proof, how truly one may be a Friend to another is in an i 


without telling him ſo every Month. But they Pardon 
had Reaſons too themſelves to alledge in your ExW tical way 
cuſe, as Men who really value one another wil Prince, © 
never want ſuch as make their Friends and them be with 
ſelves eaſy. The late univerſal Concern in Publiq i ſhall neve 
Affairs, threw us all into a hurry of Spirits; even in the ma 
I, who am more a Philoſopher than to expect anyMz!l amour 
thing from any Reign, was born away with the Curerer, 
rent, and full of the Expectation of the Succeſſor 

During your Journies I knew not whither to aim 4 

Letter after you, that was a ſort of ſhooting flying 

add to this the Demand Homer had upon me, tq; | 
write fifty Verſes a Day, beſides learned Notes, al $ 
which are at a Concluſion for this Year. Rejoicq; 
with me, O my Friend, that my Labour is over # 


Dear 8. 


ceme and make merry with me in much Feaſting AM ex 
for I to thee, and thou to me. We will fee | to Mr 7 
among, the Lilies. By the Lilies, I mean the La uf and I 
dies 3 

| ; 
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dies, with whom J hope you have fed to Satiety .: 
Haſt thou paſted thro' many Countries, and not 
taſted the Delights thereof? Haſt thou not left to 
hy Iſſue in divers Lands, that German Gays and 
Dutch Gays may ariſe, to write Paſtorals, and ſing 
their Songs in ſtrange Countries? Are not the Blou+ 
zclinda*s of the Hague as charming as the Roſalinda's 
of Britain? Or have the two great Paſtoral Poets 
of our Nation renounced Love at the fame time ? For 
Philips, Immortal Philips, Hanover Philips, hath de- 
ferted, yea, and in a ruſtic manner, kicked his Roſa- 
inda.— Dr Parnelle and J have been inſeparable ever 
ſince you went. We are now at the Bath, where 
if you are not, as I heartily hope, better engag d) 
J jour coming would be the greateſt Pleaſure to us 
In the World. Talk not of Expences : Homer 
J {hall ſupport his Children. I beg a Line from you 
directed to the Poſt-houſe in Bath. Poor Parnelle 
Js in an ill State of Health. 

Pardon me if I add a word of Advice in the poe- 
J tical way. Write ſomething on the King, or 


il Prince, or Princeſs. On whatſoever Foot you may 


Ide with the Court, this can do no Harm—— I 
J hall never know where to end, and am confounded 
In the many things I have to ay to you, tho' they 
al amount but to this, that I am entirely, as 
Never, 


Your, &c. 


| Londen, Nou. 8, 1718. 
| Dear Sir, f 
i * M extremely glad to find by a Letter of your's 
to Mr Ferteſcue, that you have receiv'd one from 


Ine; and I'beg you to keep, as the greateſt of Curio- 


I ſities, 
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ſities, that Letter of mine which you receiv'd am 
I never writ. 

But the truth is, that we were made here to 
expect you in a ſhort time, that I was upon the 
Ramble moſt part of the Summer, and have con- 
cluded the Seaſon in Grief, for the Death of my 
poor Father. 

I ſhall not enter into a Detail of my Concerns 
and Troubles, for two Reaſons ; becauſe I am real- 
ly afflicted and need no Airs of Grief, and becauſe 
they are not the Concerns and Troubles of any but 
myſelf. But I think you (without too great a Com- 
pliment) enough my Friend, to be pleas'd to know 


he died eaſily, without a Groan, or the Sickneſs of | 


two Minutes; in a word, as ſilently and peacefully 
as he liv'd. 


Sic mihi contingat vivere, ficque mori] 
I am not in the Humour to fay gay Things, nor 


nor in the Aﬀectation of avoiding them. I can't 
pretend to entertain either Mr Pulteney or you, as 


you have done both my Lord Burlington and me, 
by your Letter to Mr Lowndes. I am only ſorry M 
Te all the 
Pentlemer 


you have no greater Quarrel to Mr Lowndes, and 
wiſh you paid ſome hundreds a Year to the Land- 
tax. That Gentleman is lately become an inoffen- 
ſive Perſon to me too ; ſo that we may join heartily 
in our Addreſſes to him, and (like true Patriots) 
rejoice in all that Good done to the Nation and Go- 
vernment, to which we contribute nothing ourſelves. 
I ſhould not forget to acknowledge your Letter ſent 
from Aix; you told me then, that Writing was not 
good with the Waters, and J find, ſince you are of my 
Opinion, that *tis as bad without the Waters. But 
J fancy, it is not writing but thinking, that is ſo bad 
withtheWaters and then you might write withoutany 
manner 
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manner of Prejudice, if you writ like our Brother 
Poets of theſe — 

l I have no Stor to tell that is worth your hear- 
ing: You know 7 am no Man of Intrigue; but the 
Ducheſs of Hamilton has one which ſhe ſays is worth 
my hearing, that relates to Mr Pulteney and your- 
elf; and which the promiſes, if you won't tell me, 
" Wi the will, Her Grace has won in a Raffle a ve 
fine T weezercaſe ; at the Sight of which my T wee- 
zercaſe, and all other T weezercaſes on the Globe, 
hide their diminiſb d Heads. 

That Ducheſs, Lord Warwick, Lord Stanhope, 
Mrs Bellenden, Mrs Lepell, and I can't tell who 
elſe, had your Letters. Dr Arbuthnot and 1 expect 
to be treated like Friends, I would ſend my Services 
to Mr Pulteney, but that he is out of Favour at 
Court; and make ſome Compliment to Mrs Pulte: 
ney, if the were not a Whig. My Lord Burlington 
tells me ſhe has as much outſhin'd all the French 
pn as ſhe did the Engl/h before: I am ſorry 
br it, becauſe it will be detrimental to our holy 
Religion, if heretical Women ſhould eclipſe thoſe 
uns and orthodox Beauties, in whoſe Eyes alone 
nd e all the Hopes we can have, of gaining ſuch fine 
qd. Mvcntlemen as you to our Church. 


&7 our, &c. 
l wiſh you Joy of the Birth of the young Prince, 


ecauſe he is the leu Prince we have, from whom 


ou have had no Expectations, and no Diſappoint- 
tents, 


IE - 8 2 A = XII reer * 
—— 2 


* Dear Sir, 


bad Think it obliging in you to defire an 1 of 
any my Health. The truth is, I have never been 
ner a worſe State in my 1505 and find whatever I 

have 
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have try'd as a Remedy, fo ineffectual, that T give 
myſelf entirely over. I wiſh your Health may be 
_ ſet perfectly right by the Waters, and be aſſur'd ] 
not only wiſh that, and every thing elſe for you, 
as common Friends wiſh, but with a Zeal not uſual 
among thoſe we call ſo. I am always glad to hear 
often from you ; always glad to fee you, whatever 
Accidents or Amuſements have interven'd to make 
me do either leſs than uſual. I not only frequently 
think of you, but conſtantly do my beft to make 
others do it, by mentioning you to all your Acquain- 
tance. I defire you to do the ſame for me to thoſe 
you are now with : Do me what you think Juſtice 
in regard to thoſe who are-my Friends; and if 
there are any, whom I have unwillmgly deſery'd 
fo little of, as to be my Enemies, I don't deſire 
you to forfeit their Opinion or your own Judgment 
in any caſe. Let Time convince thofe who know 
me not, that I am an inoffenſive Perſon ; tho! (to 
fay truth) I don't care how little I am indebted to 
Time, for the World is hardly worth living in, at 
leaſt to one that is never to have Health a Week to 
gether. I have been made to expect Dr Arbuthno 
in'Town this Fortnight, or elſe I had written tc 
him. If he, by never writing to me, ſeems to for 
get me, I conſider I do the ſame ſeemingly to him 
and yet I don't believe he has a more ſincere Friend 
in the World than I am; therefore I will think 
him mine. I am his, Mr Congreve's, and 


Your, &c. 


— 


« N 1 — 


London, Sept, 11, 172% 
Dear Gay, 


Thank you for remembring me. I would « 
my beſt to forget myſelf, but that I find you 
Idea is ſo cloſely connected to me that 1 mult fo 
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get both together, or neither. I'm ſorry I could 
not have a Glympſe either of you, or of the Sun, 
(your Father) before you went for Bath. But now 
it pleaſes me to ſee him, and hear of you. Pray 
put Mr Congreve in mind, that he has one on this 
ſide of the World who loves him; and that there 
are more Men and Women in the Univerſe, than 
Mr Gay and my Lady Ducheſs of AH. There are 
Ladies in and about Richmond that pretend to value 
him and yourſelf ; and one of em at leaſt may be 
thought to do it without Affectation, namely Mrs 
Howard. As for Mrs Blounts (whom you mercifully 
make mention of) they are gone, or going to Suſſex. 
I hope Mrs Pulteney is the better for the Bath, tho' I 
have little Charity and few good Wiſhes for the 


Ladies, the Deſtroyers of their beſt Friends the 


Men. Pray tell her, ſhe has forgot the firſt Com- 
miſſion I ever troubled her with, and therefore it 
ſhall be the laſt (the very thing I fear ſhe deſires). 
Dr Arbuthnot is a ſtrange Creature; he goes out of 
Town, and leaves his Baſtards at other Folks 
Doors. I have long been ſo far miſtaken in him as 
ro think him a Man of Morals as well as of Poli- 
tics: Pray let him know I made a very unfaſhiona- 
ble Enquiry tother day of the Welfare of his Wife 
and Family: Things that (I preſume) are below 
the Conſideration of a Wit, and an Ombre-player. 
They are in perfect Health. 'Tho' Mrs A——s 
Navel has been burnt, I hope the Doctor's own 
Belly is in abſolute Eaſe and Contentment. Now 
I ſpeak of thoſe Regions about the Abdomen, pray, 
dear Gay, conſult with him and Dr Cheyne to what 
exact pitch your's may be ſufter'd to ſwell, not to 
outgrow theirs, who are, yet, your Betters. Pray 


tell Dr Arbuthnot, that even Pigeon-pyes, and Hogs- 


puddings are thought dangerous by our Governours ; 
for thoſe that have been ſent to the Biſhop of Roche- 
Q 2 fer, 
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feer, are open'd and prophanely pry'd into at the 
Tower : *T'is the firſt time dead Pigeons have been 
ſuſpected of carrying Intelligence. To be ſerious, 
vou, and Mr Congreve (nay and the Doctor, if he 
has not dined) will be ſenſible of my Concern and 
Surprize at the Commitment of that Gentleman, 
whoſe Welfare is as much my Concern as any 
Friend's I have. I think myſelf a moſt unfortunate 
Wretch ; I no ſooner love, and, upon Knowledge, 
fix my Eſteem to any Man ; but he either dies, like 
Mr Craggs, or is ſent to Impriſonment, like the 
Biſhop. God ſend him as well as I wiſh him, 
manifeſt him to be as innocent as I believe him, and 
make all his Enemies know him as well as I do, 
that they may love him and think of him as well | 
If you apprehend this Period to be of any Dan- 
ger in being addreſs'd to you; tell Mr Congreve, or 
the Doctor, it is writ to them. 7 am 


Your, &c. 


July 13, 1723. 
Dear Sir, 


WAs very much pleas'd, not to ſay oblig'd, by 
your kind Letter, which ſufficiently warm'd my 
Heart to have anſwer'd it ſooner, had I not been de- 
ceiv'd (a way one often is deceiv'd) by hearkening 
to Women; who told me that both Lady Burlington 


and your ſelf were immediately to return from Tun- 


bridge, and that my Lord was gone to bring you 
back. The World furniſhes us with too many Ex- 
amples of what you complain of in your's, and I aſ- 
ſure you, none of them touch and grieve me ſo 
much as what relates to you. I think your Senti- 
ments upon it are the very ſame I ſhould entertain: 
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wiſh thoſe we call Great Men had the ſame No- 
tions, but they are the moſt little Creatures in 
the world; and the moſt intereſted, in all but one 
Point; which is, that they want Judgment to know 
their greateſt Intereſt, to encourage and chufe honeſt 
Men for their Friends. 

J have not once ſeen the Perſon you complain of, 
whom I have of late thought to be, as the Apoſtle 
admoniſheth, one Fleſb with his Wife. 

Pray make my ſincere Compliments to Lord 
Burlington, whom I have long known to have more 
mind to be a good and honourable Man, than almoſt 
any one of his rank. 


I have not forgot your's to Lord Bolingbroke, 


(tho? I hope to have ſpeedily a fuller Opportunity) 
he returns for Flanders and France next Month. 

Mrs Howard has writ you ſomething or other in 
a Letter which ſhe ſays ſhe repents. She has as 
much Good-nature as if ſhe had never ſeen any 
Ill-nature, and had been bred among Eambs and 
Turtle-doves, inſtead of Princes and Court-Ladies. 

By the end of this Week, Forteſcue will paſs a 
few Days with me. We ſhall remember you in our 
Potations, and wiſh you a Fiſher with us, on my 
Glaſs-plat. In the mean time we wiſh you Succeſs 
as a Fiſher of Women, at the Wells, a Rejoycer of 
the Comfortleſs and Widow, an Impregnator of 
the Barren, and a Playfellow of the Maiden. 


J am, 


Nour, &c. 


— 


Dear Sir, 


I Faithfully aſſure you, in the midſt of that melan- 
choly with which I have been fo long encom- 
paſſed, in an hourly Expectation almoſt of my 
O 3 Mother's 


— — 
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Mother's death; there was no Circumſtance that 
render'd it more inſupportable to me, than that I 
could not leave her to ſee you. Your own preſent 
Eſcape from ſo imminent Danger, Ipray God may 
prove leſs precarious than my poor Mother's can be; 
whoſe Life at her age can at beſt be but a ſhort Re- 
prieve, or a longer Dying. But I fear, even that 
is more than God will pleaſe to grant me; for, theſe 
two days pait, her moſt dangerous Symptoms are 
returned upen her; and unleſs there be a ſudden 
change, I muſt in a few Days, if not in a few Hours, 
be depriv'd of her. In the afflicting Proſpect before 
me, I know nothing that can fo much alleviate it 
as the View now given me (Heaven grant it may 
encreaſe!) of your Recovery. In the ſincerity of 
my Heart, I am exceſſively concern'd, not to be 
able to pay you, dear Gay, any part of the Debt I 
very gratefully remember I owe you, on a like fad 
Occaſion, when you was here comforting me in 
her laſt great Illneſs. May your Health augment as 
faſt as I fear it pleaſes God her's muſt decline: I be- 
lieve that would be very faſt — may the Life that 
is added to you be paſſed in good Fortune and T ran- 
quillity, rather of your own giving to your ſelf, 
than from any Expectations or Truſt in others.— 
May you and I live together, without wiſhing more 
Felicity or Acquiſitions than Friendſhip can give and 
receive without Obligations to Greatneſs — God 
keep you, and three or four more of thoſe I have 
known as long, that T may have ſomething worth 
the ſurviving my Mother. Adieu, dear Gay, and 
helieve me (while you live, and while I live) 


Jeu, SC. 
As I told you in my laft Letter, I repeat it 


n this: Do not think of writing to me. The 
| Doctor, 
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Doctor, Mrs Howard, and Mrs Blount give me 
daily Accounts of you. 


2 


2 _ Ne. „ _— LM... MM * r — 


| Sunday Night. 
Dear Sir, 


TRULY rejoyc'd to fee your Hand-writing, 

tho” I fear'd the Trouble it might give you. 1 
wiſh I had not known that you are {till ſo exceſſively 
weak, Every day for a week paſt I had hopes of 
being able in a day or two more to ſee you. But 
my poor Mother advances: not at all, gains no 
Strength, and ſeems but upon the whole to wait for 
the next cold Day to throw her into a Diarrhcea that 
muſt, if it return, carry her off. This being daily 
to be fear'd, makes me not dare to go a Day from 
her, leſt that ſhould prove to be her laſt. God ſend 
you a ſpeedy Recovery, and ſuch a total one as at 
your time of Life may be expected. You need not 
call the few Words I writ to you either kind, or 
good; that was, and is, nothing. But whatever I 
have in my Nature of Kindneſs, I really have for 
you, and whatever Good I could do, I wou'd among 
the very firſt be glad to do to you. In your Cir- | 
cumſtance the old Reman farewel is proper. Vive i | 


4 
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I ſend you a very kind Letter of Mr Digby, 'l 
between whom and me two Letters have paſs'd l 
concerning you, ö 
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Dear Gay, 


N O words can tell you the great Concern I feel 

for you; J aſſure you it was not, and is not, 
leſſen'd, by the immediate Apprehenſion I have now 
every day lain under of loſing my Mother. Be aſ- 
ſur'd, no Duty leſs than that, ſhould have kept me 


one day from attending your Condition : I would 


come and take a Room by you at Hamp/tead, to be 
with you daily, were ſhe not ſtill in danger of Death. 
I have conſtantly had particular Accounts of you 


from the Dector, which have not ceas'd to alarm 


me yet. God preſerve your Life, and reſtore your 
Health. I really beg it for my own ſake, for I feel 
I love you more than I thought, in Health, tho' I 


always lov'd you a great deal. If I am fo unfortu- 


nate as to bury my poor Mother, and yet have the 
good Fortune to have my Prayers heard for you, I 
hope we may live moſt of our remaining days to- 


gether, If, as I believe, the Air of a better Clime, 


as the Southern Part of France, may be thought 
uſeful for your Recovery, thither I would go with 
you infallibly ; and it is very probable we might get 
the Dean with us, who is in that abandon'd ſtate 
already in which I ſhall ſhortly be, as to other Cares 


and Duties. Dear Gay, be as chearful as your Suf- 


ferings will permit: God is a better Friend than a 
Court: Even any honeſt Man is a better. I pro- 
miſe you my entire Friendſhip in all Events, hear- 
tily praying for your Recoyery, 


Hur, &c. 


Do not write, if you are ever ſo able; The 
Doctor tells me all. 


De ar 
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Dear Sir, 


AM glad to hear of the progreſs of your Reco- 

very, and the oftner [I hear it the better, when it 
becomes eaſy to you to give it me. I fo well re- 
member the Conſolation you were tome in my Mo- 
ther's former Illneſs, that it doubles my Concern at 
this Time not to be able to be with you, or you able 
to be with me. Had ] loſt her, I wou'd have been 
no where elſe but with you during your confinement. 
I have now paſt five Weeks without once going from 
home, and without any company but for three or 
four of the Days. Friends rarely ſtretch their kind- 
neſs ſo far as ten Miles. My Lord Bolingbroke and 
Mr Bethel have not forgotten to viſit me: The reſt 
except Mrs: Blount once) were contented to fend 
meſſages. I never paſs'd ſo melancholy a Time, 
and now Mr Congreve's death touches me nearly. 
It is twenty Years that I have known him. Every 
Year carries away ſomething dear with it, till we- 
out-live all Tenderneſſes, and become wretched In- 
dividuals again as we begun. Adieu! This is my 
Birth-day, and this is my Reflection upon it. 


IWith added Days if Life give nothing neu, 
But, like a Sieve, let ev' ry Pleaſure thro ; 
Some Foy /till liſt, as each vain-Year runs ver, 
And all we gain, ſome ſad Reflection mare ! 
ls this a Birth-day ? — Tis, alas ] too clear, 
Tit but the Funeral of the former Year. 


Jam, 
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Twick'nam, Fuly 21, 

Dear Gay, 
* OU have the ſame ſhare in my memory 

that good things generally have; I always 
know (whenever I reflet) that you ſhould be 
in my mind; only I reflect too ſeldom. Howe- 
ver, you ought to allow me the Indulgence I al- 
low all my Friends, (and if I did not, They 
would take it) in conſideration that they have other 
avocations ; which may prevent the Progfs of their 
remembring me, tho? they preſerve for me all their 
Friendſhip, and Good-will which I deſerve from 
them, In like manner I expect from you, that 
my palt life of twenty years may be ſet againſt 
the omiſſion of (perhaps) one month: And if you 
complain of this to any other, *tis you are in the 
ſpleen, and not I in the wrong. If you think 
this letter ſplenatick, conſider J have juſt receriv'd 
the News of the death of a Friend, whom I 
eſteem'd almoſt as many years as you; poor 
Fenton He died at Eaftham/tead, of Indolence 


and Inactivity ; let it not be your Fate, but uſe Exer- | 


ciſe. I hope the Ducheſs will take care of you in 
this reſpect, and either make you gallop after her, 
or teize you enough at home to ſerve inſtead of 
Exerciſe abroad. Mrs Hmward is fo concern'd 
about you, and ſo angry at me for not writing 
to you, and at Mrs Blaunt for not doing the ſame, 
that I am piqu'd with Jealouſy and Envy at you, 
and hate you as much as if you had a great Place 
at Court; which you will confeſs a proper caule 
of Envy and Hatred, in any Poet-militant, or un- 
penſion'd. But to ſet matters even, I own J love 


you; and own, IJ am as I ever was, and juſt as | 


[ ever {hall be, 
| Yﬀur's, &c. 
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| | Twickenham, OH. 16, 1727. 
Dear SIR, 


HAVE many years ago magnify'd in my own 
mind, and repeated to you, a ninth Beatitude, 
added to the eight in the Scripture ; Bleſſed is he 
who expects nothing, for he ſhall never be diſappoin- 
ted. I could find in my heart to congratulate you on 
this happy diſmiſſion from all Court-Dependance; 
I dare ſay I ſhall find you the Better and the Ho- 
neſter Man for it, many years hence; very pro- 
bably the healthfuller, and the chearfuller into the 
bargain. You are happily rid of many curſed Ce- 
remonies, as well as of many ill and vicious Ha- 
bits, of which few or no men eſcape the Infection, 
who are hackney'd and tramelled in the ways of a. 


Court. Princes indeed, and Peers (the Lackies of 


Princes) and Ladies (the Fools of Peers) will ſmile: 
on you the leſs; but Men of Worth, and real 
Friends, will look on you the better. There is: 
a thing, the only thing whichKings and Queens can-- 
not give you, (for they have it not to give) Liberty, 
which is worth all they have; and which, as yet, 
I hope Engliſhmen need not ask from their hands.. 
You will enjoy That, and your own Integrity, 
and the ſatisfactory Conſciouſneſs of having nat me= 
rited ſuch Graces, from them, as they beſtow only 
on the mean, ſervile, flatterings intereſted, and: 
undeſerving. The only Steps to their favour are 
ſuch complacencies, ſuch compliances, ſuch. diſtant; 
decorums, as delude them in their Vanities, or en- 
gage them in their Paſſions. He is their Grea- 
teſt favourite, who is their Fal/e/t : and when a 
man, by ſuch vile Gradations, arrives at the height 
of Grandeur and Power, he is then at beſt but in 
a circumſtance to be 8 and in a condition to 

| be 
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be hanged, for ſerving their Ends: So many a Mi- 
niſter has found it! 

I believe you did not want Advice, in the Let- 
ter you ſent by my Lord Grantham. I preſume 
you writ it not, without: And you cou'd not 
have better, if I gueſs right at the perſon who 
agreed to your doing it, in reſpect to any Decency 
you ought to obſerve: for I take that perſon to 
be a perfect Judge of Decencies and Forms. I am 
not without fears even on that perſon's account : 
I think it a bad Omen: but what have I to do with 
Court-Omens ? — Dear Gay, adieu. I can only 
add a plain, uncourtly Speech : While you are no 
body's Servant, you may be any one's Friend ; 
and as ſuch J embrace you, in all conditions of 
Life. While I have a ſhilling, you ſhall have ſix- 
pence, nay eight-pence, if I can contrive to live 
upon a groat. I am faithfully 


Your, &c. 


Aug. 18. 
Dear Gay, 


F my Friendſhip were as effectual as it is ſincere, 
you would be one of thoſe people who would 
be vaſtly advantag'd and enrich'd by it. I ever 
honour'd thoſe Popes who were moſt famous for 
Nepotiſm ; tis a ſign that the old fellows loved 
Somebody, which is not uſual in ſuch advanced 
years. And I now honour Sir Robert Walpole, 
for. his extenſive Bounty and Goodneſs to his pri- 
vate Friends and Relations. But it vexes me to the 
Heart when I reflect, that my Friendſhip is ſo much 
leſs effectual than theirs; nay fo utterly uſelefs that 
it cannot give you any thing, not even a Dinner, 
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at this diſtance, nor help the General, whom 1 
greatly love, to catch one Fiſh. My only Conſo- 
lation is to think you happier than myſelf, and to 
begin to envy you, which is next to hating (an ex- 


cellent remedy for Love). How comes it that Pro- 
vidence has been ſo unkind to me, (who am a greater 


object of Compaſſion than any fat Man alive) that 
I am forc'd to drink Wine, while you riot in Wa- 
ter, prepar'd with Oranges by the hand of the Du- 
chefs of Queensberry? that I am condemn'd to live 
on a Highway fide, like an old Patriarch, receiving 
all Gueſts, where my Portico (as Virgil has it) 


Mane ſalutantum totis venit ædilus undam, 


while you are wrapt into the Idalian Groves, ſprink- 
led with Roſe-water, and live in Burrage, Balm and 
Burnet, up to the Chin, with the Ducheſs of Queens- 
berry ? that I am doom'd to the drudgery of dining 
at Court with the Ladies in waiting at //7ndfor, 
while you are happily baniſh'd with the Ducheſs of 
Dueensberry ? So partial is Fortune in her Diſpenſa- 
tions! for I deſerv'd ten times more to be baniſh'd 
than you, and I know ſome Ladies, who merit it 
better than even her Grace. After this I muſt not 
name any, who dare do ſo much for you, as to ſend 
you their Services: But one there is, who exhorts 
me often to write to you, I ſuppoſe to prevent or ex- 
cuſe her not doing it herſelf ; ſhe ſeems (for that is 
all Pll fay for a Courtier) to wiſh you mighty well. 
Another, who is no Courtier, frequently mentions 
you, and does certainly wiſh you well — I fancy, 
after all, they both do fo, 

I writ to Mr Forteſcue and told him the Pains you 
took to ſee him. Dr A. for all that I know, may 
yet remember you and me, but I never hear of it. 
The Dean is well ; I have had many accounts of _ 

Om 
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from Iriſb Evidence, but only two Letters theſe four 
Months, in both which you are mentioned kindly : 
He is in the North of Ireland, doing I know not 
what, with I know not whom: Cleland always 
ſpeaks of you: he is at Tunbridge, wondring at the 
ſuperior Carnivoracity of the Doctor. He plays now 
with the old Ducheſs of H—, nay dines with her, 
after ſhe has won all his Money. Other News 
know I not, but that Counſellor Bic ford has hurt 
himſelf, and has the ſtrangeſt Walking-ſtaft I ever 
ſaw. He intends ſpeedily to make you a viſit at 
Amesbury, Tam my Lord Duke's, my Lady Du- 
cheſs's, Mr Dormer's, General Dormer's, and 


Your, &c. 


Sept. 11. 1730. 


Dear Sir, 


I MA with great truth return your Speech, that 
I think of you daily; oftner indeed than 1s con- 
ſiſtent with the Character of. a reaſonable Man; 
who is rather to make himſelf eaſy with the things 
and men that are about him, than uneaſy with thoſe 
which are not. And you, whoſe abſence is in a 
manner perpetual to me, ought rather to be remem- 
bred as a good Man gone, than breathed after as one 
living. You are taken from us here, to be laid up 
in a more bleſſed State with Spirits of a higher kind: 
Such 1 reckon his Grace and her Grace, ſince their 
baniſhment from an earthly Court to an heavenly 
one, in each other and their Friends; for I conclude 
none but true Friends will conſort or aſſociate with 
them afterwards, I can't but look upon my ſelf 


(fo unworthy as a Man of Twitnam ſeems to be 
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rank'd with ſuch rectify'd and ſublimated Beings as 
you) as a ſeparated Spirit too from Courts and Courtly 
Fopperies. But I own, not altogether ſo diveſted of 
terrene Matter, nor altogether ſo ſpiritualized, as to 
be worthy admiſſion to your depths of Retirement 
and Contentment. I am tugg'd back to the World 
and it's regards too often; and no wonder, when my 
retreat is but ten Miles from the Capital. I am 
within Ear-ſhot of Reports, within the Vortex of 
Lies and Cenſures. I hear ſometimes of the Lam- 
pooners of Beauty, the Calumniators of Virtue, the 
Jokers at Reaſon and Religion. I preſume theſe are 
Creatures and Things as unknown to you, as we of 
this dirty Orb are to the Inhabitants of the Planet 
Jupiter: Except a few fervent Prayers reach you on 
the Wings of the Poſt, from two or three of your 
zealous V otaries at this diſtance; as one Mrs Howard, 
who lifts up her Heart now and then to you, from 
the midſt of the Colluvies and Sink of Human Great- 
neſs at r: One Mrs B. that fancies you may 
remember her while you liv'd in your mortal and 
too tranſitory State at Peterſham: One Lord B. 
who admir'd the Ducheſs before ſhe grew quite a 
Goddeſs; and a few others. 

To deſcend now to tell you what are our Wants, 
our Complaints, and our Miſeries here; I muſt ſe- 
riouſly ſay, the loſs of any one good Woman 1s too 
great to be born eaſily: and poor Mrs Rollinjon, 
tho''a private Woman, was ſuch. Her Husband is 
gone into Oxfordſhire very melancholy, and thence 
to the Bath, to live on, for ſuch is our Fate, and 
Duty. Adieu. Write to me as often as you will, 
and (to encourage you) I will write as ſeldom as if 
you did not. Believe me mA | 

I 


Your, &c. 
Dear 


I ERS 
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OF. 1, 1730. 
Dear Sir, 


1 A M ſomething like the Sun at this Seaſon, 


withdrawing from the World, but meaning it 
mighty well, and reſolving to ſhine whenever I 
can again. But I fear the Clouds of a long Win- 


ter will overcome me to ſuch a degree, that any 


body will take a farthing-candle for a better Guide, 
and more ſerviceable Companion. My Friends 
may remember my brighter days, but will think 
(like the Iriſbman, ) that the Moon is a better thing 
when once I am gone, I don't ſay this with any 
alluſion to my Poetical Capacity as a Son of Apollo, 
but in. my companionable one (if you'll ſuffer me 
to uſe a phraſe of the Earl of Clarendon's). For I 
ſhall ſee or be ſeen of few of you, this Winter, 
I am grown too faint to do any good, or to give 
any pleaſure, I not only, as Dryden fairly ſays, 
Feel my Notes decay as a Poet; but feel my Spi- 
rits flag as a Companion, and ſhall return again 
to where I firſt began, my Books. I have been 
putting my Library in order, and enlarging the 
Chimney in it, with equal intention to warm 
my Mind and Body (if I can.) to ſome Life, A 
Friend, (a Woman-friend, God help me!) with 
whom I have ſpent three or four hours a. day 
theſe fifteen years, adviſed me to paſs more time 
in my ſtudies: I reflected, ſhe muſt have found 
ſome Reaſon for this Admonition, and concluded 
ſhe wou'd compleat all her kindneſſes to me by 
returning me to the Employment I am fitteſt for; 


Converſation with the dead, the old, and the worm- 


Eaten, 
Fudge therefore if I might not treat you as a 
- Beatify'd Spirit, comparing your life with my ſtu- 
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pid ſtate, For as to my living at Vindſor with 
Ladies, &c. it is all a dream; I was there but 
two nights. and. all the day out of that company, 
I ſhall certainly make as little court to others, as 
they do to me; and that will be none at all. My 
Fair-Weather-Friends of the Summer are going 
away for London, and I fhall fee them and the 
Butterflies together, if I live till next Year ; which 
I would not deſire to do, if it were only for their 
fakes. But we that are Writers, ought to love Po- 
ſterity, that Poſterity may love us; and I would 
willingly live to ſee the Children of the prefent 
Race, meerly in hope they may be a little wiſer 
than their Parents, 


1 am, &c. 


Jr ths 


To J. Gar, Ef; 


Dec. 16, 1731. 


AM aſtoniſhed at the Complaints occaſion'd 

by a late Ep:i/tle to the Earl of Burlington; 
and I ſhould be afflicted were there the leaſt juſt 
Ground for 'em. Had the Writer attack'd Vice, 
at a Time when it is not only tolerated but trium- 
phant, and ſo far from being concealed as a 2. 
that it is proclaimed with Oſtentation as a Merit; 
I ſhould have been apprehenſive of the Conſe- 
quence : Had he fatirized Gameſters of a hundred 
thouſand pounds Fortune, acquired by ſuch Me- 
thods as are in daily practice, and almoſt une- 
verfally encouraged : Had he overwarmly defended 


the Religion of his Country, againſt ſuch Books as 
come from every Prefs, are publickly vended in 


every Shop, and greedily bought by almoſt every 
Rank 
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Rank of Men; or had he called our excellent 
Mee Mriters by the ſame Names which they o- 
penly beſtow on the greateſt Men in the Miniſtry, 
and out of the Miniſtry, for which they are all 
unpuntſhed, and moſt rewarded: In any of theſe 
Caſes, indeed, I might have judged him too pre- 
ſumptuous, and perhaps have trembled for his 
Raſhneſs. 

I could not but hope better for this ſmall and 
modeſt Epiſtle, which attaks ud ane Vice what- 
ſoever ; which deals only in Folh, and not Folly 
in general, but a ſingle Species of it; that only 
Branch, for the oppoſite Excellency to which, the 
Noble Lord to whom it is written muſt neceſſa- 
rily be celebrated. I fancied it might eſcape Cen- 
ſure, eſpecially ſeeing how tenderly theſe F ollies 
are treated, and really leſs accuſed, than Apolo 
gized for. 


Tet hence the Poor are chath'd, the Hungry fed, 
Health to himſelf, and to his Infants Bread 
The Lab'rer bears. 


Is this ſuch a Crime, that to impute it to a Man 
muſt be a grievous Offence? *T'is an Iunacent Fol- 
ly, and much more Beneficent than the Want of 
it; for I Tafte employs more hands, and dif- 
fuſes Expence more than a Good one. Is it a Mo- 
ral Defect? No, it is but a Natural one; à 
IVant of Taſte. It is what the beſt good Man li- 
ving may be liable to: The worthieſt Peer may 
live exemplarily in an ill-favour'd Houſe, and the 
beſt reputed Citizen be pleaſed with a vile Garden. 
I thought (I ſay) the Author had the common Li- 
berty to obſerve a Defect, and to compliment a 
Friend for a Quality that diſtinguiſhes —_— : 
| | whic 
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which I know not how any Quality ſhould do, 


if we were not to remark that it was wanting in 
others, 

But, they ſay, the Satire is Per/pnal. I thought 
it could not be ſo, becauſe all it's Reflexions are 
on Things. His Reflexions are not on the Man, 
but his Houſe, Garden, Se. Nay, he reſpects 
(as one may fay) the Perſons of the Gladiator, 
Amphitheatre, the Nile and the Triton: He is 
enly ſorry to ſee them (as he might be to ſee 


any of his Friends) ridiculous, by being in the 


wrong Place, and in bad Company. Some fancy, 
that to ſay a Thing is Perſonal, is the ſame as 
to ſay it is Unju/f?, not conſidering, that nothing 
can be 7z/? that, is not er I am afraid 
that “all ſuch Writings and Diſcourſes as touch ng 
« Man, will mend no Man.” The Good-Na- 
tured, indeed, are apt to be alarmed at any thing 
like Satire; and the Guilty readily concur with 
the Meat for a plain Reaſon, becauſe the Vicious 
look upon Folly as their Frontier. 


Jam proximus ardet 


Ucalegon 


No wonder thoſe who know Ridicule belongs to 
them, find an inward Conſolation in removing it 
from themſelves as far as they can; and it is ne- 
ver ſo far, as when they can get it fixed on the 
Characters. No wonder thoſe who are Food 
for Satiriſts, ſhould rail at them as Creatures of 
Prey; every Beaſt born for our Uſe would be rea- 
dy to call a Man ſo. 
J know no Remedy, unleſs people in our Age 
would as little frequent the Theatres, as they begin 
to do the Churches; unleſs Comedy were forſaken, 


Satire ſilent, and every man left to do what _ 
S 


n — — 
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in his own Eyes, as if there were no King, 
20 Preh, no Poet A [fracl. : 

But I find myſelf obliged to touch a Point, on 
which I muſt be more ſerious ; it well deſerves I 
ſhould : I mean the malicious Application of the 
Character of Timon, which I will boldly fay, they 
would impute to the Perſon the moſt different in 
the World from a Man-hater, and the Perſon 
whoſe Ta/te and Encouragement of Wit have often 
been ſhewn in the r:ighte/? Place. The Author of 
that Epiſtle muſt certainly think fo, if he has the 
ſame Opinion of his own Merit as Authors ge- 
nerally have ; for he has been favoured by this very 
Perſon. 

Why, in God's Name, muſt a Portrait, appa- 
rently collected from twenty different Men, be 
applied to one only? Has it his Eye? No, it is 
very unlike, Has it his Noſe or Mouth? No, they 
are totally differing. What then, I beſeech you:! 
Why,- it has the Mole on his Chin. Very well; 
but muſt the Picture therefore be his, and has no 
other man that Blemiſh ? 

Could there be a more melancholy -Inſtance 
how much the Taſte of the Public is vitiated, and 
turns the moſt ſalutary and ſeaſonable Phyſic in- 
to Poifon, than if amidſt the Blaze of a thouſand 
bright qualities in a Great Man, they ſhould only 
remark there is a Shadow about him, as what E- 
minence is without? I am confident the Author 
was incapable of imputing any ſuch to One, whoſe 


whole Life (to uſe his own Expreſſion in Print of 


him) is à continued Series, of good and generous 
Actions. | 
I know no man who would be more concer- 
ned, if he gave the leaſt Pain or Offence to any 
innocent Perſon ; and none who would be leſs con- 
cerned, if the Satire were challenged by any one 
at 
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at whom he would really aim it. If ever that hap- 
pens, I dare engage he will own it, with all the 
Freedom of one whoſe Cenſures are juſt, and who 
ſets his Name to them. 


128 - 


. Þ the Earl of Burlington. 


28 Marci 7, 173t. 
My LoRp, 


y HE Clamour rais'd about my Epiſtle to you, 
could not give me ſo much pain, as I receiv'd 
a- pleaſure in ſeeing the general Zeal of the world 
be Win the cauſe of a great Man who is Beneficent, 
is Hand the particular Warmth of your Lordſhip in 
ey chat of a private Man who is innocent. 
It was not the Poem that deſerv'd this from you ; 
| ; or as I had the Honour to be your Friend, I 
no Weou'd not treat you quite like a Poet: but ſure the 
Writer deſerv'd more Candor, even from thoſe who 
ce new him not, than to promote a Report, which 
nd in regard to that Noble Perſon was Impertinent ; 
n- Win regard to me, Villainous. Yet I had no great 
nd Wcauſe to wonder, that a Character belonging to 
nly twenty ſhou'd be applied to one; ſince, by that 
E- Wneans, nineteen wou'd eſcape the Ridicule. 
dor I was too well content with my Knowledge of 
oſe tat Noble Perſon's Opinion in this Affair, to 
of Wirouble the Public about it. But ſince Malice and 
ous {Miſtake are ſo long a dying, I have taken the op- 
' {Wortunity of a third Edition to declare His Behef, 
er- not only of My Innocence, but of Their Malignity, 
ny Wt the former of which my own heart is as con- 
on- cious, as I fear ſome of theirs muſt be of the lat- 
dne er. His Humanity feels a Concern for the _ 
: one 
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done to Me, while his Greatneſs of Mind can bear 
with Indifference the Inſult ofter'd to Himſelf.* 
However, my Loxd, 1 own, that Critics of this 
Sert can intimidate me, nay half incline me to 
write no more: That wou'd be making the 
Town a Compliment which I think it deſerves; 
and which ſome, I am ſure, wou'd take very 
kindly. This way of Satire is dangerous, as long 
as Slander rais'd by Fools of the loweſt Rank 
can find any countenance from thoſe of a higher, 
Even from the Conduct ſhewn on this occaſion, 
I have learnt there are ſome who wou'd rather be 
wicked than ridiculous; and therefore it may be 
ſafer to attack Vices than Follies, I will therefore 
leave my Betters in the quiet Poſſeſſion of their 
Idols, their Groves, and their High-Places ; and 
change my Subject from their Pride to their Mean 
neſs, from their Vanities, to their Miſeries: And 
as the only certain way to avoid Miſconſtructions, 
to leſſen Offence, and not to multiply il|-natur'd 
Applications, I may probably, in my next, make 
uſe of Real Names and not of Fictitious Ones, 


T am, my Lord, 


Your Faithful, 


Afeftionate Servant, 


A. Po PE. 


* Alfudes to the Letter the Duke of Ch -- wrote to Mr Po 
on this occaſion, a Copy of which, together with Mr Pope's te 
his Grace, we hope to procure for the next Volume, | 
+ This he did in his next Piece, which was the Epiſtle t 
the Lord Bathurſt of the Uſe of Riches, | 
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Dr ARBUTHNOT fo My Pope. 


Hampſtead, Fuly 17, 1734. 
Dear Sir, | 


I Little doubt of your kind Concern for me, nor 
of that of the Lady you mention. I have no- 
thing to repay my Friends with at preſent, but 
prayers and good wiſhes, I have the ſatisfaction 
to find that I am as officiouſly ſerv'd by my 
Friends, as he that has thouſands to leave in Le- 
gacies; beſides the Aſſurance of their Sincerity. 
God Almighty. has made my bodily diſtreſs as 
eaſy as a thing of that nature can be: I have 
found ſome relief, at leaſt ſometimes, from the 
Air of this Place. My Nights are bad, but many 
poor Creatures have worſe. | 

As for you, my good Friend, I. think ſince our 
firſt acquaintance there has not been any of thoſe 
little Suſpicions or Jealouſies that often affect the 
ſincereſt Friendſhips; I am ſure not on my fide. 
1 muſt be ſo ſincere as to own, that tho? I could 
not help valuing you for thoſe Talents which the 
World prizes, yet they were not the Founda- 
tion of my Friendſhip : They were quite of ano- 
ther ſort; nor ſhall T at preſent offend you by 
enumerating them: And I make it my Laſt Re- 
queſt, that you continue that noble Diſdain and 
Abhorrence of Vice, which you ſeem naturally en- 
du'd with, but ftill with a due regard to your own 
Safety; and ſtudy more to reform than chaſtiſe, 
tho? the one often cannot be effected without the 
other. 

Lord Bathurf? J have always honour'd for every 
good Quality, that a Perſon of his Rank ought to 
have; Pray give my Reſpects and kindeſt Wiſhes 

to 
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to the Family. My Veniſon Stomach is gone, 
but I have thoſe about me, and often with me, 
who will be very glad of his Preſent. If it is 
left at my houſe it will be tranſmitted ſafe 
to me. | 3 | h | 

A Recovery in my Caſe, and at-my Age, is 


impoſſible; the kindeſt Wiſh of my Friends is Eu- 


thanaſia. Living or dying, I ſhall always be 
Your moſt faithful Friend, 
And humble Servant, 


Jo. ARBUTHNOT. 


2 
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